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PREFACE. 

It may be a recommendation to the lover of light literature 
to be told, that the following story does not involve the compli- 
cation of a plot It is a mere continuous narrative of an almost 
every day exaggeration) interspersed with sporting scenes and 
excellent illustrations by Leech. 

March. 31, 1868. 
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"ASK MAMMA." 



CHAPTER I. 

OUR HEBO ASD CO. 



ONSIDERING 
that Billy Pringle, 
OT Fine Billjr, as 
his good-natured 
friend called him, 
naa only an un- 
derbred chap, he 
was as good an 
imitation of a 
Swell as ever we 
saw. He had all 
the aiiy dreanii- 
uesa of an beredi- 
taiy highflyer, 
while his big talk 
andofi*-haiid man- 
ner strengthened 
the delusion. It 
was only when you 
came to elow 
quarten with him, 
and found that though he talked in pounds he acted In pence, and 
marked his fine dictionary words and laboured expletives, that you came 
to the coadusioB that he naa "painfully gentlemanly." So few people, 
however, agree upon what a gentleman is, tbat Billy was well calculated 
to pass muster whh the million. Fine shirts, £ae ties, fine 
talk, fine trinkets, go a long way towards fumisliing the character 
with many. Billy was liberal, not tp say prodigal, in all these. The 
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only infallible rule V6 knom is, that the man vho is always talking 
about being a gentleman never is one. Just as the man who is always 
talking about bonour, morality, fine feeling, and so on, never knom 
anything of these qualitiee bnt the name. Nature had favoured Billy's 
preteneioQS tn the lady-killing way. In person he was above tbe middle 
height, five feet eleven or so, slim and well-proportioned, with a finely- 
shaped head and bee, fair complexion, light brown hair, laughing bine 
eyes, with long lashes, good eyebrows, regular pearly teeth and deli- 
cately pencilled moustache. Whiskers he did not aspire to. Nor did 
Billy abuse the gifts of Nature by disguising himself in any of the vulgar 
groomy gamekeepery styles of dress, that so effectually reduce all man- 
kind to the level of the labourer, nor adopt any of the " loud " patterns 
that have lately figured so conspicuously in our streets. On the con- 
treiy, he studied the quiet unobtrusive order of costume, and tbe har- 
mony of colours, with a view of producing a perfectly elegant general 
efiect. Neatly-fitting frock or dress coats, instead of baggy sacks, with 
tronaer legs for sleeves, quiet-patterned vests and equally quiet-patterned 
trowHera. If he could only have been easy in them he would have done 
extremely well, hut there was always a nervous twitching, and jerking, 
and feeling, as if he nas wondering what people were thinking or saying 
of him. In the dress department he was ably assisted by his mother, a 
lady of very considerable taste, who not only fashioned his clothes but 
his mind, indeed we might add his person, Billy having taken after 
her, as they say ; for his father, though an excellent man and worm, 
was rather of the suet-dumpling order of architecture, short, thick, and 
round, with a neck that was rather dif&cult to find. His name, too, was 
William, and some, the good-natured ones again of course, used to say that 
he might have been called " Fine Billy the first," for under the auspices 
of his elegant wife he had assumed a certain indifference to trade ; and 
when in the grand strut at Eamsgate or Broadstairs, or any of his 
watenng-places, if appealed to about any of the things made or dealt in 
by any of the concerns ia which he was a "Co.," he used to raipe hia 
brows and sbrug his shoulders, and say witli a very deprecatory sort of air, 
" 'Pou my life, I should say you're right," or " 'Deed I should say it was 
so," just as if he was one of the other Pringles, — the Pringles who have 
nothing to do with trade, — and iu noways connected with Pringle & Co.; 
Pringle & Potts ; Smith, Sharp & Pringle ; or any of the firms that 
tbe Pringles carried on uuder the titles of tbe original fouaders. He 
was neither a tradesman nor a. gentleman. Tbe Pringles— like the 
happy vnited family we meet upon wheels ; the dove nestling with the 
gorged cat, and so on — all pulled well together when there was a cotn- 
nion victim to plunder ; and kept their hands in by what they called 
taking fair advantages of each other, that is to say, cheating each other, 
when there was not. 

Nobody knew the ins and outs of the Pringles. If they let their 
*own right hands know what their left hands did, they took care not to let 
anybody else's right hand kaow. In mnltiplldty of concems they 
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QTdlled that great hum " Co.," who the coontcy-lad oomibg Ui London 
said seemed to be in partnenhip with almost ererybody. The author 
* of " Wbo'e Who ? " would be puzzled to post people who axe 
Brown in one place, Jones in k second, and Bobinson in a third. 
SUll the Fiiogles were "a most respeiriable family," menantil^ 
monditj being too often mere matter of moonshine. The only 
member of the family who was not exactly " legally honest," — legal 
honesty being much more elastic than common honesty, — was cunning 
Jerry, who thoi^ht to cover by his piety the omissions of his pntctiee. 
He was a &wning, sanctified, smootb-^ken, plausible, plump little 
man, who seemed to be swelling with the milk of human kindness, 
anxious only to pour it out upon some deserving object. His manner 
was so fiank and bland, and his front face smile so sweet, that it was 
cruel of his side one to contradict the impression and show the cunning 
duplicity of his nature. Still he smirked and smiled, and " bless-you,- 
dear" and " bope-you 're-happy, -dear "ed the women, that, being a 
bachelor, they all t^oagbt it best to put up with his " mistakes," as he 
called his peculations, and sought Ihb favour by frequent visits with 
appropriate presents to his elegant villa at Peckham Rye, Here 
he passed for quite a model man ; twice to chnrch every Sunday, and 
to the lecture in the evening, and would not profane the sanctity of the 
day by having a hot potato to eat with his cold meat. He vras a ripe 
rogue, and had been jointly or severally, as the lawyers say, in a good 
many little transactions that would not exactly bear inspection ; and these 
" mistakes " not tallying with the sanctified character be assumed, he had 
been obliged to wriggle out of them as best he could, with the loss of 
as few feathers as possible. At first, of course, he always tried the 
humbugging system, at which he was a great adept ; that failing, be had 
reooorse to bullying, at which he was not bad, declaring that the party 
complaining was an ill-natured, ill-conditioned, quarrelsome fellow, who 
merely wanted a peg to hang a grievance upon, and that Jeriy, bo &r 
ftom de&anding him, had been the best friend he ever had iu his life, 
and that he would put him through every court in the kingdom before 
be would be imposed upon by him. If neither of these answered, and 
Jerry found himself pinned in a corner, he feigned madness, when his 
solicitor, Mr. Supple, appeared, and by dint of legal threaUi, and 
declanng that if the unmerited peraecntion was persisted in, it would 
infallibly consign his too sensitive client to a lunatic asylum, he gene- 
rally contrived to get Jerry out of the scrape by some means or other 
best known to themselves. Then Jerry, of course, being clear, would 
inuendo his own version of the story as dexterously as he could, always 
taking care to avoid a collision with the party, but more than insinuating 
that he (Jerry) had been infamously used, and his well known love of 
peace and qmetoess taken advantage of ; and though men of the world 
generally suspect the party who b most anxious to propagate his story 
to be in the wrong, yet their number is but small compared to these 
who believfl anythuig tb^ are told, and wbe cannot pnt " that and that "- 

■ i 
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togeAw for tbemselVes. So Jerry went im robtong and prayiDgand 
paanng for a very proper man. Some called him " conning Jerry," 
to diettngaish him from an uncle who was Jerry also ; but as this name 
vonld not do for the bmily to adopt, he was geneTally designated by 
them aa " Wan^nothin''bDt-wbat'8'Hght Jerry," that being the form 
of words with whicli be generally prefaced his estortions. lu the aame 
way they diatingniehed between a fat Joe and a thin one, calling the 
thin one merely " Joe," and the fat one " Joe who can't get within half 
a yard of the table ; " and between two clerics, each bearing the not 
uncommon name of Smith, one being called Smidi, the other "Head- 
snd-shonlders Smitli,"— the latter, of conrse, taking his title from his 
figore. 

With this outline of the Pringle family, we will proceed to draw oat 
such of its members as figare more conspicooosly in our story. 



CHAPTER n. 

A SLSKPINO FABTHKB. 



With Mrs. William Pringle's {«« Willing) birth, parentage, and 
edncatjon. we would gladly famish the readers of this work with some 
information, but, unfortunately, it does not lie in our power so to do, 
for the simple reason, that we do not know any thing. We first find 
her located at that eminent Court milliner and dreesmaker's, Madame 
Adelaide Banboxeney, in Fnrbelow Street, Berkeley Square, where 
her elegant manners, and obliging disposition, to say nothing of her 
taste in torturing ribbons and wreaths, and her talent for making plain 
girls into pretty ones, earned for her a very distinguished reputation. 
She soon became fiiet-hand, or trier^on, and unfortunately, was after- 
wards tempted into aetting-up for herself, when she soon found, that 
though fine ladies like to be cheated, it must be done in style, and by 
some one, if not with a carriage, at all events with a name; and that a 
bonnet, though, beautiful in Bond Street, loses all power of attraction 
if it is known to come out of Bloomsbury. Miss Willing was, there- 
fore, soon sold np ; and Madame Banboxeney (whose real name was 
Brown, Jane Brown, wife of John Brown, who was a billiard-table marker, 
until his wife's fingers set biro up in a gig), Madame Banboxeney, we 
say, thinking to profit by Miss Willing's misfortunes, offered her a very 
reduced salary to retam to her eitaation ; but Miss Willing having 
tasted the sweets of bed, a thing she very seldom did at Madame 
Banboxeney's, at least not during the eeason, stood out for more money; 
the consequence of which was, ^e tost that chance, and had the benefit 
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of Madsme'e bad word at all tiie other wtablishnieiitB she aftenrards 
applied to. In this dilemma, she resolved to turn her baud to Udj'a- 
maid-iem; and baring mastered tba science of hair-dressiag, she made 
the rounds of the aocostomed aervant-shops, grocers, oilmen, brush- 
men, and BO on, asking if the; knew of anj one wanting a perfect 
lady 'a-Qiaid. 

Aa usaal in almost all the afiairs of liis, the first attempt was a 
.lulmv. She got into what she thoroughly despised, an untitled fiunilj, 
where she had a great deal more to do than she liked, and was grossly 
" put npon " both by the master and missis. She gave the place up. 
becanae, as she Bud, " the master would come into the missis's room with 
nothing bat his nigbt-shirt and spectacles on," but, in reality, because 
the missis had same of ber things made up for the cbildrea instead of 
passing them on, as of right they oi^ht to have been, to ber. She 
deeply regretted ever baring demeaned herself by taking audi a 
situation. Being thus out of place, and finding the many (plications 
she mads for other situations, when she gave a reference te her former 
one, always reaalted in the ladies declining her eerrices, sometimes on 
the plea of being already suited, or of another " young person " having 
applied just before ber, or of her being too joung (they never said too 
pretty, though one elderly lady on seeing her shook her head, and said 
she " had sons "j ; and, being tired of living on old tea leaves. Hiss 
Willing resolved to sink ber former place, and advertise as if she hod 
just left Madame Banbozeney's. Accordingly, she draw out a veiy 
apedons advertisement, headed " to the hobiuh," offering the services 
of a lady's-maid, who thoronghly understood millinery, dress-making, 
' hoirdresung, and getting up fine linen, with an address to a cheese 
' shop, and made an arrangement to give Madame Bonboxeney a lift 
with a heavy wedding order she was busy upon, if she would recom- 
mend her aa Just &esh from her establishment. 

This advertisement produced a goodly crop of letters, mi Miss 
Willing presently closed with the Honourable Mrs. Cavasson, whose 
husband was a good deal connected with the turf, enjoying that certain 
road to ruin which so many have pursued ; and it says much for Miss 
Willing's acuteness, that tbough sbe entered Mrs. Cavesson's service 
tote in theday, when all the preliminaries for a smash bad been perfected, 
her fine seiuibilitieS and discrimination enabled ber to anticipate the 
coming evil, and to deposit ber mistress's jewellery in a place of safety 
three quarters of an hour before the btulifis entered. This act of 
.fidelity greatly enhanced her reputation, and as it was well known that 
" poor dear Mrs. Cavesson " would not be able to keep her, there were 
several great candidates for this " treasure of a maid." - Miss 
Willing had now nothing to do but pick and choose ; and, after some 
consideration, she selected what sbe called a high quality family, one 
where there ms a regular assessed tax-p^ier eatablisbment of servants, 
where the buUer sold his lord's wine-custom to the highest . bidder, 
ftnd the beads of all (he departments roc^ved. their " reghu* " upon 
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the tradesmen's bills; the lady never demeaning herself by Teariog the 
same gloves or ball-shoes twice, or propitiating the nnrse by presents of 
raiment that was undoubtedly hers — we mean the maid's. She was a 
real lady, in the proper acceptation of the term. 

This was the beautiful, and then newly nmnied, Conutess Delacey, 
whose exquisite gamitore will still live in the recollection of many of 
the now bald-hwded beaux of that period. For these delightful suc- 
cesses, the countess was mainly indebted to our hero's mother, Miss 
Willing, whose suggestive genius oft came to the aid of the perplexed and 
exhausted milliner. It was to the serrice of the Counteas Delacey 
that Miss Willing weib indebted for becoming the wife of Mr. Pringle, 
afterwards " Fine Billy,tlie first," — an event that deserves to be intro- 
duced in a separate chapter. 



CHAPTEE III. 



It was on a cold, damp, raw December morning, before the eman- 
cipating civilisation of nulways, that our hero's father, then returning 
from a trading tour, after stamping up and down the damp flags before 
the Lion and Unicom hotel and posting-house at Slopperlon, waiting 
for the old True Blue Independent coach " comiu' hup," for whose 
cramped inside he had booked a preference seat, at length found himself 
bundled into the straw-bottomed vehicle, to a very different companion 
to what he was accustomed to meet in those deplorable conveyances. 
Instead of a fusty old fj^rmer, or a crumby basket-encumbered market- 
woman, he found himself opposite a smiling, radiant young lady, whose 
elegant dress and ring-bedizened hand proclaimed, as indeed was then 
generally the case with ladies, that she was travelling in a coach " for 
tbe first time in her life." 

This was our fair friend. Miss Willing. 

The Earl and Countess Delacey had just received an invitation to 
spend the Christmas at Tjara Castle, where the countees on the 
previous year bad received if not a defeat, at all events had not 
achieved a triumph, in the dressing way, over the Counter of Houiton, 
whose maidj Miss Criblace, though now bribed to secrecy with a full 
set of very little the worse for wear Chinchilla for, bad kept the fur 
and told the secret to Miss Willing, that their ladyships 'were to meet 
again. Miss Willing was now on her way to town, to arrange with the 
Countess's milliner for an annihilating series of morning and evening 
dresses wherewith to extinguish Lady Honiton, it being utteriy 
impossible, tb our £ur friends will avoucb. ibi any lady to appear twice 
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in the same atlira. Hon tliaakful men ought to be that the same rule 
does not prevail with tbem I 

2if iss Willing wna extremely well got up ; for being of nearly the 
same size as the countess, her ladyship's slightly-irom things passed 
on to her with scarcely a perceptible diminutton of freshness, it being 
remarkable how, in even third and fourth-rate establishments, dresses 
that were not fit for the " missus " to be seen in come oat quite new 
and smart on the maid. 

On this DCcasiMi Miss Willing ran entirely to the dark colours, just 
such as a lady travelling in her own carriage might be expected to 



-wear. A black terry velvet bonnet with a single ostricb feather, a dark 
brown Levantine silk dress, with rich sable cufis, muff, and boa, and a 
pair of well-fitting primrose-coloured kid gloves, which if they ever had 
heen on before had not suffered by the act 

Billy — old Billy that is to say — was quite struck in a heap at such 
an unwonted apparition, and after the then usual salutations, and 
inqairies how she would like to have tlie window, he popped the old 
question, "How far was she going?" with very different feelings to 
what i( was generally asked, when the traveller wished to calculate how 
soon he might hope to get rid of his via-a-n» and lay up his legs on 
the seat. ... 
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"Td tOTm," replied the UAj^ dimpling ber pretty cheeks with a 
smile. " And you ? " asked she, thinkiog to hare as good u she gare. 

" Ditto," replied the delighted Billy, difesting himself of » great 
coarse blue and white worsted comforter, and pulling up his somewhat 
dtijected gills, abandoning the idea of eooDomising his Lincoln and 
Bennett by the substitution of an old Gregory's mixture colourod fur 
cap, with its great ears tied over the top, in which he had snooted and 
snored through many a long journey. 

Hiss Willing then drew from ber richly-buckled belt a beautiful 
Geneva watch set rotutd with pearls, (her ladyship's, which she was 
taking to town to have Fepaired), and Billy followed suit with his 
substantial gold-repeater, with wbicli he struck the hour. Miss Lbea 
ungloved the other hand, and passed it down her glossy brown hair, all 
smooth and regular, for she had just been scrutinising it in a pocket- 
mirror she had in her gold-embroidered reticule. 

Billy's commercial soul was in ecstacies, and he was fairly over head 
and ears in love before they came to the first change of horses. He 
had never seen sich a sample of a hand before, no, nor sich a face ; 
and he felt quite relieved when among the. multiplicity of rings be failed 
to discover that this plain gold one that Intimates so much. 

Whatever disadvantages old stage coaches possessed, and their name 
. certainly was legion, it most be admitted that in a case of this sort 
their slowness was a recommendation. The old True Blue Independent 
did not profess to travel or trail above eight miles an hour, and this it 
only accomplished under favourable circumstances, such as light loads, 
good roads, and stoat steeds, instead of the top-heavy cargo that now 
ploogbed along the woolly turnpike after the weak, jaded horses, that 
seemed hardly able to keep their legs against the keen careering wind. 
If, under such circumstances, the wretched concern made the wild-beast' 
_ show looking place in London, called an Inn, where it put up, an hour or 
an hour and a half or so after its time, it was said to be all veiy well, 
" considering,"'— and this, perhaps, in a journey of sixty miles. 

Posterity will know nothing of the misery their fore&thers under- 
went in tbe travelling way ; and whenever we hear — which we often do 
— unreasonable grumblings about the absence of trifling luxuries on 
railways, we are tempted to wish the parties consigned to a good long 
ride in an old stage coach. Why the worst third class that ever was 
put next the engine is infinitely better than the inside of the best of 
them used tii be, to say nothing of the speed. As to the outsLdes of 
the old ooachea, with their roasting, their soakings, their freezings, 
and their smotherings with dust, one cannot but feel that the establish- 
ment of railways was a downright prolongation of life. Then the coach 
refr^hments, or want of refreshments rather ; the turning out at all 
hours to bieak&st, dine, or sup, just as the coach reached the house of 
a proprietor " wot oss'd it," and the cool incivility of every body lUwut 
the place. Any thing was good enough for a coach passenger. 

Od this anspicious day, though Miss Willing had ber reticule fbll of 
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macaiooiiB and sponge bUcoiu, and Fine BiUj the first bad a great 
bnl^g paper of saadwicIieB in bis brown overcoat pocket, tbe^ neither 
of them felt tbe Blighteat tupproacti to hunger, ere the lumbering vehicle, 
after a senea of clumsy, wOald-be-daah-cutting lurches and eTOlutions 
over tbe rough inequalities of the country pavement, pulled up short at 
the arched doorway of the Salutation Inn — we beg pardon, hotel— in 
Bramfordrig, and a many-coated, brandy-faced, blear-eyed guard let in 
a whole hurricane of wind while proclaiming that they " dined there and 
stopped half an hour." Then Fine Billy the first had an opportunity 
of showing hie gallantry and sarveying the figure of his innamorata, as 
be helped ber down tbe perilous mud-shot iron steps of the old 
Independent, and certainly never countess descended from her 
carriags oa a drawing-room day with greater el^ance than Miss 
Willing displayed on the present occasion, showing a iMtle drcle of 
delictie white linen petticoat as she protected her clothes from the 
mud-begrimed wheel, and just as much fine open-work stocking above 
the fringed top of her Adelaide boots. On reaching tbe ground, which 
she did with a cnrtsey, she gave such a sweet smile as emboldened our 
Billy to offer his arm ; and amid the nudging of oiitaiders, and staring 
of street-loungers, and " make way "-ing of inu hangers-on, our Billy 
Strutted up the arch-way with all tbe d^ity of a drum-major. His 
admiration increased as he now became sensible of tbe lady's height, 
for like all little men he was an admirer of tall women. As ho caught 
a glimpse of himself in the unbecoming mirror between the drab and 
red fringed window curtains of tbe little back room into which they 
were ushered, be wished he hod bad on bis new blue coat and briglit 
buttons, with a buff vest, instead of the invisible green and block spot 
swsnsdown one in which he was then attired. 

The outside passengers having descended from their eminences, pro- 
ceeded to flagellate themselves into circulation, and throw off their 
bnsks, while Billy strutted consequentially in with the lady on his arm, 
and placed her in the seat of honour beside himself at the top of the 
table. The outaides then came swarming in, Jostling the dish-bearers 
and seating themselves as they could. Alt seemed bent upon getting 
as much as they could for their money. 

Poifc was the repast. Fork in various shapes : roast at the top, 
boiled at tbe bottom, sausages on one side, fry on the other ; and Kiss 
Willing couldn't eat pork, and, curious coincidence! neither could 
Billy. The lady having intimated this to Billy in the most delicate 
way possible, for she had a particular reason for not wishing to aggravate 
tbe new landlord, Ur. Bouncible,' Billy gladly sallied forth to give 
battle as it were on his own account, and by way of impressing the 
bonsebold with his eonsequeoce. be ordered a bottle of Teneriffe as he 
passed the bar, aifd then commenced a furious onslaught ahout the food 
when he got into the kitchen. Tbis reading of the riot act brought 
Bouncible from liis " Times," who having been in the profession him- 
self took BiUy lor a nobleman'p gentleman, or a hoose-stewaxd at least— 7 
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a class of men not so easily put upon as their masters. He therefore, 
after sundry regrets at the fare not being 'zaotly to their mind, which 
he attributed U> its being washing-day, offered to let them have the 
first turn at a veiy nice dish of hashed venison that was then simme^ 
ing on the fire for Mrs. B. and himself, proTided our trarellers wonld 
have the goodness to call it hashed mutton, so that it might not be 
deroured bj the outsiders, a class of people whom all landlords held 
in great contempt. To this proposition Billy readily assented, and 
returned triumphantly to the object of his adoration. He than slashed 
right and left at the roast pork, and had erery plate but hers 
full by the time the bashed mutton nude its appearance. He than 
culled out all the delicate tit-bits for his fair partner, and decked 
her hot plate nith sweet sauce and mealy potatoes. Billy's turn came 
next, ai^d amidst demands for malt liquor and the arrival of smoking 
tumblers of brown brandy and water, clatter, patter, clatter, patter, 
became the order of the day, with an occasional auspicious, not to aay dis- 
satisfied, glance of a pork-eating passenger at the savoury dish at the top 
of the table. Mr. Bonncible, however, brought in the Teneriffe just at 
the critical moment, when Billy having replenished both platea, the 
pork-eaters might have expected to be let in ; and walked off with the 
dish in exchange for the decanter. Our friends then pledged each 
other in a bumper of Cape. The pork was followed by an extremely 
large stroag-amelling Cheshire cheese, in a high wooden cradle, whicb 
in its turn was followed by an extremely large etroog-smeUing man in 
a mountainous many-oaped great coat, who with a hob of his head and 
a kick out behind, intimated that paying lime was come for him, 
Growls were then heard of its not bmng half an hour, or of not having 
bad their full time, accompanied by dives into the pockets and reticules 
for the needful — each person wondering how little he could give with- 
out a snubbing. Quite " optional " of course. Billy, who was bent 
on doing the magnificent, produced & large greeu-aod-gold-tasseled 
purse, almost as big as a stocking, and drew therefrom a great five- 
shilliug piece, which having tapped imposingly on his plate, he handed 
ostentatiously to the man, saying, "for this lady and me," just as if she 
belonged to him; whereupon down went the head even with the table, ' 
with an undertoned intimation that Billy " needn't 'urry, for he would 
make it all right with the guard." The waiter followed close on the 
heels of the coachman, drawing every body for half a-crown for the 
dinner, besides what they had had to drink, and what they " pleased for 
himself," and Billy again anticipated the lady by paying for both. 
Instead, however, of disputiug his right so to do, she seemed to take it 
as a matter of course, and bent a little forward and said in a sort of 
half-whisper, though loud enough to be heard by a twinkling-eyed, d^ey- 
complesioned she-outsider, iutting opposite, dressed in a puce-coloured 
cloth pelisse and a pheasant-feather bonnet, " I fear yon will think me 
very troublesome, but do you think you could manage to gat me a 
ftigerglase?" twiddUng her pretty taper fingers asshe spoke. 



jM,Googlc 



-ASK UAlUfA. II 

" Certainly I " replied Billj, all alacrity, " certainly." 

" With a little tepid water," continued Miss Willing, looldDg 

imploringly at Billy aa he rose to fulfil her behests. 

" Such airat " growled Pheasant-feathers to her next neigbbom with 

on ind^ant toss of her coloor-Tai^iug head. 



Billy presently appeared, bearing one of the old deep blue-pattemed 
fiDger-glassee, with a fine damask napkio, marked with a ducal coronet 
— one of the usual perquisites of servitude. 

Miss then holding each pretty hand downwards, stripped her fingeiB 
of their riugs, just as a gardener strips a stalk of currants of its fruit, 
dropping, however, a lai^e diamond ring (belonging to her ladyship, 
whuh she was juat airing) skilfully under the table, and for which fat 
Kily bad to dive like a dog afl«r an otter. 
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" Oh, dear ! " she was quite ashamed at her awkwardneas and tha 
trouble she had given, Ae assured Billy, aa he rose red and panting 
from the pursuit 

" Done on purpose to show her fineiy,". muttered Pheaiant-feather 
bonnet, with a sneer. 

Miss having just passed the net end of the napkin across her cherry 
lips and peazlj teeth, and dipped her fingers becomingly in the warm 
water, was restoring her manifold rings, when the shrill twang, tieang, 
twang at the horn, with the prancing of some of the newlj-hamessed 
cripples on the pavement as they tried to find their legs, sounded up 
the arch-way into the little room, and warned our travdlera that they 
should be reinvesting themselTee in their wraps. So decliniug any 
more TenerifTe, Mies Willing eet the example by drawing on her pretty 
kid gloves, and rising to give the time to the rest. Up they all got. 



CHAPTER IV. 

IHE BO AD SEfiUUED. 



The room, as we said before, being crammed, and our fair fiiend 
Mise Willing taking some time to pass gracefully down the line of chair^ 
bocks, mauy of whose late occupants were now swinging their arms about 
in all the exertion of tying up their mouths, and fighting their waya 
into their over-coats, Mr. Pringle, as he followed, had a good oppor- 
tunity of examining her exquisite toumure, than which be thought he 
never saw anything more beautifully perfecL He was quite proud 
when a little more width of room at the end of the table enabled him to 
squeeze past a robing, Dutch-built British-lsce-vending pack-woman, 
and reclaim hia fair friend, just as a gentleman does his partner at the 
end of an old country dance. How exultingly ha marched her through 
the line of inn hangeiB-on, hostlers, waiters, porters, post-boys, coach- 
men, and that insatiable Matthews-at-home of an inn establbhment, 
" Boots," a gentleman who will undertake all characters in succession 
for a consideration. How thankful we ought to be to be done with 
these harpies ! ' ' " 

Bouncible, either mistaking the rank of his guests, or wanting to 
have a better look at the lady, emei^ed from his glass-fronted den irf 
a bar, and salaam'd them up to the dirty coach, where the highly-fee'd 
. coachman stood door in hand, waiting to perform the last act of 
attention for bis money. In went Billy and the beauty, or rather the 
beauty and Billy, bang went the door, the outsiders scrambled up on 
to their perches and shelves 9s best they could.. "<lUr^At/ Sit tigM!" 
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ma presenti; heard, and wliip, jtp, creek, co^, tbrM blind 'd&a and a 
bolter vrere again bnmptag the lambericg rehide along the cobble- 
atoned street, bringing no end of cheny cheeks and corkscrew ringlets 
to the windows, to mark that important epoch of the daj, the coach 
paaaingby. 



Billy, feeling all the better for hia dinner, and inspirited by sundry 
galps of wine, proceeded to make himself comfortable, in order to open 
fire as soon as ever the Coach got off the stones. He took a rapid 
retrospect of all the varions angels he had encountered, those who hsd 
&vonred him, those who had frowned, and he was decidedlycf opinion 
that he had never seen anything to compare to the fair lady before him. 
He vas rich and thriving, and would please himself without consulting 
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Wajat-notliili'>biit-wluit'B-rigfat Jen?, Hal£«-jud-tff-tli&-table Jo«, ot 
any of tbem. It wasn't like as if they were to be in Co. mth him in 
die Wy. She would aeTcr come into tbe balance-sheets. No ; she was 
to be all his, and they had no business irith it. He believed Waot- 
Dothin'-bnt-what's-rigbt would be glad if he never married. Jast then 
the coacfa glid from the noisy pavement on to the comparatively speaking 
silent macadamised road, and Billy and tha lady opened fire simul- 
taneoDsIy, the lady about the discomforts of ooach travelling, which she 
had never tried before, and Billy about the amack of tlie Teneriffe 
which he thought very earthy. He had some capital wine at home 
he said, as every body has. This led him to London, the street con- 
veniences or inconveniences as they then were of the metropolis, which 
subject he plied for the purpose of finding out as well where the lady 
lived as whether her carriage would meet her or not ; bat this ahe 
skilfully parried, by asking Billy where he lived, and finding it was 
Dongfaty Street, lUissell Square, she observed, as in truth it is, that it 
vras a very airy part of the town, and proceeded to expatiate on the 
beauty of tbe flowers iu Govent Garden, from whence she got to the 
theatres, then to the opera, intimating a very considerable acquaint&nce 
as well with the capital as with that enchanted circle, the West-end, 
comprising in its contracted limits what ia called the world. Billy 
was puzzled. He wished she mightn't be a cut above him — such 
lords, such ladiea, such knowledge of the court — could she be a maid- 
of-honour? Well, he didn't care. No ask no have, so be proceeded 
with the pumping process again.. " Did she live in town ? " 

Fair Lady. — " Part of the year." 

BiUy. — " During the season I 'spose? " 

Fair Lady. — " During the sitting of pariiament." 

" There again ! " thought Billy, feeling tiie expectation-funds fall 
ten per cent, at least. " Well, funt heart never won fair lady," con- 
tinued he to himself, considering bow next he should sound her. She 
was very beautiful — what pretty pearly teeth she had, and such a pair 
of rosy lips — such a fair forehead too, and tw>h nice hair — he'd give 
a fipun note for a kiss !-~he'd give a tenpun note for a kiss ! — dash'd 
if he wouldn't give a fiftypun for a kiss 1 Then he wondered what 
Head-and-ehoulders Smith would think of her. As he didn't seem to be 
making much progress, however, in the information way, be now deuated 
from that consideration, and while contemplating her beauty considered 
bow best he should carry on the siege. Should he declare who and 
what be was, making the beat of himself of course, and ask her to be 
equally explicit, or should he heat about the hush a litUe longer and try 
to fish out what he could about her. 

They had a good deal of day before tJiem yet, dark though the 
latter part of it would be; which, however, on second thoughts, he felt 
might be rather fevourahle, inasmuch as she wouldn't see when he was 
taken ahack by her answers. He would beat about the bosh a little 
longer. It was very pleasant sport 
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"Did yon say yon lived in Chelsea?" at length uked BiUj, in a. 
Btnpid self-conTicting sort of way. 

"No," replied the fiur lady nith a smile; "I Dever mentioned 
Chebea." 

" Oh, so ; no more joa did," replied Billy, taken aback, especially as 
the lady led up to no other place. 

" Did she like the country?" at length asked he, thinking to try 
and fix her locality there, if he oould not earthr her in London. 

" Yes, she liked the country, at least out ot the season — there was 
no place like London in the season," she thought 

Billy thought so too; it was the best plaice in sammer, and the only 
place in winter. 

Well, the lady didn't know, but if she had to choose either plaoe 
for a permanency, she irould choose Lcmdon. 

This sent the Billy funds up a little. He forgot bis intention of 
following her into the country, and began to expatiate upon the 
luxuries of LoRdon, the capital fish tfaey got, the cod and hoyster 
Banco (for when excited, he knocked his h's about a little), the 
ood tmd hoyster sauce, the turhot, the mackerel, the mullet, that wood- 
cock of the sea, as he exultingly called it, thinking what a tuck-out he 
would have in revenge for his conntry inn abstinence. Ha then got 
upon the splendour of his ows bonse in Doughty Street — the most 
agreeable in London. Its spacious entrsnoe, its elegant atone stair- 
case ; his beautiful drawing-room, with its maroon and rose-coloored 
brocaded satin damask curtains, and rich Toumay carpet, its 
beautiful chandelier of eighteen lights, and Piccolo pianoforte, and was 
describing a most magnificent mirror — we don't know what size, but 
most beautiful aud becoming, — when the pace of the vehicle was sensiUy 
felt to relax; and before they had time to speculate on the cause, it 
had come to a stand-still. 

" Stopped," observed Billy, lowering the window to look oat for 
sqaalls. 

No sooner woe the window down, than a head at the door proclaimed 
mischief. The teU-a-teU was at an end. The guard was going to put 
Pheasant-feather bonnet inside. Open sesame — w-h-i-s h. In came 
the ontting wind — oh dear what a day ! 
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HtBS PHEABABT-FUiTBEBS. 

" BtiK for a leddj ? " asked the giArd, iwslng a great balf-frozen, 
grog-blossomjr face out of the blue and nhite coil of k ahawl-cntvat 
in nhich it was ienveloped, — " Oit in," Gontinued he, sboulcleriiig 
the leddy up the steps, vrithout waiting for an answer, and in popped 
Fheuant-feathers : when, slamming-lo the door, be cried "riglul" 
to the ooachmao, and on went the vehicle, leaving the enterer to 
settle into a seat hj ita ahalting, after the manner of the omnibiis 
cade, who seem to tliink all the; haTS to do is to see people past 
llifl door. . As it Vaa, the new comer alighted upon Billj, who 
cannoned her off against the opposite door, and then made himself as 
I»g aa he conld, the better to incommode her. Fheaaaut-feathera, 
however, having effected an entrance, seemed to regard heraelf as good 
as her neigbboura, and forthvrith proceeded to adjust the window to her 
liking, despite the eyeing and staring of Miss Willing. Billy. was 
indignant at tbe nasty peppermint-drop-smelling woman intruding 
betvreeu tbe wind and bis beauty, and inwardly resolved he vtould dook 
tbe guard's fee for his presumption in patting ber there. Miss Willing 
gathered herself together as if afraid of contamination ; and, forgetting 
her r6le, declared, after a jolt received in one of ber sea t-shif tings, that 
it vrasjust tbe " smallest coach she bad ever been in." She then began 
^^Bomlinise her female companion's attire. 

J, A cottage-bonnet, made of pbeasant-featbers ; vraa there ever sncb a 
fiightfol thii^ seen, — all tbe coloors of the rainbCiw combined, — must be 
apoetdier'a dsughter.or a poulterer's. Paste egg'^ol cured ribbons ; what 
a clMh pelisse, — puce colour in some parts, — bath-brick colour in others, 
— nearly drab in others, — thread-hare all over. Dare say she thought 
herself fine, with her braided vraiat, up to her eara. Her glazy gloves 
might be any colour — black, brawn, green, grey. Then a qualm shot 
across Hiss Willing's mind that she had seen the pelisse before. Yes, 
no, yes ; she believed it was the very oue she bad sold to Mrs. Pickles' 
nursery govemess for eighteen shillings. So it wss. She had stripped 
the fur edging off herself, and there were the marks. Who could the 
wearer be? Where cculd sbe have got it? She could not recollect 
oyer having seen her unwholesome face before. And yet tbe little 
ferrety, wbite-lasbed eyes settled upon her as if they knew her. Who 
could she be ? What, if she bad Hved fellow — (well not say what) — 
with tbe creature somewhere There was no knowing people ont of 
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their vroiking clothes, eBpedolly when the; set up to ride iiisida of 
coaches. Altogether, it was very unpleasant. 

Bill; reauuked his &ir friend'a altered mood, and rightly attributed 
it to the intrusion of the uas^ woman, whose gaudy head-gear the 
few Bickering ra^ of a December sun were now ItghtiDg up, making 
tb6 feathers, so beautiful on a bird, look, b> Billy's mind, so ugty on a 
bonnet, at least on the bonnet that now thatcbed the frightful &co 
beside him. Billy saw the fair lady was not accustomed to these sort 
of companions, and wished he had only had the sense to book the rest 
of the inside when the coach stopped to dine. However, it could not 
be helped now; eo, baring ascertained tb&t Pheasont-feathera was 
going bU the way to " Lunnun," as she called it, when the sua tank 
behind its massive leaden cloud, preparatory to that long reign of 
darkness with which travellers were oppressed, — for there were no oil- 
lampa to the roofs of atage-coaches, — Billy being no longer able to 
contempkte the beauties of his charmer, now changed his seat, for a little 
eonfidential conversation by her side. He then, after a few comforting 
remarks, uot very flattering to Pheasant-feathers' beauty, resumed his 
ezpatiations about his splendid house in Doughty Street, Bussell 
Square, omitting, of course, to mention that it bad been fitted up to 
suit the taste of another lady, who had jilted him. He began about hia 
dining-room, twenty-five feet by eighteen, with a polished steel fender, 
and " piclora " all about the walls; for, like maoy people, he fancied 
himself a judge of the fine arts, and, of coarse, was very frequently 
fleeced. This subject, boirever, rather hung fire, a dining-room 
being about the last room in a house that a lady cares to hear about, bo 
she presently cooled htm into the more genial region of the kitchrai, 
which, unlike would-be fine ladies of the present day, she nas not 
ashamed to recognise. Frpm the kitchen they proceeded to the store- 
room, which Billy explained was entered by a door at the top of the 
back stairs, six feet nine by two feet eight, covered on both ndes with 
crimson cloth, brass moulded in panels and mortise latch. He then 
got upon the endless, but " never-lady-tiring," subject of bed-rooms ■ 
his best bod-room, with a most elegant five -feet- three canopy-top- 
mahogany bedstead, with beautiful French chintz furniture, lined with 
pink, outer and inner valance, trimmed silk tassel fringe, &c., &&, &c. 
And so be went maundering on, paving the way most elaborately to an 
ofTer, as some men are apt to do, instead of getting briskly to the 
"ask-maiunia" point, which the ladiea are generally anziotu to have 
them at. To be sure, Billy hod been bowled over by a foir, oi 
ratber un&ir one, who had appeared quite as much interested 
about his furniture and all bis beloi^i^ as Miss Willing did, and 
who, when she got the ofier, and found he was not nearly so well off as 
Jack Sanderson, declared she was never so surprised in her lite as 
when Billy proposed ; for though, as she politely said, every one who 
knew Iiim must respect him, yet be bad never even entered her head io 
any other light than that of an agreeable companion. This was Uiaa 
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Amelia TUteiton, afterwtrds Mn. SuideiBon. Aaothefladj, u me asid 
before (Miss Bowerbank), had done none ; for ahe had ro^arlf jilted 
him, after putting him to no eod of expense in furnishing his house ; 
80 d»t, upon the whole, Billy had ciinBe to be omtioua. A coach, 
too, with its jolts and its Jei^ and its brandy-and-water atoppages, is 
but ill calculated for the delicate perfoTmanoe of oETering, to say nothing 
of having a pair of nasty tvbite-lashed, inquisitiTe-lookiiig, ferrety eyes 
sitting opposite, nith a pair of listening ears, nestling under the thstiA 
of a pheasant-feather bonnet. All things considered, therefore, Billy 
mi?, perhaps, stand excused for his slowness, especially as he did not 
know bnt what he was addressing a coanteea. And so the close of a 
scarcely dawned December day, was followed by the shades of night, 
and still tho jip, jip, jtpping; whip, whip, whipping; creak, creak, 
ereoking of the heavy lumbering coach, was accompanied by Billy's 
maandericgs about hia noble ebony this, and splendid mahogany that, 
varied with, here and there, ajndloiona interpolation of an "indeed," or 
a " how beautiful," from Miss Willing, to show how interested she was 
in the recital ; for ladies are generally good listeners, and Miss Willing 
was essentially so. The "demeanour of the witness" wasloet, tobesnre, 
in the chaucery-like darkness that prevailed ; and Billy felt it mi^t 
be alt blnudishment, for nothing eonld be more marked or agreeable 
than the interest both the other ladies had taken in bis fkmily, furniture, 
and eSbcts. Indeed, as he felt, they ^1 took much the same course, for, for 
ood home-questicming, there is no man can compete with on experienced 
woman. They get to the " Wbat-have-you-gott and What will-you-do " 
point, before a man has settled upon the line of inquiry — veiy likely 
before he has got done with that interesting topic — the weather. 

At length, a sudden torn of the rood revealed to our friends, who 
were sitting with their faces to the hotses, the fint distant carve of 
glow-worm-like lampa in the distance, and presently the great white 
invita^hs to "try wabbek's," or "dai and mastht's si^oxina" 
began to loom throngh the darkness of the dead walls of the oatakirts 
of London. They were fast approaching the metropolis. The gaunt 
elms and leafless poplars presently became fewer, while castellated and 
Hutry-bos-Iaoking snmmer-honsea stood dark in the little paled-off 
gardens. At last the v^las, and semi-detached villaa, collapsed 
into cme continuous gas-lit shop-dotted street. The shops soon became 
better and more iirequent, — more ribbons and flowers, and fewer peri- 
winkle stalls. They now got upon the stones. Billy's heart jumped into 
hie ntoulfa at the jerk, for he knew not how soon his cbanner and be 
migbt part, and as yet he had not even ascertained her locality. Now 
4r never, thought he, rising to the occasion, and, with difficulty of 
Btterance, he expressed a hope that he might have the pleasure ot 
•ning her 'ome. 

' " Thank yon, no," replied Miss Willing, eifiphaticaUy, for it was just 
the very thing she most dreaded, letting him see her reoeptioa by the 
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" Humph t " ^ninted Billy, feeling hia fands fall fivft-and-tirentT' 
per cenL — "Miss Titterttm or Idiss Bowerbaak oTa* sgain," thought 
be. 

" Not but thai I most fully appreriate your bindaeas,'' «Uspered Miss 
WiUing, in the sweetost tone possible, right into his ear, ^nhii^ by 
Billy's silence that her vehemence had ofTended him ; " but," continued 
■he, " I'm only going to the house c^ 8 friend, a long iray from y6a, 
and I expect a serrant to meet me at the Green Man in Oxford' 
Street." 

" Well but let me aee you to the "—(puff, gasp) — " Green Man," 
^Boulated Billy, the funds of hope rising more rapidly than his 
words. 

" It's rery kind," vhispered Miss Willing, *' and I feel it very, very 
much, but " 

"But if yOiH- servant shouldn't come," interrupted Billy, "you'd 
never find your way to Brompton in this nasty dense yellon fog," for 
tfaery bad now got into the thick of a fine fat one. 

" Ob, bnt Via not going to Brompton," exclaimed Miss Willing, 
amused at this mcoud bad shot of Billy's at her abode. 

" Well, wherever you are going, I Bball only be too happy to escort 
yon," replied Billy, "I know Lunnun well." 

" 3o do I," thought Miss Willing, with a sigh. And the coaoh 
having now reschod that elegant hostelry, the George and Blue 
Badger, in High Holfoom, Miss showed her knowledge of it by intimat- 
bg to Billy that that was the place for him to alight; so taking ofithw 
glove she tendered him her soft bsmd, which Billy grasped ei^riy, 
Still urging her to let him see her home, or at all events to the Green 
Man, in Oxford Street. 

Uisa, however, firmly but kindly declined his servicea, assuring him 
repeatedly that she appreciated his kindness, which she evinced bj 
iBforming him Uiat she was going to a friend's at No. — , Grosvenor 
Square, that she would only be in town for a couple of nights; iHd 
that if he reoUy wished to sed her again,— " reaUy wished it," she 
repeated with an Amphasis, for she didn't want to be triHed with,— 
she would be h^py to see him to tea at eight o'clock on the following 
evening. 

"Eight o'clock/" gasped Billy. "No. -^, Gruvenor Square," re* 
peated he. "I knows it— III be with you to a certainty — I'll be with 
you to a " — (puff) — " certainty." So aying, he made a sandwich of her 
fiur taper-fingered hand, and then responded to the inquiry of the guard, 
if there was any one to " git oot there," by alighting. And he was so 
excited that he walked off, leaving his new silk umbrella and all hia 
Inggage in the CMwh, exclaiming, as he worked hia way through the fog 
to Doughty Street, "No. — , Gruvenor Square — eight o'clock — eight 
o'doek — ^No. — , Orurenor Square — was there ever such a beauty I— be 
with her to a certainty, be with her to a certainty." Saying wluoh, be 
gave an ecstatic bound, and next moment found himself sprawling 
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a-top of a murder S-ci^ing apple-noman in the gutter. Leaving bim 
there to get up at hia leisure, lot ua return to his late companion in 
the coach. 

Scarcolj <KaB the door closed on hia exit, ere a sharp ahrill " Yoa don't 
knoa me I — you, don't know me!" sounded from uuder the pheaaaat* 
feather bonnet, and shot through Miss Willing like a thrill. 

"Yes, no, ^ea; nho is it?" Maculated she, thankful they nere 
alone. 

" Sarey Giimei, to be sure," replied the voice, in a Bsmi-tone of 
exultation. 

" Sarah Grimes t " exclaiined Mi«a Willing, recollecting the veriest 
little imp of mischief that ever came about a place, the daughter of a 
moat, notonous poaclier. " So it ia ! Why, Sarah, who would ever 
liave thought of seeing jou grown into a great big woman." 

" I thought you didn't know me," replied Sanh ; " I used often to 
run erranda for you," added she. 

" I remember," replied Miss Willing, feeling in. her reticule for her 
purse. Sarah had carried certain delicate miBsives in the country that 
Miae Willing would now rather have forgotten. How thankful ahe was 
that the creature hod not introduced beiself when her fat friend was in 
the coach. " What are you doiitg now ? " asked Miaa Witling, jingling 
up the money at one end of the purse to distinguish between the gold 
and the silver. 

. Sarey explained that being now ont of place (she had been recently 
dismiased from a cheesemonger's at Lutterwortii for stealing a copper 
coal-scoop, a pound of whitening, and a pair of gold spectacles, for 
which a donkey-travelling general merchant had given her seven and 
sixpence), the guard of the coach, who waa her great uncle, bad given 
her a lift up to tonu to try what ahe could do there agiun ; and Miss 
Willing'a quick apprehension se^g that there was some use to be 
mode of sucha sli&rp-witted thing, having selected a half-sovereign out 
of her puree, thus addressed her : 

" Well, Sarah, I'm glad to see you again. You are very much im- 
proved, and will be very good-looking. There's half a aovereign for 
you," handing it to her, "and if you'll come to me at six o'clock to- 
morrow evening in Grosvenor Square, I dare say I shall be able to look 
out some things that may be useful to you." 

" 'Ihanke, mum ; thanks !" exclaimed Sarey, delighted at the idea. 
"Ill be with you, you maj depend." 

" You know Big Ben," continued Miss Willing, " who was my lord's 
own man ; he's hall-porter now, ring and tell him you oome for me, and 
bell let you in at the door." 

" Certaialy, mum, certainly," assented FheasaDt-feathers, thinking 
how much more magnificent that would be than sneaking down the area. 

And the coach having now reached ths Green Man, Hias Willing 
alighted and took a coach to Grosvenor Square, leaving Miss Grimes 
to pursue its peregrinations to tbe end of its joom^. 
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And Billy Pringle having, with the aid of the " pollis," appeased the 
basket- woman's 'wrath, waa presently ensconced in bis .beautiful bouse in 
Doughty Street 

So, tinkle, titMs, tinkle, — iowa goes the curtifUQ on ihis Bomawbat 
long chapter. 



CHAPTER VI. 

A GLA39C0ACH. 



EXT day our 
friend Billy 
was busied in 
lookiog after 



md burnishing 
up Ihe gilt 
bugle • horn 
buttons of the 
coat, waistcoat, 
and shorts of 
the Royal Ep- 
ping Archers, 
in which he 
meanttoGgure 
in the even- 
ing. Having, 
tti rough the 
medium of his 
"Boyie,"a3cer 
tained the rank of the owner of the residence where he was going to 
be regaled, he ordered a glass-coach — not a coach made of glass, 
jurenile readers, ia which we could see a gentleman disporting himself 
like a gold-fish in a glass bowl, but a belter sort of hackney coach mth 
a less filthy driver, which, by a " beautiful fiction " of the times, used 
to be considered the hirer's " private carriage." 

It tvas not " the thing " in those days to drive up to a gentleman's door 
inapublicconveyance, and doing the magnificent was very expensive; for 
the glass fiction involved a pair of gaunt raw-boned horses, which, with 
the napless-hatted dmb-tumed-upwilb-greaBe-coated coachman, left Tery 
little change out of a sovereign. How thankful we ought to be to 
railways and Mr. Fitzroy for being able to cut about openly at the rate 
of uxpence a mile. The first great man who drove up St. James's 
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StrMt at hi^ tide in a H&nsom, deserres to buve liia portnut 'painted 
Bt the pnblio expense, tot he opened the door of common sense and 
ntUity. 

What a foUo«-m;-1eader-woild it ial People all took to street cabs 
simnltaaeouslj, jost as they did to walking in the Park on a Snnd^ 
when Count D'Oraay set up his " 'andsomest ombretla in de rorld," 
being no longer able to keep a horse. But ne are getting into recent 
times instead of attending Mr. Pringle to his party. He is enpposed 
to have ordered his glass phenomenon. 

Kow Mr. Forage, the job-master, in Lamb's Conduit Street, vith 
whom oar friend did his magnificence, "performed fanerala" also, as 
hia yard-doors indicated, and being rather "full," or more properly 
speaking, empty, he acted open the pnnciple of all coaches being black 
in the dark, and sent a mourning one, so there was a striking contrast 
between the gaiety of the Boyal Epping Archers' uniform — pea^reen 
ooat with a bine collar, salmon-coloured vest and shorts — in which 
Mr. Phngle was attired, and the grarity of the vehicle that conveyed 
him. Howerer, our lover was so intent upon taking care of his pumps, 
for the fog had made the flags both slippery and greasy, that he 
popped in without noticing the pecoliarity, and his stuttering knock- 
knee'd hobble-de-hoy, yclept " Paul," having closed the door and 
mounted np behind, they were presently jingUng away to the west, 
Billy putting up first one leg and then the other on to the opposite seat 
to admire his white-gauze- sitk-encased calves by the gas and chemists 
windows as they passed. So he went fingering and feeling at his legs, 
.and pulling and hauling at his coat, — for the Epping Archer uniform 
had got rather tight, and, moreover, had been made on the George- 
the-Fourth principle, of not being easily got iuto, — along Oxford Street, 
through Hanover Square, and up Brook Street, to the spacioita region 
.that contained the object of his adoration. The coach presently drew 
up at a stately Italian-column porticoed mansion; down goes Paul, but 
before be gets half through his meditated knock, the door opena 
.suddenly in his face, end he is confronted by Big Ben in the full Uvery, 
•—we beg pardon, — uniform of the Detacey family, beetroot-coloured coat, 
with cherry-coloured vest and ahsrts, the whole elaborately bedizened 
with gold-lace. 

The uneicpected apparition, rendered more formidable by the blazing 
fire in the background, throwing a lurid light over the giant, com- 
pletely deprived little Paul of hia breath, and he stood gaping and 
shaking as if he expected the monster to address him. 

"Who may you please to want ?" at length demanded Ben, in a deep 
sonorous tone of mingled defiance and contempt. 

" P — p — p — please, wo — wo — wo — want," stuttered little Paul, now 
recoUeclJng that he had never been told who to ask for. 

" Yes, who do yon wish to see? " demanded Ben, in a clear explana- 
toiy tone, for though he had agreed to dreas up for the occasion on the 
reciprocity principle of course — Miss Willing winking at his having two 
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oeptewB liTiBg in the house — he by no meaoa undertook to' fimiah 
civili^ to any of the undergraduatai of life, as be called »ixAx apologiet 
as Paul. 



" I — I — 111 ask." replied Paul, glad to escape back to the coach, out 
of which the Royal Archer's bull-bead was now protruding, anxious to 
be emaucijiated. 

"Who— ho — ho am I to a — a — ask for, pa — pa — per — please?" 
stut^red Paul, trembliug all over with fear and excitement, for he bad 
nerer seen such a si^bt except in a show. 

"Ask for!" mutte^ Billy, now recollecting for the first time that 
the f(ur lady and he were uiutualty ignoraut of each other's names. 
"Askforl Whatif it should heaboax?" thought he; "how foolish 
.hfi would look! " 
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Wlul« thme thougLts vera revotving in Billj's mind. Big Ben, 
baring thmst his hands deep into the pockets of his chenj-ooloured 
ehortfl, was contemplating the diamat-Iooking coach in the diadunfiil 
cock-np-nose sort of traj that a high lire Johnnj iooka at what he con> 
aiders a low lifs equipage; wondering, we dare saj, who was to be 
deceived bj such a thing, 

Billy, seeing the case was desperate, resolved to put a bold face on 
the matter, especially as he remembered his person could not be seen 
in the glass coach ; bo, raising his crush bat to his face, he holloaed 
out, " / lay I it t/i]« the Earl of DelaceTf'$ .' " 

" It is," replied Ben, with a slight inclination of bis gigandc person. 

" Then, let me out," demanded Billy of Paul. And this request 
being complied with, Billy skipped smartly across the flags, and was 
presently iQoDgside of Ben, whispering up into his now alightly-incliaed 
ear, " I wiy, wai there a lady arrived here latt night from the country f " 
(Ho was going to say " by the coach," but he checked himself when he 
got to the word country.) 

"There was, sir," replied Ben, relaxing into something like con- 
descension. 

"Then I'm come to see her," whispered Billy, with a griu. 

" Your name, if you please, sir? " replied Ben, still getting up the 
steam of politeness. 

" Mr. Pringle — Mr. William Fringle 1 " replied Billy with firmness. 

" All right, sir," replied the blood-red monster, pretending to know 
more than he did; and, motioning Billy onward into the black and 
white marble- flagged entrance hall, he was about to shut him in, when 
Billy, recollecting hiraBelf, holloaed, " 'Ome .' " to bis coachman, so that 
he mightn't be let in for the two days' hire. The door then closed, 
and he was in fbr an adventure. 



CHAPTER VII. 
uiss WiuiKO {en grand coitwne). 



It will be evident to our fair friends that the Archer bold had the 
advantage over the lady, in having all his raiment in town, while she 
Jiad all hers, at least all the pick of hers, — her Srst-class things, — in the 
country. Now every body knovrs that what looks very smart in the 
countiy looks very seedy in London, and though the country cou^s of 
life do get their new things to take back with them there, yet regular 
town comers have theirs ready, or ready at all events to try on i^tunst 
they arrive, and ho have the advantage of looking like civilised people 
while they are up. London, however, is one excellent place for remedy- 
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ing ftDf little deficiency of any sort, «t least if a person has only eiUier 
money or credit, and a lady or gentleman can soon be rigged oat by 
driring about to the different shops. 

Now it so happened that Miss Willing bad nothing of her own in 
town, (hat she felt she wonld be doing herself jostice to appear before 
Billy in, and had omitted bringing her ladyship's keys, whereby she 
might have remedied the deficiency oat of that wardrobe ; however, 
with snch a commisuoR as she held, there could be no difficulty in 
procnring the loan of whateTer was wanted from her ladyship's 
milliner. We may raention that on accepting office nnder Lady 
Cfllacey, Miss WUing, with the greatest spirit of bimeas, had put her 
ladyship's cnstom in competition among three distinguished modistes, 
Tiz. her old friend Madame Adelaide Banboxeney, Madame Celeste de 
Montmoreocy, of Dover Street, end Uiss Julia Freenmntle, of Cowslip 
Street, May Fair; and Miss Freemantle baring offered the same per- 
centage on the bill (l6i.) as the other two, and 201. a year certain 
money more than Madame Banboxeney, and 351. more than Madame 
Celeste de Montmorency, Mias Freemantle had been duly declared the 
purchaser, as the auctioneers say, and in due time (as soon as a plau- 
sible quarrel could be picked with the then milliner) was in the 
enjoyment of a very good thing, for thongh the Countess Delacey, in 
the Gilpio-ian spirit of the age, tried to tie Miss Freemantle down to 
price, yet she averiooked the exti-as, the little embroidery of a bill, if we 
may so call it, sach as four pound seventeen and sixpence for » 
buckle, worth perhaps the odd silver, and the surreptitious lace, at no 
one knows what, so long as they were not all in one item, and were 
cleverly scattered about the bill iu broken sums, just as the lady 
thought the ribbon dear at a shilling a yard, but took it when the 
counter-skipper replied, " S'pose, marm, then, we say thirteen pence" 
—Miss Willing having had a consultation nith Miss Freemantle as to 
the most certain means of quashing the Countess of Honiton, broached 
her own little requirements, and Miss Freemantle, finding that she 
only wanted the dress for one night, agreed to tend her a very rich 
emerald- green Genoa velvet erening-dressr trimmed with broad 
Valeaciennes lace, she was on the point of fumtsbing for Alderman 
Boozay's son's bran-new wife ; Miss Freemantle feeling satisfied, as 
she said, that Miss Willing would do it no harm ; indeed, wonld rather 
benefit it by the sit her fine figure would give it, in the same way as 
shooters find it to their advantage to let their keepers have a day or 
two's wear out of their new shoes in order to get them to go easy for 
themselves. , 

The reader will therefore have the goodness to consider Miss Willing 
arrayed in Alderman Boozey's son's bran-new wife's bran-new Genoa 
velvet dress, with a wreath of pure white camellias on her beautiful 
brown Madonna-dressed hur, and a massive true-lover'a-knot brooch in 
brilliants at her bosom. On her right arm she wears a magnigcent 
peari armlet, which Miss Freemantle had on sale or return from that 
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equitable diamond-merchant; Samnel Emanuel Moses, of the Minories, 
the price ranging, with I^iss Freemantle, from eighty to two hundred 
and fifty guineas, according to the rank and paying properties of tho 
iuqiuier, though ss between Moses and " Mantle," the price was to be 
.sixty guineas, or perhaps pounds, depending upon the humour Moses 
might bappeo to he in. when ehe came with the dear £. i. d. The 
reader wiU further imagine an elegant tittle boudoir with its amber^ 
coloured silk fittmgs and furniture, lit up with the united influence 
of the best wax and Wallsend, and Miss Willing sitting at an inlaid 
centre •t(U>le, tunuDg over the leaves of Heath's " Picturesque 
Annual " of the preceding year. Opposite the fire are lai^ white and 
gold folding-doors, opening we know not where, outside of which lurks 
Fheosont-featheis, placed there by Miss Willing on a service of 
delicacy. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



rOM LADia BOODOIB. 



HIS way, wr,— 
please, sir,— yes, 
air," bowed the 
now olnequtouB 
Ben, guiding 

BUly bj Iha light 
of a chamber- 
candle through 
the intrioadea of 
the half-lit inner 
entrance, "Take 
care, air, there's 
a step, air," con- 
tinaed he, stop- 
ping and ahowing 
where the first 
stumbling - hlook 
resided. Billy 
then commenced 
the gradual as- 
cent of. the broad, 
gently-risiug etaiF- 
caae, each atep increasing his conviction of the magnitude of the Tentore, 
and making him feel that his was not tbe biggeat house iu town. A> 
he proceeded he wondered vrhat Nothin'-but-what'e-rigbt Jerry, or Half- 
a-yard-of-the-table Joe, abore edl Mrs. Half-a-'yard-of- the- table, would 
Bay if they could see him thus visiting at a nobleman's house. It seemed 
more like sumraut in a book or a play than downright reality. Still 
there was no reason why a fine lady should not take a foncy to bini~- 
many denced deal uglier fellows thaji he had married fine ladies, and be 
would take bis chance along with the rest of them^-so be laboured 
Dp Bft«r Ben, hoping be might not come down sturs quicker than he 
irent up. 
The top landing h«ng gained, they passed through lofty folding-doors 
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into th« suite of msgntfiMnt but now pnt-ft^-ay dnwing-rooinB, whose 
spectral lialf collapsed cftons bags, and covered statues mi sofas, threw 
a Kensal-Green-Cemetery sort of gloom orer Billy's spirits ; speedily, 
however, to be dispelled by the radiance of the bondoir into which 
he was now passed through an invisible door in the gilt-papered wall. 
" Mr. William Pringle, nia'm," whispered Ben, in a tone that one 
could hardly reconcile to the size of the monster : and Miss Willing 
having risen at the sound of the voice, bowing Billy and she were 
presently loclted hand in band, smiling and teeth-showing moat extra- 
vagantly. "I'll ring fortes presently," obeerved she to Ben, who 
seemed disposed to fnsa and loiter about the room. " If you please, my 
lady," replied Ben, bowing himself backwards through the panel. Happy 
Billy was then left alone with his charmer, save tbat beetroot-coloured 
Bes was now listening at one door on bis own account, and Pheasant- 
feathers at the other on Miss WQling'a. 

Billy was quite taken aback. If he had been captivated in the ooacl), 
what chance bad he now, with alt the aid of dress, sceaeiy, and decora- 
tions. He thoogbt he bad never seen such a beauty — he thought he 
had never seen such a bust — he thought he bad never seen such an 
arm! Miss Titterton — pooh! — wasn't to be mentioned in the same 
century — hadn't half such a waist. " Won't' jon be seated? "at length 
asked Miss Willing, as Billy stall stood staring and making a mental 
inventory of ber charms. "Seat" — (puff) — "Beat"(wheeze), gasped Billy, 
lookiDg aronnd at tbe shining amber-coloured magnificence by which bo 
was surrounded, as if afraid to venture, even in bis nice salmon-coloured 
shorts. At length he got squatted en a gilt chair by his charmer's side, 
when taking to look at bis toes, she led off tbe ball of conversation. 
She bad bad enough of the billing and cooing or gammon and spinach 
of matrimony, and knew if she could not bring him to book at once, 
Ume would not assist ber. She soon probed his family circle, and wait 
glad to find there was no "mamma" to " ask,'' tbat dread parent 
having more than once been too many for her. She took in tbe whole 
range of connection with the precision of an auctioneer or an equity 
draflsman. 

There was no occasion for much diplomacy on her part, for Billy 
came into the trap just like a 6y to a " Ketch-em-alive OI" The 
conversation soon waxed so warm that she quite forgot to ring for tbe 
tea ; and Ben, who affected early hours in the winter, being slightly 
asthmatical, as a ball-porter ought to be, at length brought it in of his 
ownaccord. Most polite be was; "My lady" and "Your ladyship-ing" 
Miss Willing with accidental intention every now and then, which raised 
Billy's opinion of her eonsequence very considerably. And so he sat, 
and sipped and sipped, and thought what a beauty she would be to 
transfer to Doughty Street Tea, in due time, was followed by the 
tray — Melton pie, oysters, sandwiches, anchovy toast, bottled atoot, 
sbeny and Seltzer water, for which latter there waa no demand. 

A profane medidne-chesMooking mahogany case Hxia made its 
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appearance, which, being opened, proved to conUin bur OQt-glasB spirit 
bottles, labelled respectively, " Bum," " Brandy," " Whiskey," " Oin," 
though they were not true inicriptioos, for there were two whiskey's 
and tvro brandy's. A good old-fashioned bUck-bottomed kattla baring 
next mounted a stand placed on the top bar. Miss intimated to Bea 
tiiat if they had s few more coals, he nesd not " trouble to sit ap : " 
and these being obtained, our friends made a brew, and than drew their 
chairs together to eqjoy ttie feast of reason anJd the flow of soul ; 
Miss alightly raising Alderman Boozey's son's bran-new wife's bran- 
new emerald-green velvet dress to show her heaudful white-satin 
slippered foot, as it now rested on the polished steel fender. 
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CHAPTEB IX. 

A DKCLlBATtOK. 

Tas awkvardnesB of resaiuiDg the interrupted addresses being at 
length overcome by sundry gulphs of the inspiring Buid, our friend 
Ur. Pringle iraa aoon in full ferrour again. He anatheaiatised the 
Unyers and BetUemeuts, and delay, and nas all for being married off- 
hand at tbe moment, 

Uiss, OR ber part, ms dignified and prudent. All she would say 
vas tbat Mr. William Pringle naa not indifferent to ber, — " No," sigbed 
she, " he wasn't "—but there nere many, many considerations, and 
many, many points to be diacussed, and many, many questions to be 
asked of each other, before they could even be^n to talk of such a 
thing as immediate — " hem " — (she wouldn't say the word) turning 
away her pretty bead. 

"Ask away, thenl" exclaimed Billy, helping himself to another 
beaker of brandy — for he saw he was approaching the " Ketch-'em- 
slive 0." Miss then put the home-question whether bis family 
knew what he was abont, end finding ^ey did not, she saw there 
was no time to lose ; so knocking off the expletives, she talked of many 
considerationa and points, the main one being to know how she was 
likely to be kept, — whether she was to have a full-sized footman, or an 
nnder'Sized stripling, or a buttony boy of a page, or be waited upon by 
that greatest aversion to all female minds, one of ber own sex. Not 
tbat she had the slightest idea of saying " Xo," but her experience of life 
teaching her that all earthly grandeur may be measured by footmen, 
she could very soon calculate what sort of a set down she was likely to 
have by knowing the style of ber attendant. " Show me your footman, 
and 111 tell you what you are," was one of her maxims. Moreover, it is 
well for all young ladies to have a sort of rough estimate, at all events, 
of whet they are likely to have, — which, we will venture to say, unlike 
estimates in general, will fall very far abort of the reality. Onr fneod 
Billy, however, was quite in the promising mood, and if she bad 
asked for half-a-dozen Big Bens be would have promised hei them, 
canes, powder, and all, 

"Ohl she should have anything, everything she wanted I A tall 
man with good legs, and all right about the mouth, — an Aiab horse, on 
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Enrd harp, a JojaX pisnoforte, ft silver tea-urn, a gold coffee-pot, a 
aerrice of gold — eat gold, if she liked," aod as be declared sbe might 
eat gold if ahe liked, be dropped upon his Bslmon-ooloured knees, and 
with his glsea of bnudy in one himd, and here in the other, looked 
imploringlj np at her, a beautiful specimen of hearj sentinientalitj ; 
and Sliss, thinking she had got bim i«c enough, and seeing it was 
noiU'lf tweWe o'clock, now urged him to liae, and allow her maid to go 
and get bim a eoach. Saying which, she disengaged her band, and 
slipping through ths invisible door, was presendy whispering her 
behests to the giggling Pheasant-feathers, on the other side ci the 
folding ones. A good balf-bour, however, elapsed before one of those 
drowsy Tobides could be found, during which time our suitor obtained 
the fair kdj's consent to allow him to meet her at ber friend Mrs. 
Freemantle's, as she called ber, in Cowslip Street, May Fair, at three 
o'clock on the following afternoon ; and the coach having at length 
arrived. Miss Willing gradouslj allowed Mr. Priogle to kiss her hand, 
and then accompanied him to the second landing of the staircase, 
which commanded the ball, in order to check any communication 
between Pheasant-feathers and him. 

The reader wOl now perhaps accompany us to this famed milliner, 
dress and mantle-maker's, who will be happy to execute any orders our 
bir ones may choose to iavour her with. 

Despite the anathemas of a certain law lord, matcb-forwarding is 
quite the natnral prerogative and instinct of women. They all like it, 
from the duchess downwards, and you might as veil try to restrain a 
CM from mousing as a woman from match-making. Miss Freemantle 
(who acted Mis. on this occasion) was as fond of the parsuit as any one. 
She looked Billy over with a eeaicbing, scrutinising glance, thinking 
what a flat be was, and wondered What he would think of himself that 
time twelvemonths. Billy, on his part, xras rather dumb-found ered. 
Talking before two womeO was not so easy as talking to one ; and be 
did not get on with the immediate matrimony story half so well as be 
had done over-night - The ladies saw his dilemma, and Miss Willing 
qDi<^ly essayed to relieve him. She put him through his pleadings 
with all the skill of the great Seijeant Sitvertongue, making Billy 
oommit himself most irretrievably. 

" Mamma" (Miss Freemantle that is to say) then had her innings. 
She was much afraid it couldnt be done off-hand — indeed she was. 
There was a place on the Border — Gretna Oreen — ahe dare say'd he'd 
heard of it ; but then it was a tremendous distance, and would take 
half a lifetime to get to it Besides, Miss p'raps mightn't like taking 
such a journey at that time of year. 

Miss looked neither yes nor no. Mamma was more agunst it than 
ber. Mamma feehng for the countess's coming contest and ber future 
favours. Other difflcutties were then discussed, particularly that of 
publicity, which Miss dreaded more than the journey to Gretna. It 
must be kept secret, whatever was done. Billy must be sworn to 
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secrecy, or MiBS would have nothing to say to him. Billy vru Bwom 
accordingly. 

Mamma then thought the beat plan vas to have tlie banns put np in 
some quiet church, nhere no questions would be asked as to where they 
lived, and it ivould he assumed that they resided within the parish, and 
when they bad been called out, they could just go quietly and get 
married, which would keep things square with the countess and every- 
body else. And this arrangement being perfected, and liberty given to 
Billy to write to his bride, whose name and address were now furnished 
him, he at length took his departure ; and the ladies having talked him 
over, then .resolved themselves into a committee of taste, to further 
the forthcoming tournament. And by dint of keeping all bands 
at woric all night. Miss Willing was enabled to return tothe countess 
with the first instalment of such a series of lady-killing garments as 
mollified her heart, and enabled her to sustain the blow that followed, 
which however was mitigated by the assurance that Mr. and Mrs. 
William Pringle were going to live in London, and that Madam's taste 
would always be at her ladyship's command. 

We wish we could gratify our lady readers with a description of the 
brilliant attire that so completely took the shine out of the Countess of 
Honiton as has caused her to hide her diminished head ever since, but 
our pen is unequal to the occasion, and even if we had had a John 
Leech to supply our deficiencies, the dresses of those days would look 
OS nothing compared to the rotatoiy haystacks of the present one. 

What fair lady can bear the sight of her face painted in one of 
the old poke bonnets.of former days 7 To keep things right, the bonnet 
ought to be painted to the face every year or two. 

But to the lovers. 

In due time " Mamma" (Miss Freemantle) presented her blooming 
. daughter to the happy Billy, nho was attended to the hymeneal attar 
by bis confidential clerk, Head-and-shoulders Smith. Big Ben, who 
was dressed in a blue frock coat with a velvet collar, white kerseymere 
trousers, and varnished boots, looking very like one of the old royal 
dukes, was the only other person present at the interesting cOTemony, 
save Pheasant-fealherB, who lurkod in one of the pews. 

The secret had been well kept, for the evening papers of that day 
and the morning ones of the next first proclaimed to the " great 
world," that sphere of one's own acquaintance, that William Pringle, 
Esquire, of Doughty Street, Kussell Square, was married to Miss 
Emma Willing, of — the papers did not say wherev 



jt,Googlc 



ASK UAUHA. 



CHAPTEB X. 

THE HAPFT UNITED FAUILY. 

HE Fnngles of 
course were 
furious vehen 
they read the 
announcement 
of Billy's mar- 
riage. Such a 
degradation to 
such a respect- 
able family, 
and communi- 
cated in such a 
way. We need 
ecarcely say 
that at first 
they all made 
the worst of it, 
rimning Mrs. 
William down 
much below ber 
real level, and 
,^=- -=^^f — declaring that 

"~*~ Billy Uiough 

hard enoogh in 
money matters, was soft enough in love afiairs. Then Mrs. Half-a- 
yard-of-the-tsble Joe, who up U> that time hod been tlie helU at ths 
&mily, essayed to pick her to pieces, intimating that she waa much 
indebted to her dress — ^that fine feathers made fine birds — ^hoped 
that Billy wonld like paying for the clothes, and wondered what her 
figure would be like a dozen years thence. Mra. Joe had preserved 
hers, never indeed having been in the way of spoiling it. Joe looked 
as if he was to perpetuate the family name. By-and-by, when it 
became known that Uie Countess Delacey's yellow carriage, with the 
bigh>stepping greys and the cocked-up-nose beetroot-and-cherry- 
coloured Johnnies, was to be seen astonishing the natXrea in Doughty 
Street, they began to think better of it ; and though they did not 
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«tint themielTes for radeness (dis^ised as civilitj of course), thej 
treated her less like a show, more especially vhen Billy was present. 
Still, thonglt thej'could not make np their minds to be reellj cJTil to her, 
tliej could not keep away from her, just as the moth will be at the candle 
despite its unpleasant consequences. Indeed, it is one ofthe marked cha- 
racteristics of Snobbism, that they won't he cot. At least, if you do get 
a Snob cut, ten to one but he wM take erery opportunity of rubbing up 
against you, or sitting down beside you in public, or overtaking you on the 
road, or stopping a nutoal acquaintance iritb you in the street, eithef to 
show his indifference or his iudependence, orin the hope of its passing for 
intimacy. There are people who can't understand any coolness short 
of a kick. The Pringles Trere tiresome people. They would neither he 
in with Mrs. William, uor out with her. So there was that continual 
knag, knag, kna^ng going on in the happy united family, that makes 
life so pleasant and eiyoyable. Mrs. William wril knew, when any of 
them came to call upon her, that her sayings and doings would furnish 
recreation for the rest of the cage. It is an agreeable thing to have 
people in one's Iioueb acting the part of spies. One day Mrs. Joe, who 
lived in Guildford Street, seeing the Couutess's carriage-horses cold- 
calching in Doughty Street, while her ladyship discussed some im 
portant millinery question with Mrs. William, could not resiet the 
temptation of calling, and not being introduced to the Countess, said to 
Mrs. William, with her best vinegar sneer, the next time they met, she 
"'oped she had told her fine friend that the vulgar woman she saw at 
her 'ouse was no connection of her's." 

But enough of such nonsense. Let ns on to something more 
pleasant 

Well, then, of course the next step in our story is the appearance of onr 
hero, the boy Billy — Fine Billy, aforesaid. Such a hoy as never was seen ! 
All other mammas went away dissatisfied with theirs, after they had 
got a peep of our Billy. If haby-shovre had been in existence in those 
days, Mrs. Billy might have scoured the country and carried away all 
the prizes. Everybody was struck in a heap at the sight of him; and 
his sayings and doings were worthy of a place in Punch. So thought 
his parents, at least What perfected their happiness, of course, operated 
differently with the family, and efised the minds of the ladies, as to the 
expediency of further outward civility to Mrs. William, who they now 
snubbed at all points, and prophesied all sorts of uncharitableness of. 
Mrs., on her side, suipassed them all in dress and good looks, and 
bucked Billy up into a very produceable-Iooking article. Though be 
mightn't exactly do for White's bay-window on a summer afternoon, he 
looked uncommonly well on '"Change," and capitally in the country. 
Of course, he came in for one of the three cardinal sources of abuse 
the world is always so handy with, viz., that a man either behaves ill to 
his vriie, is a screw, or is out-running the constable, the latter, of course, 
being Billy's crime, which admitted of a large amount of blame being 
laid, on the lady, though, we are happy to say, Billy bad do trial of speed 
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with the constable, for his vih, hy whose permission men thrive, vras a 
capital manager, and Billj slapped hisfat^igh over his beloved balance- 
sheets every Christmae, exclaiming, as he hopped joyously ronad on one 
leg, Bnapping his finger and thumb, " Our Billy thall he a gent ! Our 
Billy thail bs a gtnti " And be half came in to the oft-expressed wish 
of his wife, that he might live to see bim united to a quality lady : Mr. 
and Lady Arabella Pringle, Mr. and Lady Sophia Pringle, or Mr. and 
Lady Charlotte Elizabeth Pringle, as the case might be. 

Vainglorious ambition I After an inordinate kidney supper, poor 
Billy was found dead in his chair. Great was the consternation among 
the Pringle &mily at the lamentable affliction. All except Jerry, who, 
speculating on his habits, bad recently efieoted a pohcy on his life, were 
deeply shocked at the event. They buried him with all becoming pomp, 
and then, Jerry, who had always professed great interest in the boy 
Billy — so great, indeed, as to induce his brother (though with no great 
opinion of Jerry, but hoping that his services would never be wanted, 
and that it might ingra^te the nephew with the bachelor uncle,) to 
appoint him an executor and guardian — wuted upon the widow, and 
irith worlds of tears and pious lamentations, explained to her in the 
most unexplanatory manner poeaible, all how things were left, bat 
begging that she would not give herself any trouble about her son's 
affairs, for, if she would attend to his spiritual wants, and instil high 
principles of honour, morali^, and fine feeling into his youthful 
mind, he would look after the mere worldly dross, which was aa 
nothing compared to the importance of the other. " Teach him to 
want nothin' but what's right," continued Jerry, as he thonght most 
impresaivety. "Teach him to want nothin' hut what's right, and 
when he grows up to manhood marry him to some nice, pious respect- 
able young woman in his own rank of life, with a somethin' of her own; 
getitility is ell very well to talk about, but it gets you nothin' at the 
mailiet," added be, forgetting that he was against the mere worldly 
dross. 

But Mrs. Pringle, who knew the value of the article, intimated at an 
early day, that she would like to be admitted into the money partner- 
ship as well, whereupon Jerry waxing wroth, said with an irate glance 
of his keen grey eyes, " My dear madam, these family mattera, in my 
Opinion, require to be treated not only in a business-like way, but with 
a very considerable d^ree of delicacy ; " an undisputed dogma, acquiring 
force only by the manner in which it was delivered. So the pretty widow 
aaw she had better hold her tongue, and hope for the best from the 
little fawning bully. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

CUaiAlN CBKBCEST, 



This melanoholy catastrophe with wliich ve closed our last du^pter 
found our bero at a preparatory school, studymg for Eton, whither papa 
proposed sending him on the old principle of getting him into good 
society ; though we believe it is an experiment that seldom succeeds. 
The widow, indeed, took this view of the matter, for her knowledge of 
high life causedher to know that though a "proud ariatocracj" can conde- 
scend, and even worship wealth, yet that they are naturally clannish and 
exclusive, and tenacious of pedigree. In addition to this, Mrs. Pringle's 
experiaice of men led her to think that the solemn pedantic " Gre^k 
and Latiji ones," as she called them, who know all about Julius Geesar 
coming, " summa diligentia," on the top of the diligence, were not 
half so agreeable as those who could dance and sing, and knew all 
that was going on in the prseeut-day world ; which, in addition to her 
just appreciation of the delicate position of her son, made her resolve 
not to risk him among the rising aristocracy at Eton, who, instead of 
advancing, might only domnge bis future prospects in life, but to send 
him to Pane, where, besides the three K's, — " reading, riting, and 
rithmetic," — he would acquire all the elegant accomplishments and 
dawn fresh upon the world an unexpected meteor. 

Thia matter being arranged, she then left Dirty Street, as she called 
Doughty Street, with all the disagreeable Priugle family espionage, and 
reminiscences, and migrated westward, taking up her abode in the more 
congenial atmosphere of Curtain Crescent, Pimlico, or Celgravia, as, 
we believe the owners of the houses wish to have it called. Here she 
established herself in a very handsome, commodious house, with 
porlicoed doorway and balconied drawtug-rooms — every requisite for a 
genteel family in short; and such a mansion being clearly more than a 
single lady required, she sometimes accommodatod the less fortunate, 
through the medium of a house-agent, thongh both be and eha always 
begged it to be distinctly understood that she did not let lodgings, but 
'* apartments ; " and she always requested that the consideration might 
be sent to her in a sealed envelope by the occupants, in the same 
manner as she transmitted them the bill. So she managed to make a 
considerable appearance at a moderate expense, it being only in the 
full season that her heart yearned towards the houseless, when of course 
a high premium was expected. There is nothing uncommon in people 
letting their whole houses ; so why should there be anything strange in 
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Mrs. Priogle occasionally letting a part of one ? Clearly nothing. 
Though Mrs. Joe did say ahe had turned a lodging-house keeper, she 
could not rerrsin from having seTen-and-sixpence worth of Brougham 
occasionally to see how the land lay. 

It is but justice to our fair friend to say that she commenced with 
great prudence. So handsome unprotected a female being open to the 
criticisms of the censorious, she changed her good-looking footman for a 
sedate elderly man, whose name, Propeijobn, John Prope^ohn, conpled 
Tilth the aevere austerity of his manners, was enough to scare away 
intruders, and to keep the young girls in order, whom our friend had 
consigned to her from the country, in the hopes that her drilling and 
recommendation would procure them admission into quality families. 



>>W^'\ 



Propeijobn' had been spoiled for high service by an attack of the 
jaundice, but his figure was stately and good, and she sought to 
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modirj his injured complexion by a. snufF-coloured, Quaker-cut coat aAd 
Test, vith claret-coloured shorts, and buckled shoes. Thus attired, 
vritb his oral-brimmed bat looped up \sit\i gold cord, aud a large double- 
joiuted brass-headed caue in his hand, he marched after his mistress, a 
damper to the most audacious. Fiopeijobu, having lived in good 
families until be got spoiled hj the Jaundice, had a ver; extensive 
acquaintance among the aristocracy, nith nbom Mrs. Fringle soon 
established a peculiar intercourse. She became a sort of ultimate 
Court of Appeal, a Coitr de Cauation, in all matters of taste in 
apparel, — nbetber a bonnet should be lilac or lavender colour, a dress 
deeply Sounced or lightly, a lady go to a ball iti feathers or diamonds, 
or both — in all those varying and perplexing points that so excite and 
bewilder the female mind : Mrs. Fringle would settle all these ; what- 
ever Mrs. Fringle said the fair applicants would abide by, and milliners 
and dreas-makera submitted to ber Judgment. This, of course, let her 
into the privacies of domestic life. She knew what Iiusbands stormed 
at the milliners' and dress-makers' bills, bounced at the price of tbe 
Opera-box, and were eternally complaining of their valuable horses 
catching cold. She knew vrho the cousin was who was always to be 
admitted in Lavender Square, and where the needle-case-shaped note 
went to after it bad visited the toy-shop iu Arcadia Street. If ber own 
information was defective, Froperjobn could supply the deficiency. 
The two, between them, knew almost everything. 

Nor was Mrs. Fringle's influence confined to the heads of houses, 
for it soon extended to many of tbe junior members also. It is a well- 
known fact that, when the gorgeous Lady Bainbow came to consult her 
about her daughter's goings on with Captain Conquest, the Captain 
and Matilda saw Mamma alight from the flaunting hammer-clothed tub, 
as they stood behind tlie figured yellow tabaret curtains of Mrs. 
Fringle's drawing-room window, whither they had been attracted by 
the thundering of one of the old noisy order of footmen. Blessings 
on the man, say we, who substituted bells for knockers — so that lovers 
may not be disturbed, or visitors unaccustomed to public knocking 
liave to expose their incompetence. 

We should, however, state, that whenever Mrs. Fringle was con- 
sulted by any of the juveniles upon their love affairs, she invariably 
suggested that they had better " Ask Mamma," though perhaps it was 
only done as a matter of form, and to enable hei to remind them at a 
futnre day, if things went wrong, that she had done so. Many people 
make ofl'ers that they never mean to have accepted, but still, if they 
are not accepted, they made tliem you know. If they are accepted, why 
then they wnggia out of them the best way they can. But we are 
dealing in generalities, instead of confining ourselves to Mrs. Fringle's 
practice. If the young lady or gentleman — for Mrs. Fringle was 
equally accessible to the sexes — preferred " asking " her to " Asking 
Mamma," Mrs. Fringle was always ready to do what she could 
for them; and tbe fine Sevres and Dresden china, the opal vases, the 
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BobemiaQ scent-bottles, the benatiful bronzes, the or-mola jevel- 
caskets, and Parisian clocks, that maaut«d guard in the drawing-room 
when it \TOB not "in commission" (occupied as apartments), spoke 
Tolumea for the gratitude of those she befriended. Mrs. Pringle was 
seen the repository of many secrets, but we need not saj that the 
lad; who bo adroitly concealed Pheasant Feathers on her own acconnt 
was not likely to be entrapped into committing others ; and thoi^h she 
was often waited upon by pleasant conversationalists on far-fetebed 
errands, who endeavoured to dntw carelessly down wind to their point, 
as wall as by seedy and balf-seedy gentlemen, who proceeded in a 
CQore huMuess-like style, both the pleasant conversationalists and the 
seedy and the half-seedy gentlemen went away as viise as they came. 
She never knew anything ; it was the first she had heard of anything of 
the sort. 

Altogether, Mrs. Pringte was a wonderful woman, and not the l^t 
remarkable trait in her character was that, although servants, who, like 
the rest of the world, are so ready to pull people down to their own 
level, knew her early professional career, yet she managed them so well 
that they all felt an interest in elevating her, from the Duke's Duke, 
down to old quivermg-calved Jeames de la Pluche, who sipped her hop 
champagne, and told all he heard while waiting at table — that festive 
period when people talk as if their attendants were cattle or inanimate 
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CHAPTER XII. 

UISS BtlTTEB FIHOERS. 



Tqe reader nill now bavo tbe goodoeBs to consider our frieod. Fine 
Bill^, establiBlied with his bandsome mother in Curtain Crescent — not 
Pimlico, bat Belgravia — with all the airs and acdon deaoribed in our 
opening cbapter. Wo bare been a long time in working up to him, 
but the reader nill not find the space wasted, inasmuch as it has ^ven 
him a good introduction to " Madam," under nhose auspices Bitlj will 
shortly have to grapple i^ith the " Ask Mamma " world. MoreoTer, we 
feel that if there has been a piece of elegance overlooked bj novelists 
generaJly, it is the delicate, sensitive, highly-refined lady's-maid. With 
these observations, ive now pass on to the son. He had exceeded, 
if possible, bis good mother's Parisian anticipations, for if he had not 
brought away any great amount of learning, if he did not know a planet 
from a fixed star, the difference of oratory between Cicero and Demo- 
sthenes, or the history of Cupid and the minor heathen deities, he was 
nevertheless an uncommonly good hand at a polka, could be matched 
to waltz with any one, and had a tremendous determination of words to 
the mouth. His dancing propensities, indeed, were likely to mislead 
him at starting; for, not getting into the sort of society Mrs. Priogle 
wished to see him attain, be took up with Cremome and Casinos, and 
questionable cbaractera generally. 

Mrs. Pringle's own estahlishment, we are sony to say, soon furnished 
her with the severest cause of disquietude ; for having always acted 
upon the principle of having pretty maids — the difference, as she said, 
between pretty and plain ones being, that the men ran after the pretty 
ones, whUe the plain ones ran after the men — having always, we say. 
acted upon the principle of having pretty ones, she forgot to change ber 
system on the return of her hopeful son ; and before she knew where 
she was, he had established a desperate liaison with a fair maid whose 
aptitude for breakage had procured for her the sobriquet of Butter 
Fingers. Now, Butter Fingers, whose real name was Disber — Jane 
Disher — was a niece of our old friend. Big Ben, now a flourishing 
Iiondon hotel landlord, and Butter Fingers partook of the goodly 
properties and proportions for which the Ben family are distinguished. 
She was a little, plump, fur, round-about thing, with every quality of 
a healthy conntiy beauty. 

Fine Billy was first struck with her one Sunday afternoon, tripping 
along in Knightsbridge, as she was making her way home from 
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Eenmngton Gardens, when the cheap finery — the parasol, the profusely- 
flovered white gauze bonnet, tha veil, the machinery laced cloak, the 
fringed kerchief, worked sleeTes, &o., which she kept at Chicory the 
green-grocer's in Sun Street, and changed there for the quiet apparel in 
which she left Mrs. Fringle'a house in Curtain Crescent — completely 
deceived him ; as much as did the half-atarting smile of recognition 
she inToInntarily gave him on meeting. Great was his surprise to find 
that Buch a smart, neat -stepping, well-set-up, Men ehauaaee beauty and 
be came from the same quarters. We need not say what followed : 
how Propeijohn conldu't see what ererybody else saw; and how at 
length poor Mis. Fringle, having changed her mind about going to hear 
Mr. Spnrgeon, caught the two sitting together, on her richly carved 
Boia of chaste design, in the then non-commissioned put-away drawing- 
Toom. There was Butter Fingers in a flounced hook-muslin gown with 
a broad French sash, and her hair clubbed at the back d Ut crow's-nest. 
It was hard to say which of the three got the greatest start, though the 
blow was undoubtedly the sererest on the poor mother, who bad looked 
forward to seeing her son entering the rank of life legitimately in which 
she had occupied a too questionable position. The worst of it was, she 
did not know what to do — whether to turn her out of the house at the 
moment, and so infuriate the uncle and her son also, or give her a good 
scolding, and get rid of her on the first plausible opportunity. She 
had no one to consult. She knew what " Wnnt-nothin'-bnt-what's- 
right Jerry " would say, and that nothing would please Mrs. Half-a- 
yard-of- the- table Joe more than to read the marriage of Billy and 
Butter Fingers. 

Mrs. Fringle was afrud too of oSending Big Ben hy' the abrupt 
dismissal of his niece, and dreaded if Butter Fingers had gained any 
ascendancy over William, that he too might find a convenient marrying 
place as somebody else bad done. 

Altogether our fair friend was terribly perplexed. Thrown on U^e 
natural resources of her own strong mind, she thought, perhaps, the 
usual way of getting young ladies off bad matches, by showing them 
something better, might be tried with her son. Billy's debut in the 
metropolis had not been so flattering as she could have wished, bot 
then she could make allowances for town exclusiveness, and the pick and 
choice of dancing actirlty which old family connections and associations 
supplied. The countiy was very different; there, young men were 
always in reqncst, and were taken with much lighter credentials. 

If, thought she, sweet William could but manage to establish a good 
country connection, there was no saying but he might retain it in town ; 
at alt events, the experiment would separate him from the artful Butter 
Fingers, and pave the way for her dismissal. 

To accomplish this denrable oliJect,^rs. Fringle therefore devoted 
her undivided attention. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



THE EA&L C 



lASITHOBKE. 



MONO Mrs. 
PriDgle's maay 
visiUirB mm 
that gallant old 
philMithropist, 
the well-knomi 
Earl of Lady- 
thorn «, of 
TantivjCastle, 
Featherhed- 
'fordshire, and 
Belvedere 
Houae, Loo- 
don. Hialord- 
Ghip had known 
her at Lady 
Dekcej's, and 
Mrs. Pringle 
itu still wore and 

01] prized a ruby 

Pi riDg he slipped 

I' uponherfinget 

as he met ber 
(accidentally of 

GDurse) in the passage early one morning as he vma going to hunt. 
His saddle-horses might often be seen of a. summer afternoon, tossing 
their heads up end down Curtain Orescent, to the amusement of the 
inhabitants of that locality. His lordship indeed was a well-known 
general patron of all that was fair and fine and handsome in creation, 
fine women, fine houses, fine borsee, fine hounds, fine pictures, fine 
statues, fine every thing. No pretty woman either in town or country 
ever wanted a friend if he was aware of it. He had long hunted 
Featherbedfordshire in a style of great magnificence, end though latterly 
his energies bad perhaps been as much devoted to the pursuit of the 
fiiir as the fox, yet, as he found the two worked well together, he kept 
up the bunting establishment with all the splendour of bis youth. Not 
that^be was old; as be would say, "far Jrom it!" Indeed, to walk 
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behind him clown St. James's Street (he does not go quits bo well up), 
bis easy jaunty ur, tall graceful figure, and elasticity of step, might 
make htm pass for a man in that most uncertain period of existence 
the "prime of life," and if uncivil, unfriendly, inexorahle time has 
whitened his pow, bis lordship carries it off with the aid of gay costume 
and colour. He had a great reputation among the ladies, and though 
they all laughed and shook their beads when hie name was mentioned, 
from the pretty simpering Mrs. Ringdove, of Lime-Tree Grove, who 
said he was a "naughty man," down to the buxom chambermaid of the 
Bose and Crown, who giggled and called him a " gay old gentleman," 
they all felt pleased and flattered by his attentions. 

Hunting a country undoubtedly gives gay old gentlemen great oppor* 
tunities, for, uuder pretence of finding a fox, they may rummage any 
where from the garret '^ to the cellar. 

In this interesting pursuit, his lordship was ably assisted by his 
huntsman, Dicky Boggledike. Better huntsmen there might be than 
Dicky, but none so eminently quaUfied for the double pursuit of the 
fox and the fine. He had a great deal of tact and manner, and looked 
and was essentially a nobleman's servant He didn't come blurting 
open-mouthed with "I've seen a daviLah," for such was bia dialect 
" I've seen a davilisb fine oss, my lord," or "They say Mrs. Caudle's 
cow has gained another prize," but be would take an opportunity of 
introducing the subject neatly and delicately, through the medium 
of soma allusion to the country in which they were to be found, 
some cover wanting cutting, some poacher wanting trouncing, or some 
puppy out at walk, bo that if bia lordship didn't seem to come 
into the humour of the thing, Dicky could whip off to the other scent 
as if he had nothing else in his mind. It was seldom, however, 
that his lordship was not inclined to profit by Dicky's experience, 
for he had great sources of information, and was veiy careful in 
fais statements. His lonlship and Dicky had now hunted Feather^ 
bedfordshire together for nearly forty years, and though they might 
not be BO punctual in the mornings, or so late in leaving olT in the 
evenings, as they were; and though his lordship might come te the 
meet in bia carriage and four with the reigning favonriu by his side, 
instead of on hie neat cover hack, and though Dicky did dance longer 
at his fences than be uaed, still there was no diminution in the scale of 

* Sx. gra,, u we say in the olauios. "A Fox RoM neta a Ladi'b Dbessdio- 
BooK. — The Heftbrop hounds met at Ronger'a Lodge, within ftbout & mile of 
Charlbucj, found in Hajell Wood, and went awn; through Qreat Craawell, 
cro^ieg the pack of Combury, on by the old kennel to Five Oak, taking tha 
■ide hiU, leaving LeaSeld {ao celebrated far clay.pipea) to bii left, oroaaed the 
Bottom by Five Asliea; then tolned to the right, through King's Wood, Small- 
■tonan, Knighton Copse, oveir the ploiu to Jtanger'a Lodge, with the hounda oloae 
at hie bruah, Bh«re they laft him in a myeterioua maoaer. After the lapse 
of a little timo he waa diacovered bv a nuid^erraDt in the ladiea' dzeaaing* 
room, from wliioh he immediately bolted on the.appaaranoe of the pettiooats, 
without doing the alightest damage to person or proper^," — BdPi Lift. What 
» gentlemanly fox t 
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the establbhment, or in Dicky's iuflaence tiiroughont the couiitiy. 
Indeed, it mmld ratber seem as if the now well-matured hunt ran 
to show instead of sport, for each succeeding year brought out either 
another second horseman (though neither his lordship nor Dicky ever 
tired one), or another man in a scarlet and cap, or established another 
Rose and Grourn, nhereat his lordship kept dry things to change in 
case he got wet. He was uncommonly kind to himself, and bated his) 
heir with an intensity of hatred which was at once the best chance for 
longevity and for sustaining the oft-disappointed ambitions hopes of the 
fair. 

Kow Mrs. Pringle had always had a Tery laudable admiration of 
foz-hnntera. She thought the best introduction for a young man of 
fortune was at the cover side, and though Jerry Pringle (who looked 
upon them as synonymous) had always denounced "gamblin' and 
huntin' " as the two greatest rices of the day, she oonld never come in 
to that opinion, as far as hunting was concerned. 

She now thought if she could get Billy launched under the auspices of 
that distinguished eportanian, the £arl of Ladythome, it might be the 
means of reclaiming him from Butter Fingers, and getting him on in 
society, for she well knew how being seen at one good place led to 
another, just as the umbrella keepers at the Royal Academy try to lead 
people into giving them something in contravention of the rule above 
their heads, by jingling a few half-pence before their faces. Moreover, 
Billy had shown an inclination for equitation — by nearly galloping 
several of Mr. Spavin the neighbouring livery-atable-keeper's horses* 
tails off; and Mra. Pringie's knowledge of hunting not being equal to 
her appreciation of the sport, she thought that a master of hounds found 
all the gentlemen who joined his hunt in horses, just as a shooter finds 
them in dogs or guns, so that the thing would be managed immediately. 

Indeed, like many ladies, she had rather a confused idea of the whole 
thing, not knowing but that one horse would hunt every day in the 
week ; or that there was any distinction of horses, further than the pur- 
poses to which they were applied. Hunters and race-horses she had no 
doubt were the same animals, working their ways honestly from year's 
end to year's end, or at most vrith only the sort of difference between 
them that there is between a milliner and a dressmaker. Be that as 
it may, however, all things considered, Mrs. Pringle determined to test 
the sincerity of her friend the Earl of Ladythome : and to that end 
wrote him a gossiping sort of letter, asking, in the postscript, when his 
dogs would be going out, as her son was at home and would " ao like " 
to see them. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

HIBB DE ( 



Althodob we iatroduced Lord Ladfthorne as a phiUnthropist, hia 
pliilanthropy, we should add, was ratJier )op-sided, being chiaRy can- 
fiaed to the fair. Indeed, be could better stand a dozen women than 
one man. He bad no taste or sympathy for the hirsate tribe, hence 
bis fields were very select, being chiefly composed of his dependents 
and people whom he could d — and do what he liked with. Though the 
Cnimpletin Rulway cut light through hia country, making it " varry 
contagious," as Harry Swan, his first whip, said, for sundry large towns, 
the sporting inhabitants thereof preferred the money-gripiug propensities 
of a certain Baronet — Sir Moses Maiacbance-~whose acquaintance the 
reader will presently make, to the scot^ree apart with the frigid civilities 
of the noble Earl. Under ordinary circumstances, therefore, Mrs. 
Pringle had made rather au unfortunate selection for her son's debut, 
but it BO happened that her letter found the Earl ia anything but his 
usual frame of mind. 

He was suffering most acutely far the hundred and twentieth time 
or so from one of Cupid's shafts, and that too levelled by a hand gainst 
whose attacks he had always hitherto been thought imperrious. This 
wound had been inflicted by the well-known — perhaps to some of our 
readers too well-known — equestrian coquette, Miss de Glaucey of Half- 
the-watering-places-in-England-and-some-on- the- Continent, whose mauy 
conquests had caused her to be regarded as almost irrealstible, and 
induced, it was said— with what degree of truth we know nob—a party 
of Engkad's enterprising sons to fit her out for an expedition agaiiiBt 
the gallant Karl of Ladythome under the Limited Liability Act 

Now, none but a moat accomplished, self-sufficient coquette, such as 
Miss de Glancey undoubtedly was, would have undertaken such an 
eoterprise, for it was in direct contravention of two of the noble Earl's 
leading principles, namely, that of liking large ladies (fine, coarse 
women, as the slim ones call them.) and of disliking fox-hunting ones, 
the sofa and not the saddle being, as he always said, the proper place 
for the ladies ; but Miss de Olancey prided herself upon her power of 
-Bul^ugating the tyrant man, and gladly undertook to couch the lance of 
blandishmeDt against the hitherto impracticable nobleman. In order, 
•however, to understand the exact position of parties, perhaps the reader 
will allow us to ehow how his lordship came to be seized with hia 
•preBent attack, and also how he treated it 
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Well, the ash was yellow, the beech was brows, and the oak ghiger- 
coloored, and tbe indomitable youth was again in cub-fanntiRg costume 
— a white beaver hat, a green cut-away, a buff vest, with white , 
cords and caps, attended by Boggledike and his whips in hats, and 
their last season's pinks or purples, dieturbing the sumerous titters of 
cubs with which the country abounded, when, after a musical twenty 
minutes with a kill ' in AUonby Wood, his lordship joined horses with 
Dicky, to discuss the merits of the performance, as they rode home 
together. 

" Yas, my lord, yas," replied Dicky, sawing away at his hat, in reply 
to bis lordship's observation that they ran uncommonly well ; " yas, 
my lord, tbey did. I don't know that I can ever remamber bein' 
better pleased with an entry than I am with this year's. I really 
think in a few more seasona we ahnll get 'em as near parfection as 
prasible. Did your lordship notish that Barbara beteh, how she took 
to mnnin' to-d^ ? The first time she has left my oss'a eels. Her 
mother, old Blossom, was jest the same. Never left my oss's eels the 
first season, and every body said she was fit for notfain' hut the halter ; 
bnt my I " continued he, shaking his head, *' what a rare betch she did 
become." 

" She did that," replied bis lordship, smiling at Dicky's pro- 
nunciation. 

" And that reminds me," continued Dicky, emboldened by what he 
thonght the enconrsgement, " I was down at Freestone Banks yasterday, 
where Barbara was walked, a seein' a pup I have there now, and I 
think I seed the very neatest lady's pad I ever set eyes on ! " — Dicky's 
light-bloe eyes settling on his lordship's eagle ones as he spoke. 

" Aye I who's was that ? " asked the gay old gentleman, catching at 
the word "lady." 

"Why, they say she belongs to a young lady from the south — a Mias 
Dedancey, I think, they call her," with the aptitude people have for 
mistaking proper names. 

" Dedancey," repeated his lordship, " Dedancey ; never heard of the 
name be&re- — ^what's set her here ? " 

" She's styia' at Mrs. Bosewortb's, at Lanecroft Honse, but herosses 
stteai at the Spread Heagle, at Bu^ Hill — Old Sam 'Utchison'e, you 
know." 

iTidomitabU Youth. Horses ! what, has she more than one ? 

Dicky, Two, a bay and a gray, — it's the bay that takes my fancy 
most : — the neatest stepper, with the lightest mouth, and fairest, free- 
est, truest action I ever seed. 

IndomitiMe Youth. What's she going to do with them? 

IH^. Bide them, ride them > Tbey say she's the finest osswoman 
that ever was seen. 

"In-deed," mused his lordship, thinking over the proi and ctms 
of female equestiienism, — the disagreeableness of being beat by them, 
— tbe disagreeableness of having to learo them in the lurch, — the dis- 
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i^preeableness of seeing them fioored, — the disagreeableness of seetag 
them all rontiing dotm with perapintdoa; — the result being that his 
lordship adhered to hia established opinioii that women h&ve no business 



Dicky knew his lordship's sentiments, and did not press the matter, 
but drew his horse a little to the rear, thinking it fortunate that all 
men are not of the same way of thinking. Thus they rode on for some 
distance in ^silence, broken only by the occasional floppiog and chiding 
of HaiTf Swan or his brother whip of some loitering or refractory 
hotmd. His lordship had a great opinion of Dicky's judgment, and 
though they might not always agree in their views, he never damped 
Ditty's ardour by openly differing with him. He thought by Dicky's 
way of mentioning the lady that he had a good opinion of her, and, 
barring the riding, his lordship saw no reason why be should not hare 
a good opinion of her too. Taking advantage of the Linton side-bar 
now bringing them upon the Somerton-LongTille road, he reined in 
his horse a little so as to let Dicky come alongside of him again. 

"What is this youug lady like?" asked the indomitable youth, as 
soon as they got their horses to step pleasantly together again. 

"Well now," replied Dicky, screvriog up his mouth, with an apologetic 
touch of his hat, knowing that that was his weak point, " well now, 
I don't mean to aay that she's zocUy — no, not zaotly your lordship's 
model,— not a large full-bodied woman like Mrs. Blissland or Miss 
Peach, but an elegant, very elegant, well-set-up youug lady, with a 
high-brfid hair about her that one seldom sees in die country, for though 
we breeds onr women very beautiful — uncommon 'andsome, I may say 
— we don't polish them hup to that fine d^ree of parfection that they 
do in the towns, and even if we did they would mostlikely spoil the 'ole 
thing by aome untoward unsightly dress, jost as a country servant spoils 
a London livery by a coloured tie, or goin' about with a great shock 
head of 'air, or some such disfigurement; but this young lady, to my 
nund, is a perfect pictor, self, oss, and seat, — all as neat and perfect as 
cao be, and nothing that one could either halter er amend. She is 
what, savin' jour lordship's presence, I might oall the ' pink of fashion 
and the mould of form ! * " — Dicky sawing away at his hat as he spoke. 

" Tall, slim, and genteel, I suppose," observed his lordship diily. 

"Jest 80," assented Dicky, with a chuck of the chin, making a clean 
breast of it," jest so;" adding, "at least as far as one can judge of her 
in her 'abit, you know." 

" Thought so," muttered hia lordship. 

And having now gained one of the doors in the wall, they cat across 
the deer-studded park, and were presently back at the Castle. And his 
lordship eat hia dinner, and quaffed his sweet and dry and twenty-five 
Lafiitte without ever thinking about either the horae, or the lady, or the 
habit, or anything connected with the foregoing conversation, while the 
nigning bvonrite, Mrs. Mofbtt, appeared just as handsome as oonld be 
in his eyes. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

CUB-HDKTING, 



HOUGH his lord- 
ehip, as ire said 
before, would 
stout! J deny being 
old, he had never- 
theless got suffi- 
ciently through 
the morning of life 
not to let cub- 
hunting get him 
oat of bed a mo- 
ment Booner than 
usual, and it was 
■twelve o'clock on 
the next day but 
one to that on 
which the fore- 
- -^ft^s.;^_^^^v-r-w. ^^KKF going conversation 

— ^^.^^ ^^^^^^^^^^^BIf took place, that 
"^^s"^^^^^^^^ Mr. Bt^ledibe 

was again to be 
seen standing erect in his stirrups, yoiking and ceasing his hounds into 
Crashington Gorse. There was Dicky, cap-in-hand, in the centre ride, 
exhorting the young hounds to dive into the strong sea of gorse. 
" Y-o-o-ieks! icind him ! y-o-o-icki! pa»h him up! " cheered the veteran, 
now turning his horse across to enforce the request. There was his 
lordship at the high comer as usual, ensconced among the clump of 
weather-beaten blackthorns — thorns that had neither advanced nor 
receded a single incEi since be first knew them, — his eagle eye fixed on 
the narrow fern and coarse grass-covered dell down which Reynard 
generally stole. There was Harry Swan at one comer to head the fox 
back from the beans, and Tom Speed at the other to welcome him 
away over the corn-garnered open. And now the whimper of old 
sure-finding Harbinger, backed by the sharp " yap " of the terrier, pro- 
claims that our friend is at home, and presently a perfect hurricane of 
melody bursts from the agitated gorse, — every hound is in the paroxysm 
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of excitemeDt, (md there are five-Eaid--tweiity couple of them, fi% musicians 
in the vhole ! 

" TaUy-ko ! there he goes across the ride ! " 

" Cub ! " cries his lordship. 

" Cub ! " respoaded Dicky. 

" Crack! " sounds the whip. 

Now the whole inlunat«d phalanx dashed across the ride and dived 
ioto the close prickly gorse on the other side, as if it were the softest, 
pleasantest quarters in the world. There is no occasion to coax, and 
exhort, and ride cap-in-hand to them now. It's all fury and com- 
motion. Each bound seems to considerhimself personally c^grieved, — 
tbough we will be bound to say the fox and he never met in their lives, 
— and to be bent upon having immediate satisbction. And immediate, 
any tyro would think it must necessarily be, seeing such preponderating 
inflaence brought to bear upon so small an animal. Not so, however : 
png holds bis own ; and, by dint of creeping, and crawling, and stop- 
ping, and listening, and lying down, and running his foU, ho brings 
the lately mshing, damoious pock to a more plodding, pains-taking, 
nnrsTelUng sort of performance. 

Meanwhile three foxes in succession slip away, one at Speed's comer, 
two at Swan's ; and though Speed screeched, and screamed, and yelled, 
as if he were getting killed, not a hound came to see what had 
happened. They all stuck to the original scent, 

" Here he comes again ! " now cries his lordship from his tboni- 
fbrmed bower, aa the cool-mannered fox again steals across the ride, 
and Dicky agun uncoveis, and goes through the capping ceremony. 
Over come the pack, bristling and lashing for blood — each hound 
looking as if he would eat the fox single-handed. Now he's up to the 
high comer as though he were going to charge his lordship himself, 
and passing over fresh ground the hounds get the benefit of a scent, 
and work with redoubled energy, making the opener gorso bushes or&ck 
and bend with their pressure. Fug has now gained the labbit^burrowed 
bank of the north fence, and has about made up his mind to follow the 
exaifiple of his comrades, and try his luck in the open, when a can- 
nonading crack of Swan's whip stiikes terror into his heart, and causes 
him to torn tail, and run the moss-grown mound of the hedge. Here 
he unexpectedly meets young Prodigal face to face, who, thinking that 
rabbit may be as good eating as fox, has got up a tittle hunt of his own, 
and who is considerably put out of countenance by the rencontre ; but pug, 
not antdcjpatiog any such delicacy on the part of a pursuer, turns tail, 
and is veiy soon in the rear of the hounds, hunting them instead of 
their bunting him. The thing then becomes more difGcult, business- 
like, and sedate — the sages of the pack taking upon them to guide the 
energy of the young. So what with the slow music of the hounds, the 
yap, yap, yapping of the terrieni, and the shaking of the gorse, an 
invisible anderground sort of hunt is maintained — his lordship sitting 
among his blackthorn bushes like r gentleman in bis opera-stall. 
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pack and the excellence of Crasbugton Ooise. Nerer was ao good a 
cover. Never was a better pock. Uainchance's ! pooh I Not to be 
mentioned in the same ceatorjr. So thej proceed, magnifying and 
complimenting tbemselrea in tiie handsomest terms poasible, Aomi 
Daisjfield lane, across Bill House pastures, and on l^ Duston Mills to 
Sioomley, which is close to Brambleton Wood. 

Most of our Featherbedfordshire friends will remember that after 
leaving Duston Mills the road winds along the impetoons Lune, whose 
tliom and broom-grown banks offer dry, if not very secure, accommodation 
for master Heynud ; and the draw being pretty, and the echo fine, his 
lordship thoi^ht tbey might as well mn tbe hounds along the banks, 
not being aware that Peter Hitter, Squire Porker's keeper, had just 
emerged at the east end as they came up at the vest. However, 
that was neither here nor there, Dicky got his y-o-o-icki, his lordship 
got his view. Swan and Speed their craoka and canters, and it was all 
in the day's work. No fox, of course, was the resalL " T«ieH, tweet, 
ttceet" went the horns, his lordship taking a blow as well as Dicky, 
which sounded up the valley and lost itself among the distant hills. 
Tbe hounds came straggling leisurely out of cover, as much as to say, 
" You know there never it a fox there, so why bother us?" 

All hands being again united, tbe cavalcade rose the hill, and were 
presently on the Longford and AldenhuTj turnpike. Here the 
Featherbedfordshire reader's local kntfwledge will again remind him 
that the Chaddleworth lane crosses the turnpike at right angles, and just 
as old Ringwood, who, as usual, was trotting consequentially in advance 
of the pack, with the fox's head in hia mouth, got to the finger-poet, a 
fair equestrian on a tall blood hay rode leisurely post with downcast 
eyes In fall view of the advancing party. Though her horse whinnied 
and ehied, and seemed inclined to be sociable, she took no more notice 
of the cause than If it had been a cart, merely coaxing and patting hioi 
with her delicate primrose-coloured kid gloves. So she got him past 
without even a sidelong look from herself. 

But though she did not look my lord did, and was much struck with 
the air and elegance of everything — her mild classic features — her 
black-felt. Queen 's-patterned, wide-awake, trimmed with lightish-green 
velvet, and green cock-feathered plame, tipped with straw-colour to 
match the ribbon that now gently fluttered at her fair neck,— her hair, 
her whip, her gloves, her tovt eniemble. Her lightish-green habit was 
the quintessence of a fit, and altogether there was a high-bred finish 
about her that looked more like Hyde Fork than what one usually sees 
in the country, 

*' Who the deuce is that, Dicky ? " ashed his lordship, as she now 
got out of hearing. 

" That be her, my lord," whispered Dicky, sawing away at his hat. 
" That be her," repeated he with a knowing leer. 

" Her ! who d'ye mean ?" asked bis lordship, who hod forgotten all 
Dicky's preamble. 
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" Well, — Miss — MiBS— What's her name — Dedancey, Dedancey,— 
the lady I told you about." 

And the Earl's heart smote him, for he felt that he had done injusCiee 
to Dicky, and moieover, had perBevered too long in his admiration of 
large ladies, and in his repudiation of horsemanship. Ha thou^t he 
bad never seen such a graeeful seat, or such a piece of symmetrical 
elegance before, and inwardly resolved td make Dicky a most surprisieg 
present at Christmas, for he went on the principle of giving low wages, 
and of rewarding zeal and discretion, such as Dicky's, profusely. And 
though he went and drew Brambleton Wood, he was thinking !&r more 
of the fair maid, her pensive, downcast look, her long eyelasbes, her 
light silken hair, her graceful figure, and exquisite seat, than of Ending 
a fox; and he was not at all sorry when he heard Dicky's horn at the 
bridle-gate at the Ashbume end blowing the bounds out of cover. 
They then went home, and his lordship was very grumpy all that 
evening with his &t^fairand-forty friend, Mrs. Mof^t, who could not 
get bis tea to his liking at all. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

A nip AT WALK. 



We dare say most of our readers will agree with us, that when a 
couple want to be acquainted there is seldom much difficulty about the 
matter, even though there be no friendly go-between to mutter the 
cabalistic words that constitute an introduction ; and though Miss de 
Glancey did ride so unconcernedly past, it was a sheer piece of acting, as 
she bad long been waiting at Carlton Clumps, which commands a view 
over the surrounding country, timing herself for the exact spot where 
she met the too susceptible Karl and his bounds. 

No one knew better how to angle for admiration than this renowned 
young lady, — when to do the bold — when the bashful — when the 
timid — when the scornful and retiring, and she rightly calculated that 
the way to attract waA win the young old Earl was to look as if ahe 
didn't want to have anjtbing to say to him. Her downcast look, and 
utter indifference to that fertile source of introduction, a pack of 
bounds, had sunk deeper into his tender heart than if she had pulled 
up to admire them collectively, and to kiss them individually. We all 
know how useful a dog can be made in matters of this sort — how the 
bir creatures can express their feelings by their fondness. And if one 
dog can be so convenient, by how much more so can a whole paek of 
hounds be made ! 



jt,Googlc 



64 ASS HAUHA. 

Next day )ua lordship, who ^ras of the nice old Anglesey school of 
dressers, wss to be seen in regular St James's Street attire, tIk. a 
bright blue coat with gilt buttons, a light blue scarf, a buff vest, 
with fawn-coloured leathers, and brass heel spars, capering on a long- 
tailed silver dun, attended by a diminutiTe rosy-cheeked boy — known 
in the stables as Cupid-without- Wings — on a bay. 

He was going to see a pup he had at walk at Freestone Banks, of . 
which the reader will remember Dicky had spoken approvingly on . 
a prOTious day ; and the morning being fine and sunny, his lordship 
took the bridle-rood over Ashley Downs, and along tbe range of un- 
dolsting Heathmoor Hills, as well for the purpose of enjoying the breeze 
as of seeing what was passing in the rale below. So he tit-up'd and 
tit-np'd away, over the sound green sward, on his flowing-tailed steed, 
his keen far-seeing eye raking all the roads as he went. There seemed 
to be nothing stirring but heavy crushing waggons, with doctors' gigs 
and country carts, and here and there a sbw-moving steed of the 
grand order of agricalture. 

When, however, be got to the broken stony ground where all the 
independent hill tracks join in common union to effect the descent into 
the Tale, his hack pricked his ears, and looking a-head to the turn of the 
lane into which tbe tracks ultimately resolved themselves, his lordship 
first saw a fluttering, light-tipped feather, and then the whole figure of 
a horsewoman, emerge from the concealing hedge as it were on to the 
open space beyond. Miss, too, had been on tbe hitla, as the Earl 
might have seen by her horse's imprints, if he had not been too busy 
looking abroad ; and she had just had time to effect the descent as he 
approached. She was now sauntering along as unconcernedly as if 
there was nought but herself and her horse in the world. His lord- 
ship started when he saw her, and a crimson flush suffused his healthy 
cheeks as he drew his reins, and felt his hack gently with bis spar to 
induce him to use a little more expedition down the hill. Cupid-with- 
out-Wings put ou also, to open the rickety gate at the bottom, and bis 
lordship telling him, as he passed through, to " shut it gently," pressed 
on at a well-in-hand trot, which he could ease down to a walk as he 
came near the object of his pursuit. Miss's horse heard footsteps 
coming and looked round, bat she pursued the even tenour of her way 
apparently indifferent to eveiything — even to a garotting. His lord- 
ship, however, was not to be daunted by any such coolness ; so stealing 
quietly alongside of her, he raised his hat respectfully, and asked, in 
his mildest, blandest tone, if she had " seen a man with a hound in a 
string?" 

" Hound I me ! see I " excliumed Hiss de Olancey, with a well feigned 
start of astonishment. " No, nr, 7 have not," continued she hai^htily, 
as if recovering herself, and offended by the inquiry. 

" I'm afraid my bounds startled your horse the other day," observed 
his lordship, half inclined to think she didn't know him. 

" Oh, no, they didn't," replied she with an upward curl of her pretty 
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lip; "myhorseis not so easiljstartledasthat; are yon. Cock Robin ? " 
asked she, leaning forward to pat him. 

Cock Robin replied by laying ba<^ hi; ears, and taking a snatch at 
his lordship's back's siWer mane, which afforded him an opportonity of 
obserring that Coek Robin was not very sociable. 

" Not with itrangers," pouted Miss de Glabcey, with a flash of her 
bright hszel eyes. So saying, she touched her horse lightly with her 



gold-mounted whip, and in an instant she nas careering a^ray, leaving 
his lordship to the care of the now grinning Cupid-withoat- Wings. 

And thus the mynx held the sprightly youth in tow, till she neaii; 
drove him mad, not mbsing any opportunity of meeting him, but 
never giving him too much of her company, and always pouting at the 
suggestion of h«r marrying a " mere fox-hunter." The wluile t^ing, of 
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conrse, furnished conTerdatioQ for the gossips, and Mr. Boggledike, as 
in du^ boDnd, reported what he beard. She puzzled his lordship more 
than Koj ladf he had ever had to do nith, and though he o^n re* 
solved to strike and be free, be had only to meet her again to go home 
more sutgugated than ever. And so ^hat between Miss de Glaneey 
out of doors and Mrs. Moffittt in, he began to have a very unpleaaant 
time of it. His hat bad bo long coTered his family, that he hardly 
knew how to set about obtaining bis own conaent to many ; and yet 
he felt that he ought to many if it was only to spite his odious heir — 
old General Binks ; for his lordship called him old though the General 
waa ten years younger than himself; but still he would like to look 
about him a litde longer. What he would now wish to do would be to 
keep Mias de Glancey in the country, for he felt interested in her, 
and thought she would be ornamental to the pack. Moreover, he liked 
all tiiat was handsome, piquant, uid gay, and to be joked about the 
FeatherbedEordabire witches when he went to town. So he resolved 
himself into a committee of nays and means, to consider bow the object 
was to be effected, without surrendering bimselC That must be the 
last resource at all events, thought he. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

lUPERIAL JOHir, 



Now npon his lordship's vast estates was a most unmitigated block- 
head called Impetial John, from his growing one of those chin appen- 
dages. His real name vras Hybrid — John Hybrid, of Boriey Hill 
Farm; but his handsome sister, " Imperial Jane," as the wags called 
her, having attracted his lordship's attentjon, to the dauger as it was 
thought of old Binks, on leaving Ler furnishing seminary at Tumham 
Green, John had been taken by the hand, which caused him to lose 
his head, and make him set up for what he ciJIed " a gent." He built 
B lodge and a portico to Barley Hill Farm, rough cast, and put a blue 
roof on to the bouse, aud then advertised in the " Featherbedford shire 
Gazette," that letters and papers were for the future to be addressed to 
John Hybrid, Esquire, Barley Hill Hall, and not Farm as they had 
thitherto been. And having done so much for the place, John nest 
revised hie own person, whidi, though not unsightly, was coarse, and a 
long way off looking anything like that of a gentleman. He first 
started Uie imperial aforesaid, and not being laughed at as much as he 
expected for that, he was emboldened to order a red coat for the then 
approaching season. Mounting the pink is a critical thing, for if a 
man does not land in the fi^>nt rank they will not adroit him a^aia into 
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the rear, and be remaiaB a sort of red bat for the rest of bis lif^ — 
neiUiflr a gentleman nor a fimner. 

Jobn, boirever, feeling that he bad his lordship's coaatenance, went 
boldljr at it, and the first da; of the season before that with which we 
are dealing, foond him with bis stomach buttoned conBequenlialiy up in 
a spic and span scarlet with fancy buttons, looking as bumptious as a 
man with a lai^ balance at his banker's. Ge sat bolt upright, holding 
his whip like a field-marshal 'a baton, on his ill-groomed horse, with a 
tight-bearing rein chucking the Imperial chin vt\l in the air, and a 
awtof half-defiant " you'd better not Isngh&t me"look. And Jobn 
was always proud to break a fence, or Inm a hound, or hold a 
horse, or do anything bis lordship bid him, and became a sort 
of hunting aide-de-camp to the great man. He was a boasting, 
bracing fool, always talking about m-o-y hall, and m o-y lodge, and 
m-o-y plate in m-o-y drawing-room, for he had not discovered that 
plate was the appendage of a dining-room, and altogether he was very 
magnificenL 

Imperial Jane kept old Binks on the fret for some time, nntil 
another of bis lordship's tenants, young Fred Foppyfield, becoming 
enamoured of her charms, and perhaps wishing to nde in scarlet too, 
sought her fair hand, whereupon his lordship, acting with his usual 
munificence, set them up on a farm at so low a rent that it acquired 
Uie name of Gift Hall Farm. This arrangement set Barley Hall free 
BO far as the petticoats were concerned, and his lordship little knowing 
how well she was " up " in the country, thoi^ht this great gonk of a 
former, with bis plate in his drawing-room, might come over the 
accomplished Miss de Glancey,— the lady who sneered at himself 
as " a mere fox-hunter." And the wicked monkey laToured the 
delusion, which she saw through the moment his lord^p brought the 
pompous egotist up at Newington Gorse, and b^ged to be allowed 
to introduce his &iend, Mr. Hybrid, and she inwardly resolved to 
give Mr. Hybrid a benefit Forsaking his lordship therefore entirely, 
she put forth her moat seductive allurements at Imperial Jobn, talked 
most amazingly to him, rode over whatever he recommended, and 
seemed quite smitten with him. 

And Jobn, who used to boast that somehow the " gals couldn't with- 
stand him," was so satisfied with his sncceas, that he presently blundered 
oat an oCTer, when Miss de Glancey, having led him out to the extreme 
length of his tether, gave sndi a start and shudder of astonishment as 
Fanny Kemble, or Mrs. Siddons herself, might have envied. 

"O, Mr. Hybrid I 0, Mr. Hybrid 1" gasped she, opening wide her 
intelligent eyes, as if she had but just discovered his meaning. " O, 
Mr. Hybrid ! " exclaimed she for the third time, " you — j/ou — you," and 
taming saide as if to conceal her emotion, she buried her face in her 
lace-finnged, richly-i^hered kerchief. 

John, who was tather put out by some women who were watohing 
him from the adjoining tomip-field, constniing all this into the usual 
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miafortiiDe of the ladies not being able to 'trithstand him, returned to 
the charge as soon as he got out of their hearing, when he was suddenly 
bronght up by sncli a withering " St-r-r-r ! do you mean to insult me ? " 
Goopled with a look tliat nearly started the baalcet-buttona of bis green 
cut-away, and convinced him that Miss de Glancey, at all events, could 
withstand him. So his Majesty slunk off, consoling himself vrith the 
reflection, that riding-babits covered a multitude of sins, and that if he 
was not much mistaken, she would want a deal of oil-cake, or cod liver 
oil, or sommnt o' that sort, afore she was fit to show. 

And the next time Miss met my lord (which, of comne, she did by 
accident), she pouted and frowned at the " mere fox-hunter," and inti- 
mated her intention of leaving the country — going home to her mamma, 
in fact. 

It was just at this juncture that Mrs. Pringle's letter arrived, and his 
lordship's mind being distracted between love on his own account, dread 
of matrimony, and dislike of old Blnks, be caught at what be would in 
general have stormed at, and wrote to say that be should begin hunting 
Uie first Monday in November, and If Mrs. Pringle's son would come 
down a day or two before, he would " put him up" (which meant mount 
him), and "do for him" (which meant board and lodge him), all, in fact, 
that Mrs. Pringle could desire. And his lordship inwardly hoped that 
Mr. Pringle might be more to Miss de Glancey'a liking than his 
Imperial Highness bad proved. At all events, he felt it was but a 
simple act of jusdce to himself to tiy. Let as now return to Curtain 
Crescent. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

, OB JACK ROGERS. 



Wb need not say that Mrs. Pringle vms oveijoyed at the receipt of 
the Earl's letter. It was so kind and good, and so like him. He 
alnaya said be would do her a good turn if he could ; but there are so 
many fine-weather friends in this world that there la no being certain 
of any one. Happy iae they who never bavs occasion to test the 
sincerity of tbeir friends, say we. 

Mrs. Pringle was now all bustle and escitement,- preparing Billy for 
the great event. 

His wardrobe, always grand, underwent revision in the under-got- 
meat line. She got him some magnificently embroidered dress shirts, 
BO fine that the fronts almost looked as if you might blow them out, 
and regardful of the roU be was now about to play, she added several 
ioaea with boraes, dogs, birds, and foxes upon them, " suitable for 
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fishing, sbooting, boating, ftc," as the adrertiseinents said. His 
cambric kerchiefs were of the finest qnalitjr, nbile his stockings and other 
things were in great abundance, the whole snnQOUDted by a splendid 
dressiiig-cftse, the like of which had ne'er been seen. since the days of 
Pea-Green Haina. Altogether he was capitally provided, and quite 
in accordance with a lady's-maid's ideas of gentility. 

Billy, on his part, was active and energetic too, for though he had 



his doubts about iDoing able to sit at the jamps, he bad no objection to 
wear a, red coat ; and mysterious-looldng boys, with blue bags, were 
constantly to be found seated on the mabogany bench, in the Curtain 
Crescent passage, waiting to try on his top boots : while the cheval 
glass up-stairs was constantly reflecting his figure in scarlet, d la Old 
Bri^s. The concomitants of the chase, leathers, cords, whips, spurs. 
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came pouriog in apace. The uext tbiug vas to get somebody to take 
care of them. 

It is observable that the heada of the varions brancheB of an 
establishment are all in favour of "master" spending all his money 
on their particular department. Thus, the coachman would have him 
run entirely to carriages, the groom to horses, the cook to the cuiiine, 
the batier to wines, the gardener to grapes, Sk., and so on. 

Mrs. Friugle, we need hardly say, &voured lady's-maids and valets. 
It has been well said, that if a man wants to get acquainted with a 
gentleman's private afikirs, he should either go to the lawyer or else to 
the valet that's courting the lady's-m^d ; and Mrs. Friugle was quite of 
that opinion. Moreover, she held that no man with an efficient, 
properly trained valet, need ever be catspawed or jilted, because the 
lady's-maid would feel it a point of honour to let the valet know how the 
land lay, a compliment he would return under similar circumstances. 
To provide Billy with this, as she conaidered, most essential appendage 
to a gentleman, was her next consideration — a valet that should know 
enough and not too much— enough to enable him to blow his master's 
trumpet properly, and not too much, lest he should turn restive and 
pUy the wrong tune. 

At length she fised upon the Anj^o-Frenchman, whose name stands 
at the head of this chapter— Jean Bougier, or Jack Rogers. Jack was 
the son of old Jack Rogers, so well known as the enacter of the 
Drunken Huzzer, and similar characters of Nutkins's Circus ; and Jack 
was entered to his father's profes^on, bat disagreeing with the clown, 
Tom Oliver, who used to give him sundry most unqualified cuts and 
cufis in the Circus, Jack, who was a tremendously atrtrng fellow, 
gave Oliver such a desperate beating one n^ht as caused his life 
to be despau^ of. This took place at Nottingham, from whence 
Jack Sed for fear of the consequences; and after sundry vicissi- 
tudes he was next discovered as a post-boy, at Sittingboume, an ofBce 
that he was well adapted fbr, being short and stout and extremely 
powerful. No brute was ever too bad for Jack's nding : he would 
tame them before the day was over. Somehow he got bumped down to 
Dover, when taking a limcy to go " foreign," he sold his master's horses 
for what they would fetch ; and this being just about the time that the 
late Mr. Probert expiated a similar misttdie at the Old Bailey, Jack 
hearing of it, thought it was bettor to stay where he was than give Mr. 
Calcraft any trouble. He therefore accepted the eituation of boots to 
the Albion Hotel, Boulogne-sur-mei ; but finding that he did not get 
on half BO well as he would if he were a Frenchman, he took to 
acquiring the language, which, with getting his ears bored, letting his 
hair and whiskers grow, end adopting the French costume in all ite 
integrity, coupled with a liberal attack of the small pox, soon told a tale 
in &vour of his fees. After a long absence, he at length returned at 
the Bill Smith Revolution ; and vaciUating for some time between a 
courier and a valet, finally settled down to what we now find him. 
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We know BOt bow it is, if valets are bo essentially necessary, that 
there stioold always be bo many out of place, but certain it is that an 
adrertisement in a morning paper will always bring a full crop to a door. 

Perhiqw, being the laziest of all lazy lives, any one can torn his 
band to valeting, who to dig is unable, and yet to want is nnwilUDg. 

Mrs. Pringle knew better than hold a levee in Curtain Crescent, 
letting all the applicants pump Prope^ohn or snob of the maids as they 
could get hold of; and bavii^ advertised for written applicstions, 
statipg full particalars of previous . SBrrice, and credentials, to be 
addressed to E. P. at Chisel the baker's, in Yeast Street, she 
selected some half-dozen of tb« most promiung ones, and appointed the 
parties to meet her, at different hours of course, at the first-class 
waiting-room of the Great Western Station, intimating that they would 
know her by a bunch of red geraniums she would bold in her hand. 
And the second applicant, Jean Rougier, looked so like her money, 
having a Bofficient knowledge of the English language to be able to 
understand all that was said, and yet at the same time sufQciently 
ignorant of it to invite confidential commnnicalions to be made before 
biim ; that after glancing over the testimonials bonnd up in his little 
parchment-backed passport book, she got the name and address of bis 
then master, and sought an interview to obtain Monsieur's cha- 
racter. This gentleman. Sir Harry Bolter, happening to owe Jack 
three-quarters of a year's wages, which he was not likely to pay, spoke 
of him in the highest possible terms, glossing over his little partiality 
for drink by saying that, like all Frenchmen, he was of a convivial 
turn ; and in consequence of Sir Sony's and Jack's own recommenda- 
tions, Mrs. Pringle took him. 

The reader will therefore now have the kindness to consider our hero 
and his valet under way, with a perfect pyramid of luggage, and 
Uonsienr arrayed in the foraging cap, the little coatee, the petticoat 
trowsers, and odds and ends money-bag of his long adopted country, 
slung across his ample cheat 

Their arrival and reception at Tantivy Castle will perhaps be best 
described in the following letter from Billy to his mother :— 

Tantivy CaUle. 
Mv DEAREST MaumA, 

I write a line to say that I arrived here quite safe by the 5. SO. tniin, 
and found tbe Earl as polite as possible. I should tell you that I made 
a mistake at starting, for it being dark when I arrived, and getting con- 
fused with a whole regiment of footmen, I mistook a fine gentleman 
who came forward to meet me for the Earl, and mode him a moat 
respectful bow, which the ass returned, and began to talk about the 
weather; and when the real Earl came in I took him for a guest, and 
was going to weather him. However be soon put all matters right, and 
introduced me to Mrs. Mofiktt, a very fine lody, who seems to rule the 
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roast here in grand style. They Bay she never man the same dress 
twice. 

There are always at least half-a-dozen powdered footmen, in cerulean 
blue lined with rose-coloured silk, and pink silk stockings, the whole 
profosely illustrated with gold lace, gold aiguletn, and I don't know 
what, lounging about in the halls and pasEC^es, waiting for company 
which Bottler says never comes. This worthy seems to have master^ 
the ins and onts of the place already, and says, "my lor has an 
Englishman to cook his beef-steak for break&at, a Frenchman to cook 
his dinner, and an Italian confectioner ; every thing tb&t a ' my lor ' 
ought to have." It b a splendid place, — as you will see by the above 
picture,* more like Windsor than any thing I ever saw, and there 
seems to be do expense spued that could by any possibility be incurred. 
I've got a beautiful bedroom with warm and cold baths and a con* 
servatory attached. 

To-monow is the first day of the season, and all the world and his 
wife will be there to a grand d^euner i la Fourchette, The hounds meet 
before the Cttstle. His lordship says he will put me on a safe, steady 
hunter, and I hope he will, for I am not quite sure that I can sit at the 
jumps. However III let you know how I come on. Meanwhile as the 
gong is sounding for dressing, believe me, my dearest mamma. 
Ever your truly affectionate eon, 

Wh- Fbikolb. 

]£b9. pBnfQLE, 
Otitiailt Vracent, 



* Our Mend wu wiidng on Castle-paper, of coona 
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THE OPKHINa DAS. 



REVSBBiNa tbe usual order of tbinga, each fint Monday in November 
saw tbe ^jting inmates of Tantivy Castle emerge from the chrysalis 
into the batterfiy state of existence. His lordship's green-dttck hunter 
and drab capa disappeared, and were suceeeded by a spic-and-span nen 
scarlet, and white tops ; Mr. Boggledike'a last year's ^nk was replaced 
by a new one, lus hat waa succeeded by a cap ; and the same luck 
attended the garments of both Swan and Speed. The stud-groom, the 
pad-groom, tbe sending-on groom, all tbe grooms down to our little 
friend, Gupid-witbout-Wings, nnderwent renovation in their outward 
men. The whole place amelt of leather and new cloth. The Castle 
itself on this occasion seemed to participate in the general feetivity, for 
a bright anu emblazoned the qtiarterings of the gaily flaunting Sag, lit 
up the glittering vanes of the lower towers, and bumisbed the modest 
ivy of ^e basements. Every thing was bright and sunny, and though 
Dicky Boggledike did not " zactly like " the red euuriae, ha " oped tbe 
line might keep o£f uuljl they were done, 'specially as it vras a show 
day." Very showy indeed it was, for all the gentlemen out of livery, — 
those strange puzzlers — were in full ball costume ; while the standard 
footmen strutted like peacocks in their rich blue liveries with rose- 
colonred linings, and enormous bouquets under their noses, feeling that 
for once they were going to have something to do. 

The noble £arl, having got himself up most elaborately in his new 
hunting garments, and effected a satisfactory tie of a beart'a-ease em- 
broidered blue satin cravat, took his usual stand before tbe now blazing 
woodand coal fire in the enormous grate in the centre of hia maguificent 
baronial hall, ready to receive his visitors and pass them on to Mrs. MoSatt 
in the banqueting room. This fair lady was juat as fine as bands could 
make ber, and the fit of ber rich pale satin dress, trimmed with swan's- 
down, reflected equal credit on her milliner and her maid. LookiDg 
at ber as she now sat at the head of the sumptuously-fumiahed breakfast 
table, ber .plainly dressed hair surmounted by a diminutive point-lace 
cap, and her gazelle-like eye lighting up an iutolligent countenance, it 
were hardly possible to imagine that ahe bad ever been handsomer, or 
that beneath that quiet aspect there lurked what is politely called a 
" high spirit," that is to say, a little bit of temper. 

That however is more the Earl's look-out than ours, so we will return 
to his lordship at the entrance ball fire. 
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Of course this sort of gathering iras of rather an anomalons charooter : 
— Bonie coming because they mmted eometbing, some because they 
"dirsQ't" stay away, some because tbeydidnot know Mrs. MofCitt irould 
be there, eome because they did not care whether she vta or not. It 
tras a show day, and they came to see the beautiful Castle, not Mrs. 
Anybody. 

The first to arrive were the gentlemen of the second class, the 
agents and dependents of the estate, — Mr. Cypher, the auditor, ho 
who never audited; Mr. Easylease, the land agent; his son, Mr. John 
Easylease, the sucking land agent ; Mr. Staple, the mining agent ; Mr. 
James Staple, the sucking mining agent ; Mr. Section, the architect ; 
Mr. Fillerton, the doctor; Mr. Brick, the builder; &o., who were 
all very polite and obsequious, "your lordship" and "my lording" 
the Earl at every opportunity. These, ranging themselves on either 
side of the fire, now formed the nucleus of the court, with the Earl in 
the centre. Presently the rumbling of wheels and the grinding of 
gravel was succeeded by the muffled-drum sort of soimd of the wood 
pavement of the grand covered portico, and the powdered footmen 
threw back the foldmg-doois as if they expected Daniel liambert 
or the Durham Ox to enter. It was our old friend Imperial John, 
who having handed his pipeclayed reins to his plough man-groom, 
descended from his buggy with a clumsy half buck, half hawbuck sort 
of air, and entered the spacious portals of the Castle hall. Hating 
divested himself of his paletot in which he had been doing " the pride 
that apes hnmihty," he shook out his red feathers, pulled up his sea- 
green-silk- tied gills, finger-combed his stiff black hair, and stood forth a 
sort of rough impersonation of the last year's Ear). His coat was the 
same cut, his bat was the same shape, bis boots and breeches were the 
same colour, and altogether there was the same sort of resemblance 
between John and the Earl that there is between a cart-horse and a-race- 
horse. Having deposited his whip and paletot on the table on the door- 
side of a tall, wide-spreading carved oak screen, which at once concealed 
the enterers from theconrt,and kept the wind from that august assembly, 
John was now ready for the very obsequioas gentleman who bad been 
standing watching his performances without considering it necessary 
to give him any assistance. This bland gentleman, in his own blue 
coat with a white vest, having made a retrograde movement' which 
cleared himself of the screen, John was presently crossing the ball, 
homng and stepping and honing and stepping as if he was measuring 
off a drain. 

His lordship, who felt grateful for John's recent services, and perhaps 
thought he might require them again, advanced to meet him and gave 
him a very cordial shake of the hand, as much as to say, " Never mind 
Miss de Glancey, old fellow, we'll make it right another time." They 
then fell to conversing about turnips, John's Green Globes having turned 
oat a splendid crop, while his Swedes were not ao good as usual, though 
they still might improve. 
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A more potent wheel-roil than Jobo'a now attracted bis lordship's 
attentioD, and through the far windows he saw a lai^e canary-coloured 
ark of a coach, driven by a cockaded coachman, which he at once 
recognised as belonging to hjs natural enemy. Major Yamtnerton, " five- 
aud-tbirty years master of haryers," aa the Major would say, " without 
a subscription." Mr. Boggledike had lately been regaling bis lordship 
TTitb some of the Major's boastings about his "haryers" and the 



wonderful sport they showed, which lie had had the impudence to 
compare with his lordship's foi hounds. Besides which, he was 
always disturbing bis lordship's covers on the Boughborough side of 
the country, causing bis lordship to snub him at all opportuniUes. 
The Major, however, who was a keen, hard-bitten, little man, not 
easily choked off when he wanted anything, and bis present want being 
to bs made a magistrate, he had attired himself in an antedilnviaii 
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sirallotT-tailed scarlet, vith a gothic-arched collar, and brougbt his wife 
and tno [vetty daughters to aid io the design. Of coorse the Jadies 
were onlj coming to see the Castle. 

The cockaded coachman having tied his reins to the rail of the 
driving-box, descended from his eminence to release his passengers, 
Tvhile a couple of cerulean-blue gentlemen looked complacentlj on, each 
with half a door in his hand ready to thioir open as they apprmiched, the 
party nere presently at the hall table, nbere one of those indispensable 
articles, a looking-glasSr enabled the ladies to rectify any little derange- 
ment incidental to the joltings of the journey, while the little M^jor 
run a pocket-comb through a fringe of carroty curls that encircled his 
bald bead, and disposed of a cream-coloured scarf cravat to nhat he 
considered the best advantage. Haling drawn a doe-skin glove ou to 
the left hand, be oSered his arm to his wife, and advanced from behind 
the screen with his hat in his ungloved right hand ready to transfer it 
to the left should occasion Tequire. 

" Ah Major Yammertou ! " exclumed the F.arl, breaking off in the 
middle of the turnip dialogue with Imperial John, "Ah, Major 
Yammerton, I'm delighted to see you" (getting a glimpse of the girls). 
"Mrs. Tammerlon, this is indeed extremely kind," continued he, 
taking both her hands in his ; " and bringing your lovely daughters," 
continued he, advancing to greet them. 

Mrs. Yammerton here gave the Major a nudge to remind him of his 
propriety speech. " The gi — gi — girls and Mrs. Ya — Ya — Yammerton," 
for he always stuttered when he told lies, which was pretty often ; 
" the gi — gi — girls and Mrs. Ya — Yo— Yammerton have done me the 

honour " 

Another nudge fiom Mrs. Yammerton. 

" I mean to say the gi — gi — girls and Mrs. Ya — Ya — Yammerton," 
observed he, with a stump of tho foot and a shake of the head, for he 
saw that his dread enemy. Imperial John, was laughing at him, " have 
done themselves the honoor of co— co — coming, in hopes to be allowed 
the p — p — p — pleasure of seeing your ma — ma — magnificent collection 
of pi — pi — pictors," the Major at length getting out what he had been 
charged to say. 

"By all means!" exclaimed the delighted Earl, " by all means; 
but first let me hare the pleasure of conducting you to the refreshment- 
room ;" saying which bis lordship oETered Mrs. Yammerton his arm, 
so passing up the long gallery, and entering by the private door, he 
popped her down beside Mrs. Mo&tt before Mrs. Yammerton knew 
where she was. 

Just then our friend Biily Fringle, who, with the aid of Bovver, 
had effected a most successful logemml in his bunting things, made bis 
appearance, to whom the Earl having assigned the care of tho young 
ladies, now beat a retreat to the hall, leaving Mrs. Yammerton lost in 
Bstonisbment as to what her Mrs. Grundy Would say, and speculations 
as to which of her daughters would do for Mr. Pringle. 
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Imperial John, irho had usurped the Earl's place before the fire, now 
shied o£F to one side as his lordship approached, and made hia most 
flexible obeisanoe to the tm> Mr. Fothergills and Mr. Scot, Tvho had 
arrived during bis absence. These, then, gladly passed on to the 
banqueting-room just as the Condor-like triags of the entrance hall door 
flew open and admitted Imperial Jane, now tiie buxom Mrs, Poppjfield. 
She came smiling past the screen, magnificently attired in purple 
velvet and ermine, pretending she had only come to warm herself at 
the " 'All fire while Pop looked for the groom, who bad brought his 
'orse, and who was to drive her 'ome ;" but hearing from the Earl that 
the Tammertons were all in the banqueting-room, she saw no reason 
why she Wouldn't go too; so when the next shoal of company broke 
against the screen, ehe took Imperial John's arm, and preceded by a 
doud of lackeys, cerulean-blue and others, passed from the hall 
to the grand apartment, up which she sailed majestically, tossing her 
plumed head at that usurper Mrs. Mofiatt ; and then increased the 
kettle of fish poor Mrs. Yaramerton was in by seating herself beside licr. 

" Impudent woman," thought Mrs. Yammerton, " if I'd had any idea 
of this I wouldn't have come ; and she thought how lucky it was she had 
put the Major up to asking to see the " pictors." It was almost a pity 
he waa bo anxious to be a jmagistrate. Thonght he might be satisfied 
with being Major of such a fine regiment as the Featherbedfordshire 
Militia. Mor were her anxieties diminished by the way the girls took 
the words out of esich other's mouths, as it were, in their intercourse 
Tnth Billy Fringte, thus preventing either from making any permanent 
impression. 

The great Sood of company now poured into the hall, red coats, 
green coats, black coats, brown coats, mingled with variously- coloured 
petticoats. The ladies of the court, Mrs. Cypher, Mrs. PUlerton, Mrs. 
and the Misses Easylease, Mrs. Section, and others, hurried through 
with a shivering sort of step as if they were going to bathe. Mr. 
D'Orsay Davis, the " wk " of the Featherbedfordshire Gazette, made hia 
bow and passed on with stately air, aa a ruler of the roast ought to do. 
The Earl of Stare, as Mr. Buckwheat was called, from the fixed 
protuberance of his eyes — a eort of second edition of Imperial John, 
but wanting bis looks, and Gameboy Green, the bard rider of the hunt, 
came in together ; and the Earl of Stare, sporting scariet, advanced to 
bis brother peer, the Earl, who, not thinking him an available card, 
tamed him over to-Imperial John who had now returned from his voyage 
with Imperial Jane, while his lordship commenced a building conversa- 
tion with Mr. Brick. 

A lull then ensuing as if the door had done its duty, his lordship 
gave a wave of hia hand, whereupon the trained courtiers shot out inW 
boms on either aide, with his lordship in the centre, and passed 
m^estically along to tbe banqueting room. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

TUB HUNT BREAKFAST. 

HE noble apart- 
ment a huudred 
feet iong, and cor- 
i-espondingly pro- 
portioned, was in 
the full sning of 
hospitality when 
the Earl entered. 
The great influx 
of guests for which 
the Castle was 
always prepared, 
had at length 
really arrived, and 
from Mre. Mof- 
fatt's end of the 
table to the door, 
Tvere continuous 
lines of party- 
„^_jt.^ coloured eaters, 

'^^^^ — - all engaged in 

the noble act of 
deglutition. Up ibe centre was a magnificent avenue of choice exotics 
io gold, silver, and china vases, alternating irith sugar-spun Towers, 
Temples, Pagodas, and Rialtos, with here and there the more substantial 
form of massive plate, ^ergnes, testimonials, and prizes of different 
kinds. It was a regular field day for plate, linen, and china. 

The whole force of domestics was now brought to bear upon the 
charge, and the cerulean blue gentlemen vied with the gentlemen out 
of livery in the assiduity of their 'attentions. Soup, game, tea, coffee, 
chocolate, ham, eggs, honey, marmalade, grapes, pines, melons, ices, 
buns, cakes, skimmed, and soared, and floated about the room, in 
obedience to the behests of the callers. The only apparently dis- 
engaged person in the room, was Monsieur Jean Eougier who, in a blue 
coat with a velvet collar and bright buttons, a rolling-collared white vest, 
and an amplified lace-tipped black Joinville, stood like s pouter pigeon 
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behind Mr. Pringle's chair, the beau ideal of an indifferent spectator. 
And yet he vas anything but an iudiSerent spectator ; for beneath bis 
stubbly hair were a. pair of little roviog, iratcbful eyes, and hia ringed 
ears were cocked for whatever they could catch. The clatter, patter, 
clatter, patter of eating, vbicb was slightly interrupted by the entrance 
of his lordship vras soon in full vigour again, and all eyes resumed the 
contemplation of the plates. 

Presently, the "Jisi,pap, bang," oi a champagne cork was4ieardon 
th» extreme ligbt, which was immediately taken up on the left, and ran 
down either side of the table like gigantic crackers. Eighty guests were 
now imbibing the sparkling fluid, as fast as the footmen could supply 
it. And it was wonderful what a volubility that single glass a-piece 
(to be sure they were good large ones) infused into the meeting; how 
tongue-tied ones became talkative, and awed ones began to feel themselves 
sufficiently at home to tackle with tbo pines and si^ar ornaments of the 
centre. Grottoes and Pyramids and Pagodas and Rialtos began to topple 
to their fall, and even a sugar Crystal Palace, which occupied the post 
of honour between two Sower-decked Sfevres vases, was threatened with 
destruction. The band and the gardeners were swept avray immediatoly, 
and an assault on the fountaindwaa only prevented by the interference 
of Mr. Beverage, the butler. And now a renewed pop-ponading com- 
menced, mora formidable, if possible, than the first, and all glasses were 
eagerly drained, and prepared to receive the salute. 

All being ready. Lord Ladythome rose amid the applause so justly 
due to a man entertaining bis Jriends, and after, a few prefatory 
remarks, expressive of the pleasure it gave him to see tbem all again 
at the opening of another season, and hoping that they might have 
many more such meetings, he concluded by giving as a toast, " Success 
to foxhunting! ".^-which, of course, was drunk upstanding with all the 
honours. All parties having gradually subsided into their seats after 
titis uncomfortable performance, a partial lull ensued, which was at 
length interrupted by his lordship giving Imperial John, who sat on hia 
left, a nod, who after a loud throat clearing htm! rose bolt upright 
with his imperial chin well up, and began, " Gentlii^iien and Ladies ! " 
just as little weazeley Major Yammerton commenced "Ladies and 
gentlemen ! " from Mrs. MoSatt's end of the table. This brought things 
to a stand still — some called for Hybrid, some for Yammerton, and each 
disliking the other, neither was disposed to give way. The calls, bow- 
ever, becoming more frequent for Yammerton, who bad never addressed 
them before, while Hybrid bad, saying the same thing both times, the 
Earl gave his Highness a hint to sit down, and the Major was then 
left in that awful predicament, from which so many men would be glad 
to escape, after they have achieved it, namely, — the possession of the 
meeting. However, Yammerton had got bis speech well off, and had 
the heads of it under his plate ; so on silence being restored, he thus 
went avray with it; — 

"Ladies and gentlemen, — (cough) — ladies and gentlemen,— (hem) 
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I rise, I assure yon — (cough) — nith feelings of considerable trepidatioa 
— (hem) — to perform an act — (hem)— of greater difficult than maj at 
first sight appear — (hem, hem, haw)— for let me ask what it is I 
am about to do? ("You know beet," growled Imperial John, thinking 
how ill he was doing it) I am going to propose the health of a. noble- 
man — (applause) — of whom, in whose presence, if I say too much, I 
may offend, and if I say too little, I shall most justly receive your 
-displeasure (renewed applause). But, ladies and gentlemen, there are 
times when the 'umblest abilities become equal to the occaaioo, and 
assuredly this is -one — (applause). To estimate the character of the 
illustrious nobleman aright, whose health I shall conclude by pro- 
posing, ve m^t regard him in his several capocitiea — (applause) 
— as Iiord-Lieutenant of the great county of Fealherbedford, as a 
great and liberal landlord, as a kind and generous neighbour, and 
though last, not least, as a brilliant sportsman — (great applause, 
during which Yammerton looked under his plate at hia notes.) — As 
Lord-Lieutenant," continued he, " perhaps the greatest praise I can 
offer him, the 'ighest compliment I can pay him, is to say that his 
appointments are so truly imparti^ as not to disclose his own politics 
—(applause) — as a landlord, be is so truly a pattern that it would 
be a mere waste of words for me to try to recommend him to your 
notice, — (applause) — as a neighbour, be is truly exemplary in all the 
relations of life, — (applause) —and as a sportsman, having myself kept 
haryers fiTe-and-thirty years without a subscription, I may be per- 
mitted to say that he is quite first-rate, — (laughter from the Earl's end 
of the table, and applause from Mra. Moffatt's.) — In all the relations of 
life, therefore, ladies and gentlemen," — continued the Miyor, lookii^ 
irately down at the laughers — " I beg to propoae the bumper toast of 
health, and long life' to our 'ost, the noble Earl of Ladythome ! " 
Whereupon the little Mc^or popped down on his chsir, wondering 
whether he had omitted any thing he ou^t to have said, and seeing him 
well down, Imperial John, wbo was not to be done out of his show-off, 
rose, glass in band, and exclaimed in a stentorian Toice, " Gbktlehen 
AKD Laqieb ! 01 beg to propose that we drink this toast up standiu' with 
all the honours ! — Featherbedfordahire fire I " upon which tbere was a 
great outburst of Applause, mingled with demands for wine, and requesta 
from the ladies, that the gentlemen would be good enough to take their 
chairs off their dresses, or move a little to one side, so that they might 
have room to stand up ; Crinoline, we should obeerve, being very 
abundant with many of them. A tremendous discharge of popularity 
then ensued, the cheers being led by Imperial John, much to the little 
Msjor'a chagrin, who wondered how he could ever have sat down 
without calling for them. 

Now, the Earl, we should observe, had not risen in the best of moods 
that morning, having bad a disagreeablo dream, in which he saw old 
Binks .riding hia favourite horse Valiant, Mazeppa fiuhion, making a 
drag of his statue of the Greek slave, enveloped in an anise-seeded 
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bathing-gonn ; a ve:utioa that had beeu further increased when be 
arose, by the receipt of a letter from bis " good-natured friend " in 
London, telling him bow old Binks h&d been boasting at Boodle's that 
faa vaa within an aoe of an Eartdotn, and now to be clumaily palavered 
by Yammerton was more than he could bear. He didn't want to be 
praised for anything bat bis sporting propensities, and Imperial John 
knew bow to do it. Having, however, a good dash of satire in bis 
compodlioii, when the appl^e and tbe Crinoline had subsided, he 
arose as if highly delighted, and assured them that if anything could . 
enhance the pleasure of that bieetisg, it was to have hie health proposed 
by SDob a sportaman as Major Yammerton, a gentleman who be believed 
had k^ baniera five-fuid-thirly years, a feat he believed allogethec 
nnequaUed in the annals of sporting — (laughter and applause) — during 
which the little Mqor felt sure be was going to conclude by proposing 
bis health with all the honours, instead of which, however, bis Lordship 
branched oAl to his own department of sport, urging tbem to preserve 
foxes most scrupulously, never to mind a little poultry damage, for Mr. 
Boggledike wonld put all that right, never to let the odious word 
Stiyobnine be heard in the country, and concluded by proposing a 
bmnpw.to their next meny meeting, which was the usual termination 
of the proceedings. The party then rose, chairs fell out of line, and 
flying crumpled n^kina completed the oonfusiou of the scene. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



TBB MOKKIKO FOX. 



^^ 



C'}--, HE <]ay was quite 

at its best, when 
the party-oolourad 
I bees em ei^ed from 
Ibe sweets of 
Tantivy Ceatle, 
to taint tbe pure 
atmosphere trith 
I their nasty cigars, 
' and airUieaiselvee 
on tbe terrace, 
letting the unad- 
mitted world be- 
low see on what 
; excellent terms 
' they were with an 
Earl. Then Im- 
perial John up- 
braided Major 
Yammertoa for 
taking the words 
out of his month, 
as it were, and the cockey Major turned up his nose at the " farmer 
fellow " for presuming to lector him. Then the emboldened ladies 
strolled through the picture-galleries and reception-rooms, regardless 
of Mrs. MofEatt or any one else, wondering where this door led to, 
and where that. The hounds had been baskiug and loitering ou the 
lawn for some time, undergoing the inspection and criticisms of 
the non-huuting,portion of tbe establishment, the gardeneiB, the game- 
keepers, the coachmen, the helpers, the housemaids, and so on. They 
all pronounced them as perfect as could be, and Mr. Bpggledike received 
their compliments with becoming satisfaction, saying, with a chuck of 
his chin, " Yas, yas, I think they're about as good aa can be I Farfac- 
tioo, I may say ! " 

Having abused the cigars, we hope our ^r friends will now excuse 
us for saying that we know of few less agreeable scenes than a ehow 
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meet with fox-bounds. The nhola thing ia opposed to the wild nature 
of hunting. Some people can eat at any time, but to a well-regulated 
appetite, having to undergo even the semblaoce of an additional meal 
is inconvenient ; while to have to take a bon a Jida dinner in the morning, 
aoup, toasts, speeches and all, ia perfectly suicidal of pleasure. On 
this occasion, the wine-flushed guests seemed fitter for Cremome or 
Foihall, as they used to pronounce Vaoxhall, than for fox-hunting. 
Indeed, the cigar gentry swaggered about with a very rakish, Regent- 
street air. His lordship alone seemed impressed with the importance 
of the occasion-; but his anxiety arose from indecision, caused by the 
Sinks' dream and letter, and fear lest the Yammerton girts might spoil 
Billy for Miss de Glancey, should his Lordship adhere to his intention of 
introducing them to each other. Then be began to fidget lest bo might 
be late at the appointed place, and Miss de Glancey go home, and so 
frustrate either design, 

" To horte f to horu I " therefore exclaimed he, now hun7ing 
through the crowd, lowering his Imperial Jane-made hamstring, and 
dravcing on hie MofTatt-knit mits. '* To horte I to horse ! " repeated he, 
flourishing his cane hunting-whip, causing a commotion among the 
outer circt% of grooms. His magnificent black horse. Valiant (the one 
he had seen old Sinks bucketing), faultless in shape, faultless in condi- 
tion, faultless every way, stepped proudly aside, and Cupid without 
Wings dropping himself off bv the neck, Mr. Beanley, the stud groom, 
swept the coronetted mg over the horse's bang tall, as the saperb end 
eensible animal stepped forward to receive his rider, as the Earl came 
up. With a jaunty air, the gay old gentleman vaulted lightly into the 
saddle, saying as he drew the thin rein, and felt the horse gently with 
his left leg, "Now get Mr. Pringle his horse." His lordship then 
passed on a few paces to receive the sky-scraping salutes of the servants, 
and at a jerk of his head the cavalcade was in motion. 

Our friend Eiily then became the object of attention. The dis- 
mounted Cupid dived into the thick of the led horses to seek his, while 
Mr. Beanley went respectfully up to him, and with a touch of lus flat 
brimmed hat, intimated that " his oss was was at 'and." 

" What sort of an animal is it ? " asked the somewhat misgiving 
Billy, now bowing his adieus to the pretty Misses Yammerton. 

" A very nice oss, sir," replied Mr. Beanley, with another toach of 
hat ; " yes, sir, a very nice oss — a perfect 'unter — nothin' to do but sit 
still, and give 'im 'is 'ead, hell take fer better care o' you than jou can 
of 'im." So saying, Mr. Beanley led the vray to a very sedate-looking, 
tborongb-bred bay, with a flat-flapped saddle, and a splint boot on his 
near foreleg, but in other respects quite unobjectionable. He was one 
of Swan's stud, but Mr. Beanley, understanding from the under butler, 
who had it from Jack Rogers — we beg his pardon, — Monsieur Rougier 
himself, that Mr. Fringle was likely to be a good tip, he had dravm it 
for him. The stirrups, for a wonder, being the right length, Billy was 
presently astride, and in pursuit of his now progressing lordcUp, the 



jt,GoogIc 



7i ME HAUMA. 

gaping crovd malung waj for the young lord as they supposed him to be 
— for people are all lords vben they visit at lords'. , 

Pop, pop, bob, bob, went the black caps of the men in advance, indi- 
cating the vheieabouts of the hounds, while his Lordship ambled over 
the green turf on the right, surrounded by the usual high-pressure 
toadies. Thus the cavalcade passed through the laige wood-studded, 
dee^scottered park, rousing the nearer herds from their lairs, frighten- 
ing the Bilver-tails into their holes, and causing the conceited hares 
to scuttle away for the fem-browned, undulating hills, as if they 
had the vanity to suppose that this goodly array would condescend to 
have anything to do with them. Silly things! Feppercoro, tlte 
keeper, hod a much readier nay of settling their business. The field 
then crossed the long stretch of smooth, ornamental water, hy the old 
gothic^rched bridge, and passed through the beautiful iron gates of the 
south lodge, now wheeled bock by grey-headed porters, in cerulean blue 
plush coats, and broad, gold-laced hats. Meanwhile, the whereabouts 
of the accustomed hunt was indicated by a lengthening line of pedes- 
trians and small cavalry, tailing across the park by Duntler the 
watcher's cottage and the deer sheds, to the door in the wall at the 
bottom of Crow-tree hill, from whence a bird's-eye view of the surround- 
ing coun try is obtained. The piece had been enacted so often, the same 
company, the same day, the same hour, the same find, the same finish, 
that one might almost imagine it was the same fox. On this particular 
occasion, however, as if out of pore contradiction. Master Beynard, by 
a series of successful mancEuvres, lying down, running a wall, popping 
backwards and forwards between Ashley quarries andWannley Gorse. 
varied by an occasional trip to Crow-tree hill, completely baffied Mr. 
Boggledike, so that it was afternoon belbre he brought his morning fox to 
hand, to the great discomfort of the Earl, who had twice or thrice signaled 
Swan to " who hoop " him to ground, when the tiresome animal popped 
up in the midst of the pack. At length Boggledike mastered him; 
and after proclaiming him a " cowardly, short-running dastardly traitor, 
Qo better nor a 'are," he chucked him scornfully to the hounds, deco- 
rating Master Fillerton's pony with the brush, while Swan distributed 
the |Mds among others of the rising generation. 

The last act of the " show meet " being thus concluded, Mr. Boggle- 
dike and his men quickly collected their hounds, and set off in search 
-of fresh fields and pastures new. 
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THE AFFEBVOOX FOX. 



Tax Earl, having disposed of bis show-meet f6x-~A bagman, of 
course — now set up bis businees-back, and getting alongside of Iklr. 
Boggledike, led the pack ^ aa good a trot as tbe bounds and tbe state 
of tbe line would allow, ^e uewlj laid whiDstoDe of the Biittlenortb 
road tatbec impeded their progress st first; but this inconvenience was 
soon overcome by the road bccomiDg less parsimonious in width, 
exteading at length to a grass siding, along which his Lordship 
ambled at a toe in the stirrup trot, bis esgle-eye taking every bend 
and curve, bis mind distracted with visions of Binka, and anxiety for 
the future. 

He couldn't get over the dream, and the letter had anything but 
cheered him. 

" Very odd," aaid he to himself, " veiy odd," as nothing but drab- 
ooated ^mers and dark-coated grooms lounging leisurely " on," with 
here and there a loitering pedestrian, broke the monotony of the scene. 
" Hope she's not tired, and gone borne," thought be, looldng now at his 
watch, and now back into the crowd, to see where he bad Billy Fringle. 
There was Billy riding alongside of Major Yammerton's old dea-bitten 
grey, whose rider was imprwslng Billy with a sense of his consequence, 
and the excellence of his " haryers," paving the way for an invitation to 
Yammerton Grange. " D-a-ath that Yammeiton," growled his Lordship, 
thinking how he was spoiling sport at both ends ; at the Oastle by his 
uninvited eloquence, and now by hia fastening on to tbe only man in the 
field he didn't want him to get acquainted with. And his Lordship in- 
wardly resolved that he would make Easylease a magistrate before he 
would make the Major one. So settling matters in his own mind^ he gave 
the gallant Voliatit a gentle tap on the shoulder witb his whip, and shot 
a few paces ahead of Dicky, telling the whips to keep the crowd off the 
hounds — meaning off himself. Thus be ambled on through the quiet 
little village of Strotberdale, whose inhabitants all rushed out to see the 
hounds pass, and after tantalising poor Jonathan Oapa, the turnpike- 
gate man, at the &r end, who thought he was going to get a grand haul, 
he turned short to the left down tbe tortuous green lane leading to 
Quarrington Oorse. 

" There's a footmark," said his Lordship to himself, looking down at the 
now closely eaten sward. " Ah ! and there's a hat and feather," added he 
as K sudden turn of the lane afforded a passing glimpse. Thus iaspirited. 
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he mended his pace a little, and was presently in sight of the wearer. 
There wtta the bay, and there was the wide-awake, and there was the 
green triaiming, and there was the feather; but somehow, as he got 
nearer, they all seemed t« have lost caste. The alender waist and 
gi'aceful upright seat had degenerated ioto a fuller form and lazy 
slouch ; the habit didn't look like her hahit, nor the bay horse like her 
bay horse, and as ha got within speaking distouM, the healthy, full- 
blown face of Miss Winkworth smiled upon him instead of the mild, 
placid features of tbo elegant de Glancey. 

" Ah, my dear Miss Winkworth I " exclaimed his half-disgusted, half- 
delighted Lordship, raising his hat, and then extending the right-hand of 
fellowship ; " Ah, my dear Miss Winkworth, I'm charmed to see you " 
(inwardly wondering what business women had out hunting). " I hope 
you are all well at home," continued be (most devoutly wishing she ^ras 
there); and without waiting for an answer, he commenced a furious sssanlt 
upon Benedict, who had taken a fancy to follow him, a performance that 
enabled General Bo^ledike to come up with that army of relief, the 
pack, and engulf the lady in the sea of horsemen in the rear. 

"If that had been Aer," said his Lordship to himself, "old Biuks 
would have bad a better chance ; " and he thought what an odious thing 
a bad cof^ was. 

' Another b^nd ef the lone end another glimpse, presently put all 
matters right. The real feather now flattered before him. There was 
the graceful, upright seat, the elegant air, the well-groomed horse, the 
tout entembU being heightened, if possible, by the recent contrast with 
the coaree, country attired Miss Winkworth. 

The Earl again trotted gently on, i-aising hie hat most deferentially as 
be came along side of hor, as usual, unaverted head. 

" Good morning, my Lord ! " exclaimed she gaily, as if agreeably 
surprised, tendering for the first time her pretty, little, primrose- 
coloured kid-gloved hand, looking as though she would condescend to 
notice a " mere fox-hunter." 

The gay old gentleman pressed it witli becoming fervour, thinking he 
never saw her looking so well before. . 

They then struck up a light rapid conversation. 

Miss perhaps never did look brighter or more radiant, and as his 
Lordship rode by her side, he really thought if he eovid mako up hb 
mind to surrender his freedom to any woman, it would be to her. 
There was a something about her that he could not describe, but still 
n something that was essentially different to all hb other flames. 

He never could bear a riding-woman before, but now he felt qiuto 
proud to have such an elegant, piquant attendant on his pack. — Should 
like, at all events, to keep her in the country, and enjoy her socie^. 
— Would like to odd her to the collection of Fealherbedfordshire 
witches of which his friends joked him in town. — " Might have done 
worse than marry ImperiJ John," thought his lonlsbip. John 
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mightn't be qnite her match in point of manner, bat sbe wonid 
Boon have poliabed him up, and John must be doing uncommonly well 
as times go — csttle and com both Belling prodigiouslj high, and John 
with his farm at a very low renL And the thought of John and his 
beef brought our friend fiillj to the Earl's mind, and after a sort of 
random compliment between Miss de Glancey and her horse, he 
exclaimed, " By the vaj ! I've got a young friend out I \visb to intro- 
duce to you; " BO rising in his eaddle and looking back into the crowd, 
he hallooed out, "Psinole!" a name that was instantly caught up 
by the quick-eared Dicky, a " Mister " tacked to it and passed bauknard 
to Speed, who gave it to a groom ; and Billy was prsBentty seen bonng 
his way through the opening crowd, -just as a shepherd's dog bores irs 
way through a flock of sheep. 

" Pringie," said his Lordship, ae the approach of Billy's horse caused 
Valiant to lay back his ears, " Priugle I I want to introduce you to 
Miss de Glancey, Miss de Olancey give me leave to introduce my 
friend Mr. Fringle," continued he, adding totto voce, as if for Miss 
de Olancey% ear alone, " young man of very good family and fortune — 
rUliett Commoner, in England, they say," But before his Loi\isiiip got 
to the richest Commoner part of his speech, a dark frown of displeasure 
had overcast the sweet smile of those usually tranquil features, which 
luckily, however, was not seen by Billy ; end before he got hia cap 
restored to his head after a sky scraping salute, Mias de Glancey had 
resumed her wonted complacency, — inwardly resolving' to extitiguisli 
the "richest Commoner," just as she had done his Lordship's other 
"friend Mr. Hybrid." Discarding the Eail, therefore, she now opened 
a most voluble battering on our good-looking Billy who, to do Lim 
justice, maintained bis part so well, that a lady with less ambidous 
views might have been very well satiafied to he Mrs. Fringle. Indeed, 
when hie Lordship looked at the two chatting and ogling and 
simpering together, and thought of that abominable old Binks and the 
drag, and the letter from the Boodleite, his heart ratlier smote him 
for what he had done; for young and fresh as he then felt himself, be 
knew that age would infallibly creep upon him at last, just as he saw it 
creeping upon each particular friend when he went to town, and he 
quesUoned that he siiould ever find any lady so eminently qualified to 
do the double duty of gracing bis coronet and disappointing the 
General. Not but that the same thought had obtruded itself with 
regard to other ladies; but he now saw that he had been mistalien witli 
respect to all of them, and that this was the real, genuine, no mistake, 
" right one.'' Moreover, Miss de Glancey was the only lady who 
according to his idea bad not made up to him — rather snubbed him in 
fact Mistaken nobleman ! Tliere are many ways of making up to a 
roan. But as with many, so with his Lordship, the lost run was always 
the finest, and tbe last lady always the fairest — the most eng^ing. 
With distracting considerations such as these, and the advantage of 
seeing Mies de Glancey pta; the artillery of her arts upon our young 
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friend, they reeched the lai^ old pasture on the high side of 
QuarringtoD Oorse, a cover of some four acres in extent, Ijing along a 
gentlj sloping bank, ^ilh cross rides cul down b) the brook. Mr. 
Boggledike pulled up near the rubbing-post in the centre of the field, 
to give bis hounds a roll, Tfhile the second-horse gentlemen got their 
nags, and the nen comers exchanged their hacks for their banters. 
Judging by the shaking of bands, the exclamationB of " halloo ! old boy 
is that you?" "I say I vhere are you from?|" and similar inquiries, 
there were a good many of the latter — some ivho never went to the 
Castle, some vbo thought it too far, some who thought it poor fun. 
Altogether, when the field got scattered over the pasture, as a shop- 
keeper scatters bis change on the counter, or as an old stage coachman 
used to scatter his 'passengers on the road with an upset, there might 
be fifty or sixty borsemea, aaemen, and gigmen. 

Most conspicuous was his Lordship's old eye-sore, Hicka, the flying 
hatter of Hinton (Sir Moses Maincbance's " best man "), who seemed to 
think it incumbent upon him to kill his Lordship a hound every year by 
his reckless riding, and who now came out in nrofli, a bunting-cap, a 
Napoleon-grey tneed jacket, loose white cords, with tight dr&h leggings, 
and spurs on his shoes, as if bis Lordship's bounds were not woi^ the 
green cat-a-way and brovm boots he sported with Sir Moses. He now 
gave his cap-peak a sort of rude rap with hisfbre-flnger, as his lordship 
came up, as much as to say, " I don't know whether I'll speak to you or 
not," and then ran his great raking chestnut into the crowd to get at his 
old opponent Gameboy Green, who generally rode for the credit of 
the Tantivy bunt. As these sort of cattle always hunt in couples. 
Hicks is followed by his shadow, Tom Snowdon, the draper — or the 
Damper, as he is generally called, from his onhappy propensity of 
t*Wng a gloomy view of everything. 

To the right are a knot of half-horse, balf-pony mounted Sqiureen- 
looking gentlemen, with clay pipes in their mouths, whose myrtle-green 
coats, baggy cords, and ill-cleaned tops, denote as belonging to the 
Major's " haryers." And mark how the little, pompons man wheels 
before them, in order that Pnngle may see the reverence they pay to 
his red coat. He raises his punt hat with all the dignity of the im< 
mortal Simpson of Yauxhall memory, and passes on in search of further 
compliments. 

His Lordship has now settled himself into tbe " Wilkinson and Kidd " 
of Rob Roy, a bay horse of equal beauty with Valiant, but better 
adapted to the country into which they are now going, Imperial John 
bas drawn bis girths with his teeth, D'Orsay Davis has let down his 
hat-string, Hr. John Easylease bas tightened bis curb, Mr. Section 
drawn on his gloves, the Damper finished his cigar, and all things 
are approximating a start. 

" Eloj>», ladt! Elope!" cries Dicky Boggledike to his honnds, 
whistling and waving tbem tt^tber, and in an instant the rollers and 
vride-spreaders are frolicking and chiding under his horse's nose. 
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" 6l-«-t-ntly, lada ! g-e-ently ! " adds he, looking the more boisterous 
ones reproTinglj: in the fJace — " gently kda, gently," repeats he, " or 
pall be ronain' the gemlman i' the goe." This movemeut of Dicky 
and the hounds has the effect of conceatrating the field, all except our 
fair friend and Billy, nho are still in the fall cry of conversation. Hiss 
patting forth her best allorementB the sooner to bring Billy to book. 

At a chnck of his Lordship's chin, Dicky turns bis horse towards the 
gone, jost as Billy, in reply to Miaa de Glancey's question, if be is fond 
of hunting, declares, as many a youth has done who hates it, that he 
" doats upon it 1 " 

A whistle, a waive, and a cheer, and the hounds are away. They 
chaif[e the hedge with a crash, and drive into the gorse as if each hound 
bad a bet that he would find the fos himselt 

Mr. Bo^ledike being now free of his pack, avails himself of this 
moment of ease, to exhibit bis neat, newly clad person of which he is 
not a little proud, hy riding along the pedestrian-lined hedge, and 
requesting that " you fut people," as he calb them, " will have the 
goodness not to 'alloa, but to 'old up your 'ats if yon view the fos ;" 
and having delivered his charge in three several places, he turns into the 
cover by the little white bridle-gate in the middle, which Capid without 
Wings is now holding open, and who touches his hat as Dicky passes. 

The scene is moat exciting. The natural inclination of the land 
afibrds every one a full view of almost every port of the sloping, 
southerly-lying gorse, while a bright sua, with a clear, rarified atmos- 
phere, lights up the landscape, making the distant fences look like 
nothing. Weak must be the nerves that would hesitate to rids over 
them as they now appear. 

Delusive view ! Between the gorse and yonder fir-clad hills are two 
bottomless brooks, and ere the dashing rider reaches Fairbank Farm, 
whose tali chimney stands in bold relief against the clear, blue sky, lies 
a tract of country whose flat sur&ce requires gulph-like dniaa to carry 
off the stu'plas water that rushes down from the higher grounds. To 
the right, tiiough the country looks rougher, it is in reality easier, but 
foxes seem to know it, and seldom take that line ; while to the left is a 
fltrongly-fenced country, fiiirish for bounds, but very difdcuh fbr horaea, 
inaamnch as the vales are both narrow and deep. But let us find our 
fox and see what we can do among them. And as we are in for a burst, 
let ua do the grand and have a fresh horse. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

GONE AWAl! 



EE! B sodden 

thrill Bhoots 

tlirough the 

tieid, tbough 

not a hound 

haa spoken ; 

no, not eT«n a 

whimper been 

lieard. It is 

L Speed's new 

J caprisingfi-om 

! the dip of the 

i ground at the 

■ low end of tlie 

j cover, and 

' now, having 

seen the fox 

"right well 

away," as be 

saj'B, he gives 

such a ringing 

vien bolloa.as 

startles friend 

Echo, and brings the eager pack pouring and screeching to the cry — 

" Tweet ! tweet! tweet! " now goes cantering Dicky's superfluous bom, 

only he doesn't like to be done out of his blow, and ibinks tbe " fut 

people " may attribute tbe crash to his comiug. All eyes are now eagerly 

strained to get a view of old Eeynard, some for the pleasure of seeing 

him, others to speculate upon whether they will have to take the stiff 

stake and rise in front, or the briar- tangled boundary fence below, in 

order to fulfil the honourable obligation of going into every field with the 

hounds. Others, again, who do not acknowledge the necessity, and 

mean to take neither, hold their horses steadily in hand, to be ready 

to slip down Cherry-tree Lane, or through West Hill fold-yard, into the 

fiilhnghurst turnpike, accordiug as the Hue of chase seems to lie. 

" Talli-ho I " cries the Flying Hatter, as he views the fox whisking 
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his brash as be rises the stubble-field over Fawie; Majr Fdiin, and- 
in m iostant he is soaring orer the bouDdmy-feiiae to the clainorous 
pack juat aa bis lordship takes it a liltle higher up, and lands hand- 
somely in the nezf field. Miss de Qlancey then goes at it in a 
canter, and clears it neatly, while Bilij Pringle's horse, unused to 
linger, after waiting in vain for an intimation from hia rider, just 
gathers himself together, and takes it on his ovrn account, shooting. 
Bill; on to his shoulder. 

" He's ofi'I no, he's on ; be hangs by the mane! " vaa the cry of the 
foot people, as Billy scrambled back iiito his saddle, which be regained 
\tith anything but a conviction that be could sic at the jumps. Worst 
of all, he thought he sair Hiss de Glanoey's shoulders lau^ug at bis 
£tilare. 

The privileged ones having now taken tbeir unenviable preoedonce, 
the scramble became general, eonie going one way, some another, and' 
the recent frowning fences are soon laid level nith ^e fields. 

A lucky lane running parallel with the line, along which the almost 
mnte pack were now racing with a breast-high scent, relieved our friend 
Billy from any immediate repetition of the leaping inconvenience, 
though be could not hear the clattering of horses' hoofs behind him 
Kitbout shuddering at the idea of falling and being ridden over. It 
seemed very different he thought to the first run, or to Hyde Park ; 
people were all so excited, instead of riding quietly, or for admiration, 
as they do in the park. Just as Biily was flattering himself that the 
leaping danger nas at an end, a sndden jerk of bis horse nearly 
chucked him into Imperial John's pocket, who happened to be next in 
advance. The fox bad been headed by the foot postman between 
Hinton and Sambrook ; and Dicky Boggledike, al^er objurgating the 
astonished man, demanding^ " What the davol business he had there ? " 
had draws his horse short Across the lane, tbas causing a sudden halt 
to those in the rear. 

7he Flying Hatter and the Damper pressing close upon the pack as 
usual, despite the remonstrance of Oameboy Green and others, mada 
them shoot up to the farend of the enclosure, where they would most 
likely have topped the fence but for Swan and Speed getting round 
them, and adding the persuasion of their whips lo the entreaties of 
Dicky's horn. The hounds sweep round to the twang, lashing and 
bristling with excitement. 

" Yo doit!" cries Dicky, ss Sparkler and Pilgrim feather up the lane, 
trying first this side, then that. Spsrkler speaks ! " He's across the 
lane." "Hoop! hoopltallio! tallio!" cries Dick; cheerily, taking off 
his cap, and sweeping it in Ihe direction tlie fox has gone, while his 
lordship, who has been bottling up the vial of his wrath, now uncorks it 
as he gets the delinqtients within hearing. 

" Thank you, Mr. Hicks, for pressing on my bounds 1 Much 
obleged to you, Mr. Hicks, for pressing on my bounds 1 Hang you, 
Mr. Hicks, for pressuig on my hounds ! " So saying, bis lordship 
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g^tbered Rob Roy ti^ether, and follonod Mr. Bo^edike through a 
Tory Btift bnllfiDch that Dicky would rather hare shirked, had not the eyes 
of England been npon him. 

Ste^e-h! Dicky goes through, and the Tigoroos tfaoms close f^it 
like a rat-trap. 

" Allow me, my lord! " exclaims Imperial John from behind, anxiona 
to be Gonspicooua. 

" Thank 'e, no," replied his lordship, carelessly thinking it would not 
do to let Miss de Gkncey too much into the secrets of the hundng 
field. " Thank 'e, no," repeated be, and ramming his horse well at 
it, ho gets through with little more disturbance of the thorns than 
Dickey had made. Uiss de Glancej comes next, and riding quietly 
np the bank, she gives her horse a chuck with the curb and a touch 
with the whip that oanses him to rise well an his haunches and buck 
over without injury to herself, her hat, or her habit. Imperial John 
was nearly offering his services to break ths fence for her, but the 
"8-i-r-rl do yon mean to insult me?" still tingling in his ears, 
caused him to desist However he gives Billy a lift by sqaaahing 
through before him, whose horse then just rushed through it as 
before, leaving Billy to take care of himself. A switched &ce was the 
result, the painj however, being far gftater than the disfigurement.. 

While this was going on above, D'Orsay Davis, who can ride a spurt, 
has led a charge through a weaker place loner dovm; and when oar 
friend had ascertained that his eyes were still in his head, he found two 
distinct lines of sportsmen spinning away in the distance as if they were 
riding a race. Added to this, the pent-up party behind him having got 
vent, made a great show of horse manship as they passed. 

" Come along I " screamed one. 

" Look alive I " shouted another. 

"Never say die ! " cried a third, though they were all as ready to 
shut up as our friend. 

Billy's horse, however, not being used to stopping, gets the bit 
between his t«eth, and scuttles away at a very overtaking pace, bringing 
him sufficiently near to let him see Oameboy Green and the Flying 
Hatter leading the honourable obligation van, out of whose extending 
line now a red coat, now a green coat, now a dark coat drops in the 
usual " had enongh " style. 

In the ride-cunning, or know-the-country detachment. Miss de 
Glancey's ilaanting habit, giving dignity to the figure and Sowing 
elegance to the scene, might be seen going at perfect ease beside the 
noble Earl, who from the higher ground surveys Gameboy Green and 
the Hatter racing to get -first st each fience, ivbite the close-packing 
bounds are sufficiently far in advance to be well out of harm's way. 

" C — a — a — tch 'em, if you can ! " shrieks bis lordship, eyeing their 
zealous endeavours. 

" C — a — a — tch 'em, if you can 1 " repeats he, laughing, as the 
pace gets hotter and better, scarce a hound having time to give tongue. 
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" Yooi, OTer he goes I " now cries his loitiship, as a spasmodic jerk of 
the leading hounds, on Alaike water meadow, turns Trampeter's and 
"Wrangler's heads toward the newly widened and deepened drain-ciU;, 
and the whole pack wheel to the left What a scrttmble there ia to gat 
over! Some clear it, some fall back, while some souse in and oat 

Now Gamebof, seeing by the newly thrown out gravel the ma^i- 
tude of the venture, thrusts down his hat firmly on his braw, while 
Hicka gete his chesnut well by the head, and hardening their hearts 
they clear it in stride, and the Damper takes soundings for the 
benefit of those who come after. What a splash be makes 1 

And now the five-and-thirty years master of "haryers" without a 
subecripllon coming up, seeks to save the credit of faia quivering-tailed 
grey by stopping to help the discontented Damper out of his difficulty, 
whose horae coming out on the wrong side afforda them both a. very 
&ir excuse for shutting up shop. 

The rest of the detachment, unwilling to bathe, after craneing at the 
cut, scuttle away by iU side down to the wooden cattle-bridge below, 
which being crossed, the honourable obligationers and the take-care-of- 
their-neokers are again joined in common nnion. It is, howerer, no 
time to boast of individual feats, or to inquire for absent friends, for 
the hounds atilL press on, iJiough the pace is not quite so severe as it 
was. Tbey are on worse soil, and the scent does not serve them so 
well. It soon begins to fail, and at length is carried on upon the 
silent system, and lootcs very like fiuling altogether. 

Mr. Boggledike, who has been riding as conuing as any one, now 
shows to the front, watching the stooping pack with anxious eye, lest 
he should have to make a cast over fences that do not quite awt his 



" G — e — ady, urryiu' ! gently ! " cries he, seeing that a little pre- 
cipitancy may carry them eff the line. " Yon cur dog has chased the 
fox, and the hounds are puzzled at the point where he baa left him." 

" Ah, sarr, vhat the daval business have you out with a dog on such 
an occasion as this ? " demands Dicky of an astonished drover who 
thought the road was as open to him as to Dicky. 

"O, sar! sari you desarve to be put i' the lock-up," continues 
Dicky, as the pack now divide on tlie scent. 

" 0, sar I sari you should be chaasetieed ! " added he, shaking his 
whip at the drover, as he trotted on to the assiatance of the pack. 

The melody of the mtyonty however recal the cur-iCes, and saves 
Dicky from the meditated assault. 

While the brief check was going on, his lordship was eyeing Miss de 
Glancey, thinking of all the quiet captivating women be bad ever seen, 
she was the most eo. Her riding was perfection, and he couldn't con- 
ceive how it was that he had ever entertained any objection to sports- 
women. It must Iiave been from seeing some clumsy ones rolling 
about who couldn't ride ; and old Biaks's chance at that moment was 
not worth one farthing 
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"Where's Priagle?" how aaked his lordalup, as tbe tiiought of 
Binks brought our bero to his recollection. 

" Down," replied Miss de Glancey careleasly, pointing to the ground 
nith her pretty ametbyst-topped nhip. 

" Down, ia he I " smiled the Earl, adding half to himself and half to 
her, " thought he was a muft" 

Our friend indeed has couie to grief. After polling and hauling at 
hie horse until he gob him quite sarage, the irritated animal, shaking 
his head as a terrier shakes a rat, ran blindfold into a bullfinch, shooting 
Billj into a neivly-made manure-heap beyond. The last of the " harryer " 
men caught his horse, and not knowing who he belonged to, just threw 
the bridle-rein over the neit gate post, while D'Orsay Davis, who had 
had enough, and vaa glad of an excuse for stopping, pulls up to assist 
Billy out of bis dirty dilemma. 

Augh, what a figure he was ! 

But see ! Mr. Boggledike is hitting off the scent, and the astonished 
drover is spurring on bis pony to escape the chaasetisement Dicky has 
promised bim. 

At this critical moment. Miss de Glancey's better genius whispered 
her to go home. She had availed herself of the short respite to take a 
sly peep at herself in a little pocket-mirror she carried in her saddle, 
and found she was quite as much heated as was becoming or as could be 
ventured upon without detriment to her dress. Moreover, she was not 
quite sure but that one of her frizettes was coming out. 

So now when the hounds break out in fresh melody, and the Flying 
Hatter and Gameboy Green are again elbowing to the front, she sits 
reining in her steed, evidently showing she is done. 

" Oh, come along 1 " exclaimed the Earl, looking back for her. " Oh, 
come along," repeated he, waving her onward, as he held in bis 
horse. 

There was no resisting the appeal, for it was clear be would come 
back for her if she did, bo touching her hoive with the whip, she is 
again cantering by his side. 

" I'd give the world to see you heat that impndent ugly hatter," said 
he, now pointing Hicks out in the act of riding at a stiff newly- 
plashed feuce before bis hounds were half over. 

And his lordship spurred his horse as he spoke with a vigour that 
spoke the intensity of his feelings. 

The line of chase then lay along the swiftly flowing Arrow banks 
and across Oxley large pastures, parallel with the Downton bridle-road, 
along which Dicky and his followers now pounded ; Dicky bugging 
himself with the idea that the fox was making for the main earths on 
Bringwood moor, to which he knew every yard of the country. 

And so the fox was going as straight and as hard as ever he could, 
but as ill luck would have it, young Mr. Nailor, the son of the owner 
of Oxley pastures, shot at a snipe at the west corner of the lai^e 
pasture just as pug entered at the east, causing bim to shift fais line 
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and thread Larchfield plantations instead of crossing the pasture, and 
popping down Tillington Dobh as he intended. 

Dicky had heard the gun, and the short turn of the hounds now 
showing him what had happened, be availed himself of the enperioritv 
of a well-mounted nobleman's huntsman in scarlet over a tweed-clad 
mu£Sn-r«pped shooter, for exclaiming at the top of his voice os he 
cantered past, horn in hand, 

" je poachin' duvil, what business 'ave ye there ! " 

" ye nastj sneakin' snarin' ticket-o'- leaver, go back to the place 
from whance jou came I " leaving the poor shooter staring with 
astonishment. 

A twang of the horn now brings tlio hounds — who have been running 
with a flinging catching side-wind scent on to the line, and a full hurst 
of melody greets the diminished field, as they strike it on the bright 
grass of the plantation. 

" For — rard I for~rard 1 " ia the cry, though there isu't a hound but 
what is getting on as fast as he can. 

Tbe merry music reanimates the party, and causes them to press on 
their horses with rather more freedom than past exertions warrant. 

Imperial John's is the first to begin wheezing, but his Highness 
feeling him going, covers a retreat of his li und re d-and- fifty- guineas - 
worth, as he hopes he will be, uuder shelter of the plantation. 

" I think the 'atter's oss boa about 'ad enough," now ohservea Dicky 
to his lordship, as ho holds open the hridle-gato at tbe end of tlie 
plantation into the Bonington Lane for his lordship and Miss de 
Glancey to pass. 

" Glad of it," replied the Earl, thinking tlie Hatter would not he able 
to go home and boast how he had cut down the Tantivy men atid hung 
them up to dry, 

"Old 'ard, one moment! " now cries Dicky, raising his right hand as 
the Hatter comes blundering through the quickset fence into the hard 
lane, his horse nearly alighting on his nose. 

" Old 'ard, please ! " adds he, as the Hatter spura among the road- 
stooping pack. 

" Hooick to Challenger ! Hooick to Challenger ! " now holloas Dicky, 
aa Challenger, afier eniffiog up the grassy mound of the opposite 
hedge, proclaims that the fax, is over ; and Dicky getting his horeo 
short by the head, slips behind the Hatter's horse's tail for his old 
familiar friend the gap iu the comer, while the Hatter gathers his horse 
together t4> fulfil the honoarable obligation of going with the hounds. 

" C — u — r — m up '. " cries he, with an ohligato accompaniment of the 
spur rowels, which the bouest beast acknowledges by a clambering 
Sounder up the bank, making the descent on bis bead on tlie field side 
that he neitrly executed before. The Hatter's legs perform a sort of 
wands of a mill evolution. 

" Mot hurt, I hope ! " holloas the Earl, who with Miss de Glonoey 
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DOW lands a little abore, and seeing the Hatter rise and shake himself, 
he eaaters on, giring Mies de Otancej a touch on the elbow, and 
saying with a knowing look, " That'i cajiitall get rid of him, leg^ngu. 
•nd alt : " 

Bia lordship having now seen the last of bis tormentors, has time to- 
look aboat him a little. 

"Been a monstroasfine nm," observes he to the lady, as they canter 
together behind tbe pace-slackening pock. 

" Monstrous," replies the lady, who sees no fun in it at alL 

" How long has it been ? " asks his lordship of Swan, who now 
shows to tbe front as a whip-aspiring buutsman is wont to do. 

"An hour all but five minutes, my lord," replies tbe magnifier, 
looking at his watch. "No — no — an hoar 'zactly, my lord," adds he, 
trotting on—restoring his watch to his fob as he goes. 

" Au hour best pace \Titb bat one slight check — can't haye come less- 
than twelve miles," ohserres his lordship, thinking it over. 

" Indeed," replied Miss de Glancey, wishing it was done. 

" Grand sport foi-bunting, isn't it ? " asked his lordship, edging close- 
up to her. 

"Charming!" replied Miss de Glancey, feeling her foiling frizette. 

The effervescence of the thing is now about over, and tbe hounds ore 
reduced to a very plodding pains-taking pace. The day has changed 
for the worse, and heavy clouds are gathering overhead. Still there is- 
a good holding scent, and as the old saying is, a fox so pressed mast 
stop at last, the few remaining sportsmen begin speculating on hi» 
probable destination, one backing him for Gauldwell rocks, another 
for Falford woods, a third for tbe Hawkborst hills. 

" 'Awk'urst 'ilia for a sovereign ! " now cries Dicky, hustling his- 
horse, as, having steered the nearly mute pack along Saodywell banks. 
Challenger and Sparkler strike a scent on the track leading up to 
Sonyfold Moor, and go away at an improving pace. 

" 'Awk'uTBt 'ills for a fi'-pun note ! " adds he, as the rest of the pack 
score to cry. 

" Going to have rinel" now observes he, as a heavy drop beats upon 
bis up-turned nose. At the same instant a duplicate drop falls upon 
Miss de Glancey'e fair cheek, causing her to wish herself anywhere but. 
where she was. 

Another, and another, and another, follow iu quick succession, while 
the dark, dreary moor offers nothing but the inhospitable freedom of 
space. The cold wind cuts through her, making her shudder for the 
result. " He's for the hills ! " exclaims Gameboy Green, still struggling 
on with a somewhat worse-fjr-wear looking steed. 

" He's for the hills ! " repeats he, pointing to a frowning line in the 
misty dbtonce. 

At the same instant his horse puts bis foot in a stone-hole, and 
' Gameboy and be measure their lengths on the moor. 
. " That comes of star-gazing," observed bis lordship, turning his coat- 
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collar op about bis ears. " That oomes of atar-gazmg," repeats he, 
ey^ng tiie loose horse Bcamperiog the wrong way. 

" Well see no more of him," observed Miss de Glancey, nishing she 
\ras as well out of it as Green. 

" Not iibelj, I think," replied his lordabip, seeing the evasive rush 
the horse gave, as Speed, who was coming up with some tail hounds, 
tried to catch him. 

The heath-bmshing fox leaves a scent that fills the painfully still 
atmosphere with the melodj of the hounds, mingled with the co-beck — 
co-bec^ — co-beck of the startled grouse. There is a solemn calm that 
portends a coming storm. To Miss de Glancey, for whom the mnsic 
of the bounds has no charms, and the fast-gathering clouds have great 
danger, the situation is peculiarly distressing. She would stop if she 
durst, but on the middle of a dreary moor how dare she. 

An ominous gusty wind, followed by a vivid flash of lightning and a 
pieroiug screnm fromMiss de Glancey, now startled the Earl's meditations. 

" Lightning ! " exclaimed his lordship, turning short round to her 
assistance. " Lightning ! in the month of November — never heard of 
such a thing ! " 

But ere his lordship gets to Miss de Glsncey's horse, a most terrific 
clap of thunder burst right over head, shaliing the earth to the very 
centre, silencing the startled hounds, and satisfying his lordship that it 
teas lightning. 

Another flash, more vivid if possible than the first, followed by 
another pealing crash of thunder, more terrific than before, calls all 
hands to a hurried council of war on the subject of shelter. 

" We must make for the Punch-bowl at Rockbeer," exclaims 
General Boggledike, fiourisbing his hora in an ambiguous sort of way, 
for he wasn't quite sure he could find it. 

" You know the Punch-bowl at Eockbeer ! " shouts he to Harry Swan, 
anxious to have some one on whom to lay the blame if he went wrong, 

"I know it when I'm there," replied Swan, who didn't consider it 
part of bis duty to make imaginary runs to ground fur bis lordship. 

" Know it when you're there, man," retorted Dicky in disgust ; " why 

any " the remainder of his sentence being lost in a tremendously 

illuminating flash of lightning, followed by a long cannonadbg, rever- 
berating roll of thunder. 

Poor Miss de Glancey was ready to sink into the earth. 

" Elope, hounda ! elope '. " cried Dicky, getting his horse short by the 
head, and spurring him into a brisk trot. " Elope, hounds ! elope I " 
repeated he, setting off on a speculative cast, for he saw it was no 
time for dallying. 

And now, 

" From cloud to cloud tbs rending lightuiiigB rage ; 
Till in tlie furiou; elemental war 
BiSBolved, the whole preoipitnted mosa. 
Unbroken floods »iid solid torrenti pour," 
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Luckily for Dicky, aa unusually vivid flash of lightning so lit up Ibe 
landscape as to show the clump of large elms at the entrance to 
Rockbeer ; and taking his bearings, he went Bwish swash, squirt spurt, 
snishsirasb, squirt spurt, through the spongy, half land, half water moor, 
at as good a trot as he could raise. The lately ardent, pressing hounds 
follow on in long-dravm file, looking anything but large or formidable. 
The frightened horses tucked in their tails, and looked iifty per cent 



worse for the suppression. The hard, driving rain heats doivnways, 
and sideways, and frontways, and backways — all ways at ouce. The 
horses know not which way to duck, to evade the storm. In less than 
a minute Miss do Glancey is aa drenched as if she had taken a shower- 
bath. The smart hat and feather are annihilated ; the dubious frizetCe 
falls out, down comes the hair; the belia-donna-in spired radiance of 
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her eyea is qaenched; the Crinoline and wadding diBsolve like ic« 
before the fire; and ere the love-cured EaH lifts her off her horse aC 
the Punch-bowl at Rockbeer, she has no more ahape or figure than sn 
icictfl. Indeed she very much resembles one, for the cold sleet, 
freezing as it fell, has encrusted her in a rich coat of ice lace, causing 
her saturated garments to cling to her with the utmost pertinacity. A 
more complete wreck of a belle was, perhaps, never seen. 

" What an object ! " inwardly qaculated she, as Mrs. Hetberington, 
4;he landlady, brought a snivelling mould candle into the cheerless, 
tireless liUle inn-parlour, and she caught a glimpse of herself in the — 
nt best — most unbecoming mirror. What would she have given to 
have turned back ! 

And as his lordship hurried up slurs in his water-logged boots, he 
8ud to himself, with a nervous swing of his arm, " I was right ! — 
women. ftatv no business out hunting." And the Biuks chance im- 
proved amazingly. 

The further d^iouetnent of this perishing day will be gleaned from 
the following letters. 



CHAPTEB XXrv. 



THE PRIKGLE corhesponden'ci;. 



MR. WILLIAM TO HIS MAMMA. 

" TiKirtt CiBTLE, Nweaher. 
" Ml DEAREST MaUMA, 

" Though I wrote to you only the other day, I talie up my pen, stiff 
and sore as I am and scarcely able to sit, to tell you of my first day's 
hunt, which, I assure you, was anything but enjoyable. In fact, at this 
moment I feel just as if I had been thumped by half the pugilists in 
Iiondon and severely kicked at the end. To my fancy, hunting is 
about the most curious, unreasonable amusement that ever was in- 
vented. The first fos was well enough, runniug backwards and forwards 
in an agreeable manner, though they all abused him and called him a 
cowardly beggar, though to my mind it was far pluckier to do what he 
did, with fifty great dogs after him, than to fly like a thief as the next 
one did. Indeed I saw all the first run without the slightest incon- 
venience or exertion, for a very agreeable gentleman, called Major 
Hammerton, himself an old keeper of hounds, led me about and showed 
me the country. 

" I dont nliean to say that he led my horse, but he showed me the 
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waj to go, BO aa to aroid the jumps, and pointed out the places where 
I could get a peep of the fox. I san liim frequently. The Miyor, 
vho was estremel; polite, asked me to go and staj with him after I 
leave here, and I vooldn't mind going if it wasn't ibr the hounds, 
which, howerer, he sajs are quite as fine ns his lordship's, without 
being so furiously and inconveniently fast. For my part, however, I 
don't see the use of banting an animal thkt you can shoot, as they do 
in France. It seems a monstrous waste of esertion. If they were all 
as sore as I am this morning, I'm sure they wouldn't iij it a^in in ■ 
hurry. I really think ndng, where you pay people for doing the 
dangerous for you, is much better fun, and prettier too, for you can 
choose any lively colour you like for your jacket, instead of having to 
sdck to scarlet or dark clothes. 

" But I will tell you about fox No. 3. I was riding with a very 
pretty young lady, Miss de Glancey, whom the £arl had just introduced 
me to, when all of a sudden everybody seemed to be seizeii with aa 
uncontrollable galloping mania, and set off as hard as ever their horses 
could lay legs to the ground. My boise, who they said was a perfect 
hunter, but who, I should say, was a perfect brute, partook of the 
prevailing epidemic, and, though he had gone quite quietly enough 
before, now seized the bit between bis teeth, and plunged and reared as - 
though he would either knock my teeth down my throat, or come back 
over upon me. ' Drop your hand ! ' cried one. ' Ease his head ! ' 
cried another, and what was the conaei^uence ? He ran away with me 
and, dashing through a fiock of turkeys, nearly capsized an old sow. 

"Then the people, who had been so civil before, all seemed to be 
seized with the rudes. It was nothing but ' g-u-u-r along, sir ! g-u-u-r 
along ! Hang it ! don't you see the hounds are running ! ' just as if 
I bad made them run, or as if I could stop them. My good friend, 
the Major, seemed to be as excited as any body : indeed, the only cool 
person was Miss de Glancey, who cantered away in a most unconcerned 
manner. I am sorry to say she came in for a desperate ducking. It 
seems that after 1 had had as much as I wanted, and pulled up to come 
homo, they encountered a most terrific thunder-storm in crossing some 
outlandish moor, and as his Lordship, who didn't get home till long after 
dark, said she all at once became a dissolving view, and went away to 
nothing. Mrs. MoEbtt, who is stout and would not easily dissolve, 
seemed amazingly tickled with the joke, and said she supposed she 
would look like a Mermaid — which his lordship said was exactly the 
case. When the first roll of thunder was heard here, the Earl's carriage 
and four was ordered out, with dry things, to go in quest of him ; but 
they tried two of his houses of call before they fell in with liim. 
It then had to return t« take the Mermaid to her home, who had 
to borrow the publican's wife's Sunday clothes to travel in. 

" After dinner, the stud-groom came in to announce the horses for 
to-day ; and hearing one named for me, I begged to decline the honour, 
on the plea of htfving a great many letters tQ write, fio Mrs. Mof&tt 
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accompanied his Lordihip to the meet, some ten miles uoith of this, 
in biB oarriage and foar, from nhence she has just returned, and 
Bays they irent airaj \Tith a brilliant scent from Foxlydiate Gcrae, 
meaning, I preeame, with another snob clatter as we had yesterday. 
I am glad I didn't go, for'I don't think I conid have got on to a horse, 
let alone ait one, especially at the jumps, which all the Clods in the 
country seem to bare dnbbed their ideas to concoct. Roller says 
people are always stiff after the first day's hunting; but If I had thought 
I should be as sore and stiff as I am, I don't think I would erer haTo 
taken a day, because M^or Hammerton says it is not necessary to go 
out honting in the morning to entitle one to wear the dress uniform in 
the evenitig — which is really all I care for. 

" The servants here seem to live like fighting^coolts, from Rougier's 
acfiouot ; braak&Bts, luncheons, dinners, teas, and suppers. They sit 
down, ten or a dozen at the second table, and about thirty or so in the 
ball, besides which there are no end of people out of doora. Bougier 
says they have wine at the second table, and eau de vie punch at night 
at discretion, of which, I think, he takes more than is i^creet, for he 
came sw^gering into my room at day-break this morning, in his evening 
dress, nith his hat on, and a great pewter iokstand in his hand, which 
be set down on the dressing-table, and said, 'dere, sir, dere i» your 
thavin' voter ! ' Strange to say, the fellow speaks better English when he's 
drunk than he does when he's sober. However, I soppose I must have a 
valet, otherwise I should think it would be a real kindness to give the 
great lazy fellows here something to do, other than hanging about the 
passages waylaying the girls. I'll wnte yon again when I know what 
I'm going to do, but I don't think I shall stay here much longer, if 
I'm obliged to risk my neck after these ridiculous dogs. Ever, my 
dearest Mamma, your most affectionate, but excruciatingly sore, son, 
Wm, Pringlb." 

The following is Mrs. Pringle's answer ; who, it will be seen, re- 
ceived Billy's last letter while she was answering his first one : — 

" 25, CoRTAis Cbescksi, 

"BaLCaiVB SqOABH, LOSDOHf. 

"Ml OWK DEAREST William, 

" I was ovetjoyed, my own darling, to receive your kind letter, and 
hear that you had arrived aafe, and found bis Lordship so kind and 
agreeable. I thought you had known him by sight, or I would have 
prevented your making the mistake by describing him to you. How- 
ever, there is no harm done. In a general way, the great man of the 
place is oftentimes the least. — The most accessible, that is to say. 
The Earl is an excellent, kind-hearted man, and it will do yon great 
good among your companions to be known to be intimate with him, for 
I can assure you it is not every one he takes np with. Of course, there 
are people who abuse him, and say he is this and that, and so on ; but 
yon must take people— especially great ones — as yott find them in this 
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iTorld; and lie is qaite as good as bis wbites of their eyes tuming-up 
neigliboura. Don't, honcTer, presume on bis kindness by attempting 
to stay beyond vhat be presses you to do, for two short visits tell bett<:i; 
than one long one, looking as though you had been approved of. You 
can easily find out from the butler or the groom of the chambers, or 
some of the upper servants, bow long you are expected to stay, or 
perhaps some of the guests can tell you bow long they are invited for. 

" I bad written thus far when your second welcome letter arrived, and 
I can't tell you bow delighted I am to hear you are safe and well, 
though I'm sorry to hear you don't like bunting, for I assure you it is 
the best of all possible sports, end there is none that admits of such, 
elegant variety of costume. 

"Look at ashooter, — what a ragamuf&n dress his is, hardly distitiguisb- 
able frora a. keeper; and yachters and cricketers might be taken for 
ticket of leave men. I should be very sorry indeed if you were not to 
persevere in your hunting ; for a red coat and leathers are quite yoor 
become, and there is none, in my opinion, in which a gentleman looks so 
well, or a snob so ill. Learning to hunt can't be moi-e disogreeahle than 
learning to sail or to smoke, and see how many hundreds — thousands I 
may say — overcome the di£Bculty every year, and blow their clouds, as 
tbey call them, on the quarterdeck, as though ihey had been bom sailors 
with pipes in their mouths. Remember, if you can't manege to sit your 
horse, you'll be fit for nothing but a seat in Parliament along with 
Captain Catlap and the other incurables. I can't thick there can he 
much difficulty in the matter, judging from the lumpy wash-balley 
sort of men one hears talking about it, I should think if you had a 
horse of your own, you would be able to make better out. Whatever 
you do, however, have nothing to do with racing. It's only for rogues 
and people who have more money than they know what to do witb, and 
to whom it doesn't matter whether they win or they lose. We musn't 
have you setting up a confiilential crossing-sweeper with a gold eye- 
glass. No gentleman need expect to make money on the turf, for if 
you wei'e to win they wouldn't pay you, whereas, if you lose it's quite a 
different thin^. One of the beauties of hunting is that people have 
no inducemeut to poison each other ; whereas in racing, from poisoning 
horses they have got to poisoning men, besides which one party must 
lose if the other is to win. Mutual advantage is impossible. Another 
thing, if you were to win ever so, the trainer would always keep his 
hitle hill in advance of your gains, or he would be a veiy bad trainer. 

"I hope Major Hammerton is a gentleman of station, whose acquaint- 
ance will do you good, though the name is not very aristocratic — Hamilton 
would have been better. Are there any Miss H.'s ? Kememher there 
are always forward people in the world, who think to advance themselves 
by taking strangers by the hand, and that a bad introduction is far 
averse than none. Above all, never ask to be introduced to a great 
man. Great people have tbeir eyes and ears about them just as well 
as little ones, and if they choose to know you, they will make the. 
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advance. Asking to be introduced onir prejudioea them af^nst jou, 
and generallj insures a cat at the first opportunity. 

" Beware of Miss de Glancey. She ia a moat determined coquette, 
and if she had fifty suitors, wouldn't be happj if she saw snotber woroan 
with one, without trying to get him from her. She hatn't a halfpenny. 
If yon see her again, ask her if she knows Mr. Hotspur Smith, or Mr. 
Enoch Benson, or Mr. Woodhom, and tell me how she looks. What 
13 she doing down there? Surely she hasn't the vanity to think she 
can captivate the Earl, You needn't mention me to Mrs. Mofiktt, but 
I riionld like to know what she has on, and also if there are any new 
dishes for dinner. Indeed, the less yon talk about your belongings the 
better; for the world has but two ways, that of running people down 
much below their real level, or of extolling them much beyond their 
deserts. Beraember, well-bred people always take breeding for granted, 
' one of us,' as they say in others when they find them at good houses, and 
as you have agood name, you haTe nothing to do but hold your tongue, and 
the chances are tiiey will estimate yon at for more than your real worth. 
" A valet is absolutely indispensable for a young gentleman. Bless 
you ! you would be thought nothing of among the servants if yon hadn't 
oue. Theyare their masters' trumpeters. A valet, especially a French 
one, putting on two clean shirts a day, and calling for Burgundy 
after your cheese, are about the most imposing things in the lower 
regions. In small places, giving as much trouble as possible, and 
'Bsking for things you think they haven't got, » very well ; but this 
will not do where you now are. In a general way, it is a bad plan 
taking servants to great houses, fur, as they all measure their own 
placM by the beet they have ever seen, and never think how many 
much worse ones there are, they come back discontented, and are 
seldom good for much until they hare undergone a quarter's starving or 
so, out of place. It is a good thing when the great man of a country 
sets an example of prudence and economy, for then all others can quot« 
him, instead of having the bad practices of other places raked up as 
authority for introducing them into theirs. The Earl, however, would 
never be able to get through half his income if he was not to wink at a 
little prodigality, and the consumption of wine in great houses would be 
a mere nothing if it was not for the assistance of the servants. Indeed, 
the higher you get in society, the less wine you get, until you might 
expect to see it run out to nothing at a Duke's. I dare say Rougier will 
be fond of drink, and the English servants will pertiaps be fond of plying 
him with it; but, so long as he does not get Incompetent, a little jollity 
on his part will make them more communicative before him, and it is 
wonderful what servants can tell. . They know everything in the 
kitchen — nothing in the parlour. His Lordship, I believe, doesn't allow 
strange servants to vrait except upon very full occasions, otherwise it 
might be well to put Bougier under the lurveUiance of Beverage, the 
butler, lest he should come into the room drunk and incompetent, which 
would be vary disagreeaUe. 
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" I enclose jou a gold foz-head pin to give Mr. Boggladike.nho doesnt 
take money, et least nothing under bl., tmd this only coats 18<. He is 
a faTOurite with his Lordsbip, and it will be well to be in with Inm. 
You had better gire the men who whip the hounds a trifle, say 10«. or 
half-a-BOvereign each^^old looks better than ailver. If you go to 
Msjor Hammerton's you must let me know; but perhaps you will 
inquire further before you fix. And now, hoping that you will stick to 
your hunting, and be more successful on another horse after a quieter 
fox, believe me ever, my own dearest William, your most truly and 
sincerely affectionate mother. Emu Pbihqlb. 

" P.S. — Don't forget the two clean shirts. 

"P.S. — When you give Dicky Boggledike the pin, you can compliment 
him on his talents as a huntsman (as Mr. Bedpath did the actor) ; and 
as tbey eay he is a very bad one, he will be all the more grateful for it. 

" P.S, — I have just had another most pressing letter from your uncle 
Jerry, urging mo to go and look through all the accounts and papers, 
as he says it is not &ir throwing such a heavy responsibility upon him. 
Poor maa ! He need not be ao pressing. He lltUe knows how anxious 
I am to do it. I hope now we shall get something aatisfactory, for as 
yet I know no more than I did before your poor fa^er died. 

"P.S. — Don't forget to tell me if there are any Miss H.'s., and 
whatever you do, take care of Dowb, that is, yourself." 

But somehow Billy forgot to tell his mamma whether there were 
any Miss H.'s or not, though he might have said " No," seeing they 
were Mias "Y.'s." 

And now, while our hero is recovering from his bruises, let us 
iutroduce the reader further to his next host, Mtgor Y. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

UAJOB TAHUEBTOH'S COA.CH STOPS THR WAY. 

Majob YAUMEinoH was rather a peculiar man, inasmuch as he was an 
Ass, without being a Fool. He was an Asa for always puffing and iuBating 
himself, while as regarded worldly knowledge, partictdarly that comprised 
in arranging the letters £. s. d., few, if any, were his equals. In the 
former department, be was always either on the strut or the fret, always 
either proclaiming the marked attention he had met with, or worrying 
himaelf with the idea that be had not had enough. At home, instead 
of offering people freely and hospitably what he had, he was continually 
boring them with apologies for what be bad not Just as if all men 
were expected to have Uiings alike, or aa if. the H^or ms an ii^ured 



jt,Googlc 



ASS UAUUA. 95 

innocent irho had been defraaded of bis tights. Ifhewaanotboriagand 
spologuing, then he was puffing or praising everything indiscriminately^ 
depending, of course, upon who he bad there— a great gun or a little one. 

He retamed from hia Tantivy Oastle hunt, very much pleased with 
onr Billy, who seemed to be just the man for his money, and by the aid 
of hia Baronetage he made him out to bo very highly connected. Mrs. 
Yammertou and the yonng ladies were equally delighted with him, and 
it waa ananimoualy resolved that be should bo invited to the Orange, 
for which purpose the standing order of the house "never to invite any 
one direct from a greater house te theirs," waa suspended. A very salutary 
rule it ia for all who study c^ pearances, seeing that what looks rery well 
one way may look very shady the other ; but this being perhaps a case of 
"now or never," the exception would seem to have been judiciously made. 
The heads of the house had different objects in view ; Mamma's, of course, 
being matrimonial, the Major's, the laudable desire to sell Mr. Pringle a 
horse. And the mention of Mamma's ol^ect leads us to the young ladies. 

These, Clara, Flora, and Harriet, were very pretty, wad very highly 
educated — that is to aay, the; could do everything that is useless — 
play, draw, eing, dance, make wax-flowers, bead-stands, do decorative 
gilding, and crochetwork; but as to knowing how many ounces there 
are in a pound of tea, or how many pounds of meat a person should eat 
in a day, they were utterly, entirely, and most elegantly ignorant. 
Towards the close of the last century, and at the beginning of the 
present one, ladies ran entirely to domesticity, pickliog, preserving, and 
pressing people te eat. Corded potticoats and pateut mangles, long 
formed the staple of a mid life woman's conversation. Presently a new 
era sprang up, which banished everything in the shape of utilitananism, 
and taught the then rising generation that the less they knew of domestic 
matters tbefiner ladies they would be,untilwereally believe the daughters 
of the nobility are better calculated for wives, simply because they are 
generally economically brought up, and are not afraid of losing caaU, by 
knowing what every woman ought to do. No man thinks the worse of 
a woman for being able to manage her house, while few men can afTord 
to marry mere music steols and embroidery frames. Mrs. Yammerton, 
however, took a different view of the matter. She bad been brought 
up in the patent mangle and corded petticoat school, and inwardly 
resolved that her daughters should know nothing of the sort — should be 
" real ladies," in the true kitchen acceptation of the term. Hence they 
were mistresses of all the little accomplishments before enumerated, 
which, with making calls and drinking tea, formed the priacipal occupa- 
tion of their lives. Not one of them could write a letter without a 
copy, and were all very uncertain in their spelling— though they knew 
to a day when every King and Queen began to reign, and could apout 
all the chief towns in the kingdom. Now this might have been all 
very well, at least bearable, if the cockney Major had bad plenty of 
money to give them, but at the time they were acquiring them, the 
contrary was the case, as the lawyers say. The Mtgor's gcood&ther (his 



jM,Googlc 



so ASK HAHIU. 

father dioi when he was jonng) had gone upon the old annexation prin- 
ciple of buying land and bujing land aimply because " it joined," and not 
always having the caab to pay for it with, our Major came into an estate 
(large or small, according aa the reader has more or less of his own) saddled 
with a good, stout, firmly setting mortgage. Land, howeTer, being the 



only beast of burthen that does not show what it carries, our orphan- 
orphan in top-boots to be sure — passed for bia best, and was speedily 
snapped up by the then beautiful, Italian-like Miss Winuington, who 
consoled herself for the collapse of his fortune, by the reflection that 
sbe had nothing of her own. Perhaps, too, she had made allowance for 
the exaggeration of estimates, whioU generally rate a man at three or 
four times hia worth. The Winniogtons, however,' having made a 
great "crow" at the " catch," the newly-married couple started at score 
as if the estate had nothing to can; bnt themseLves. 
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In due time tbe three gi'aces appeared, — Clara, very ftiir, nith large 
langaishing blae eyes and light bair ; Flora, trith aubttra hair and 
hazel eyes ; aud Harriet, tall, clear, and dark, like Mamma. As they 
grew up, and had had their heada made ioto Almanacs at home, they 
were sent to the celebrated Miss Featherey's finishing and polishing 
eeminaiy at Westboume Grora, who for SOOJ. a-year, or as near 3001. as 
she conid get, taught them all the airs and graces, particularly how 
to get in and out of a carriage properly, lion to speak to a doctor, how 
to a coonter-skipper, ha\! to a servant, and so on. TI)e Major, we 
may state, had his three daughters taken as tno. Well, just as Miss 
Harriet was supplying the place of Miss Clara (polished), that gi-eat 
f^cultaral revolution, the repeal of the com laws, took place, and our 
Major, who had regarded hia estate more ivith an eye to its hunting and 
shooting CBpabilities than to high farming, very soon found it slipping 
away from him, just as Miss de Gkncey slipped a^Tay from her dress in 
the thunder-storm. Up to that time, his easy-minded agent, Mr. 
Bullrush, a twenty stone man of sixty years of age, had thought the 
perfection of management was not to let an estate go back, but now the 
Major's seemed likely to slip through its girths altogether. To be 
sure, it had not had any great assistance in the advancing line, and 
was just the same sour, rush-grovrn, poachy, snipe -shooting loolung 
place that it was when the Major got it ; but this was not his grand- 
father's fault, who had buried as many atones in great gulf-like drains, 
as woald have carried off a river and walled the estate all round into 
tbe bargain ; but there was no making head against wet land with stone 
drains, the bit you cured oniv showing the wetness of the rest. The 
blotchy March fallows looked ss if they had got the small pox, the 
pastores were hardly green before Midsummer, and the greyhound-like 
cattle that wandered over them were evidently of Pharaoh's lean sort, and 
looked as if they would never he ready for the butcher. Foreign cattle, 
too, were coming in free, and the old cry of " down com, down bom," 
frightened the fabulously famed " stout British farmer " out of his wits. 

Then those valii:ibie documents called leases — so binding on the 
landlord, were found to be wholly inoperative on the tenants, who 
threw up their farms as if there were no such things in existence. If 
the M^or wouldn't take their givings up, why then he might just do 
his " want ;" meanwhile, of course, they would " do their warst," by 
the land. With those who had nothing (farming and beer-shop keeping 
being about the only trades a man can start with upon nothing), of 
coarse, it was of no use persisting, but tbe awkward part of the thing 
was, that this probing of pockets showed that in too many cases 
tbe reputed honesty of the British farmer was also mere fiction ; for 
some who were thought to be well off, now declared that their capital was 
their aunt's, or their uncle's, or their grandmother's, or some one else's, 
BO that the two classes, the have- some things, and the have -nothings, were 
reduced to a level. This sort of thing went on throughout the country, 
and landlords who could not face the difficulty by taking their estates 
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in hand, had to submit to very Berious reductions of rent, and rent 
once got dovD, is very difficult to get up again, especially in countries 
where the; value by the rate-book, or trbere s tnuiitlonai; legend 
attaches to land of the lonest rent it has ever been let for. 

Our Mftjor was sorely dispirited, and each market-day, as he 
returned from Mr. Bullrosh's with worse and worse news Uian 
before, he pandered o'er his misfortunes, fearing that lie would bare 
to give up his hounds and his horses, withdraw his daughters from 
Miss Featherey's, and go to Boulogne, and as he contemplated the 
airy outline of their newly-erected rural palace of a workhouse, he 
said it was lucky they had built it, for he thought they would all 
very soon be in it Certainly, things got to their worst in the fanning 
way, before they began to mend, and such land as the Major's — good, 
but " salivated with wet," as the cabman said of his coat— was 
scarcely to be let at aay price. 

In these go-s-head days of farming, when the enterprising sons of 
trade are fast obliterating the ti-acea of the heavy-heel'd order of easy- 
minded Hodges who, 



without ever ma^g any attempt at improvement, it may be amusing 
to record the busiuess-Uke ofier of some of those indolent worthies who 
would bid for a pig iu a poke. Thus it runs : — It should have been 
dated April 1, instead of 31 :— 

" TO MAJOR _YAMMEKTON. 

'•miiuiil HUl, Api-it 21. 
"Okabb Sib, 

" Wheas We have considered we shall give yon for Bonnyrig's 
fsrme the som £100 it6 puns upon condishinds per year if you should 
think it to little we may perhaps advance a little as we have not looked 
her carefully over her and for characker Mr, Sowerhy will give you every 
infommtjon as we are the third giniratlon that's been under the 
Sowerhjs. 

" Yours sincerely, 

" Heneset Brown, 

"HOKFEAJ BBOWM — Co. 

" If you want anye otes I could sell you fifteen bowels of veiye fine 

Mow the " Bom £100 35 puns " being less than half what the 
Major's grandfather used to get for the farm :— viz. " £200 63 puna,"— 
our M^or was considerably perplexed ; and as " Henerey and Hom- 
fray " 's offer was but a sample of the whole, it became a queation 
between Boulogne and Bastile, as those once unpopular edifices, the 
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workhouses, were then called. And here we may observe, that there ii 
nothing perhaps, either so manageable or so unmanageable aa land — 
nothing easier to keep right than land in good order, and nothing more 
difficult to get b^ the head, and stop, than land that has run wild ; and 
it may be laid down aa an infallible rule, that the man who has no 
taste for land or horses sboutd have nothing to do with either. He 
should put his money in the funds, and lail or ateam w^en he has 
occadoa to travel. He milt be far richer, far fatter, and fill the ba; 
window of hia club far better, than by undergoing the grinding of 
farmen and tbe (yrannj of grooms. Land, like horses, when once in 
condition is easily kept so, but once let either go down, and the owner 
becomes a prey to the scratchera and the copers. 

If, however, a man likes a little occupation better than the eternal 
gossip, and " ■xko't that .' " of the cluba, and prefers a smiling improving 
landscape to a barren retrograding scene, he will find no pleasanter, 
healthier, or more interesting occupation than improving his property. 
And a hf^py thing it was for this kingdom, that Prince Albert who has 
done BO much to refine and elevate mankind, should bavo included 
forming in the list of his amuaemeats, — bringing the before despised 
pursuit into favour and &shion, so that now instead of land remaining a 
prey to the " Henerey Browns & Co." of life, we find gentlemen 
adverUsing for farms in all directions, generally stipulating that they 
are to be on the line of one or other of tbe once derided railways. 

.But we are getting in advance of the times wilii our Major, whom 
we left in the slough of despond, consequent on the coming down of his 
rents. Just when things were at their worst, the first sensible sun- 
beam of simplicity that ever shone upon land, appeared in the shape of 
the practical, easy-working Drainage Act, an act that has advanced 
agriculture more than all previous inventions and legislation put 
together. But our gallant friend had bis difficulties to contend with 
even here. 

Mr. Bullrush was opposed to it. He was fat and didn't like tconble, 
BO he doubted tbe capacity of sncb a pocket companion as a pipe to 
carry o£f the superfluous water, then he doubted the ability of the 
water to get into the pipe at such a depth, above all be doubted the 
ability of the tenants to pay drainage interests. "How could they if 
they couldn't pay their rents?" Of course, tbe tenants adopted this 
view of the matter, and were all opposed to making what they called 
" experiences," at tbeir own expense ; so upon the whole, Mr. Bullruah 
advised the Major to have nothing to do with it. It being, however, a 
case of necessity with tbe Mi^or, he disregarded Mr. Bullruab'e advice 
whieb led to a separation, and being now a free ageut, he vrent boldly 
at tbe government loan, and soon Beared all tbe snipes and half the 
tenants off his estate. The water poured off in torrents ; the plump 
juicy rushes got the jaundice, and Moasingtoa bog, over which tbe 
M^or used to have t« scuttle on foot atier bis " haryers," became sound 
enough to carry a horse. Then as Mr. Bultnish rode by and saw each 
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dreary stramp become aonnd ground, he hugged himself with the 
Blovea's oonsolalion that it "wouldn't p-a-a-y." Pay, however, it did, 
for our Uajor nest vent and got some stout horses, and the right sort 
of impIemeDts of agricultare, and soon proved the truth of the old 
adage, that it is belter to follow a sloven than a scientific farmer. He 
voiced his land ivell, cleaned it well, and manured it well ; in which 
three simple operations consists the whole science of husbandry, and 
instead of growing turnips for pickling, as his predecessors seemed to 
do, he got great healthy Swedes that loom^ as large as his now 
fashionable daughters' dresses. He grew as many " bowels" of oats upon 
one acre of land as any previous tenant had done upon three. So 
altogether, our Major throve, and instead of going to Boulogne, he 
presently set up the Gockaded Coach in which we saw him arrive at 
Tantivy Castle. Not that he went to a coachmaker's and said, " Build 
me a roomy family coach regardless of expense ;" hut, finding that he 
couldn't get an inside seat along with the thirty-six yard dresses in the 
old chariot, he dropped in at the sale of the late Squire Trefoil's effecta, 
who bad given some such order, and, under pretence of buying a 
shower-bath, succeeded in getting a capital large coach on its first 
wheels for ten pounds, — scarcely the value of the pole. 

As a contrast to Henerey Brown it; Co. 'a business-like offer for 
the £irra, and in illustration of the difference between huyii^ and 
selling, we append the verbose estimate of this ponderous afiair. Thus 
it runs — 



HENBT TREFOIL, ESQ., 

TO CHALKER AND CHARGER. 

CaiOBIUXKBB, BY IPPOIHTUBHT, TO THB EMPEROB Of CaiMA, TBS GlIFBBOR OF 

HoBooco, IHC Eina op Odsi, the Kma of tse C«hhibal Isudds, to., &o, 
Ltmg Aen, London. 
(Followed by all the crowns, arms, orders, flonrish, and flannel, 
peculiar to aristocratic tradeamen.) 

EsTDl&TB of a new biglilj-E Dished Coach, of the best mftteriala imd workmanship. 
Steps trimmed witli Uorocco, neatly welted and recesMd into Doon, Seats 
WOTS with Cone and Trunks under ihem, VeotitiBii Blinds, 8ilk Spring 
Curtain), beat Plate Glasses, the Frames oovarad with black Velret; 
private Loeks to doors and bolts to Blind, Biiver plated or polished Bnaa 
bead HouidiDei round upper framing, Door Handles, and two handaome 
Lamps. The Lining of fine cloth, trimmed Vfith a fashionable Lace and 
Morocco or rich silk Taberette to side and back Squabs, and to the Topi of 
Cnshiona ; the nhole >tuS*ed with best curled hair, and quilted, and a hand- 
some Carpet to bottom and Steps. The Body suspended on a light fashion, 
able Compass Perch. 

Carriage, with best steel Spring*, Jacks and Braces to the Backs, 
wrought-iran Ailetreea with Case-hardened Arms and Bone, 
Wheels hooped with solid tyre and alternate Spokes, a Barouche 
Seat attached to forepart of Body, and a iwioging Footboard to the 
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with Arma and Crest on doors, aud 



hind part The whole well aeeurod with best lion, aud neatlj 
ireiCpaii '■'■■■ . - . 



b!gh Tunisbed and poliihed . 
If a Platform Boot attached to ' forepatt of Bodf, with itrong 

Cotnpaai iron-work II 14 

Compasa Head, Staodarda, and Footman'a Cuehion . . . . 12 18 

Four Lace Huldara for Pootinan 2 11 

Hind Boot and Beat trinmied with Cloth aud Lac« to DUttoh, and a 

Knee Boot and Drop Box 31 10 

. Drag Chain and Shoe 2 10 

To throe new large Imperiak, m^s to oorer the whole of Roof : tha 
oentro one made extra deep, covered with Leather, lined with 
Linen, and fixing with Strapi, Bucklei. and Staples . . . 21 
To three covere for do. of atroug Floorcloth, welted with Leather . 3 IB 

To a new Wheal Wrench 10 

To a Cover for Bodf, and made to go over front Beat, of One brown 

Holland 370 

To pooting up the Body with mate, itnd a large piece of Floorcloth 
to go over the whole, and covering tKirt of the Carriage with paper 
mata and hajbonds. A man and horae taking it to the Eueton 
station and npences C IS 

£390 

Deduot foi' Money 71 per cent. 

Three bundled and ninety pounds! And to tbink tbat the 
nhole sbould come to be sold for ten sovereigns. Ob, what a 
^liDg off was there, my coachniakers ! Suielj the King of the 
Cannibal Islands could never afford to pny such prices as those ! 
Verily, Sir Robert Feel was right when he said that there was no cIbss 
of tr^espeople vrhose biUa wanted reformiug so much as coacbmakers. 
What ridiculous price they make wood and iron assume, and what 
absurd offers they make when you go to them to sell ! 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE major's UENAOE* 

ND first about the 

"h8rjer9!""Five- 
and- thirty years 
m aster of haryers 
without ft Bub- 

Thia, ne thiok, 
is rather an exag- 
geration, both as 
I'^rds time- and 
money, unless the 
Major reckons an 
undivided moiety 
he had in an old 
lady-hound called 
"Lavender" ftiong 
with the Tillage 
blacksmith of Bil- 
lingharstwhenhe 
was at school. If 
he so calculates, 
then he would be 
right as to time but wrong as to money, for the blacksmith paid his 
share of the tax, and found the greater part of the food. For thirty 
years, we need hardly tell the reader of sporting literature, that the 
Major had been a master of harriers — for well has he bloim the horn of 
their celebrity during the whole of that long period — never were such 
barriers for finding jack hares, and pushing them through parishes 
innumerable, making them take rivers, and run as straight as railways, 
putting the costly performances of the foxhounds altogether to the 
blush. Ten miles from point to point, and generally vrithout a turn, 
is the usual style of thing, the last run with this distinguished pack 
being always unsurpassed by any previous performance. Season after 
season has the sporting world been startled with these surprising 
announcements, until red-coated men, tired of blanks and ringing foxes, 
have almost said, "Dash my buttons, if I won't shut up shop here and 
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go and liant with these tremendous barriers," vrhile other currant-jelly 
gentlemen, irliose bares dance the fandango before their plodding pack, 
have sighed for some of these noiiderful " Jaoks " that never make a 
curve, or some of the astonishing hounds that have such a knack at 
makin(( them flj. 

Well, but the reader will, perhaps, say it's tbo Llood that does it — 
the Major has an unrivalled, unequalled strain of harrier blood that 
nobody else can procure. Nothing of the sort ! Nothing of the sort I 
The Major's blood is ju^ anything he can get. He never misses a chance 
of selling eitber a single hound or a pack, and has emptied his kennel 
over and over again. But then he always knows where to lay hands 
on more ; and as soon as ever the new bounds crosa his threshold they 
become the very " best in the world '" — better than any he ever had 
before. They then figure upon paper, just as if it was a continuous 
pack ; and the field being under pretty good command, and, moreover, 
implicated in the bonoor of their performances, the tbiqg goes on 
smoothly and well, and few are any the wiser. There is notliing so 
popular as a little fuss and excitement, in which every man may take 
his share, and this it is that makes scratch packs so celebrated. Their 
followers see nothing but their perfections. They are 



At the period of which we are writing, the Major's pack was rather 
better than usual, being composed of the pick of three pocks, — '* cries 
of dogs '' rather — viz., the Corkycove harriers, kept by the shoemakers 
of Waxley ; the Bogtrotter liarriera (four couple), kept by some moor- 
edge miners ; the Dribhleford dogs, upon whom nobody would pay the 
tax ; and of some two or three couple of incurables, that bad been con- 
signed from different kennels on condition of tlie Mt^oi returning the 
htunpers in nhich they came. 

The Mtyor was open to general consignments in the canine line — 
Hounds, Pointers, Setters, Terriers, Ac. — not being of George the 
Third's way of thinking, who used to denouuco all " presents that eat" 
He would take anything ; anything, at least, except a Greyhound, an 
animal that he held in moittd abhorrence. What he liked best was 
to get a Lurcher, for which he soon found a place under a pear-tree. 

The Major's hnntaman, old Solomon, was coachman, Bhepherd, groom, 
and game-keeper, as well as huntsman, and was the cockaded gentleman 
who drove the ark on the occasion of our introduction. In addition to 
all this, be waited at table on grand occasions, and did a little fishing,' 
hay-making, and gardening in the summer. He was one of the old- 
fashioned breed of servants, now nearly extinct, who passed their lives 
in one family and turned their hands to whatever was wanted. The 
Major, whose maxim was not to keep any oats that didn't catch mice, 
knowing full well that ali gentlemen's servants can do double the work 
of their places, provided they only get paid for it, resotved, that it was 
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cbottper to paj oae man the trages of oae-aiid-a-faalf to do the work 
of two men, tban to keep two men. to do the same quantity; con- 
sequently, there was very little hissing at bits and curb-chains in the 
Major's establishment, the hard irork of other places being the light 
work, or uo nork at all, of his, Solomon naa the beau idial of a harrier 
hnutsman, being, as the French say, i^'iin certain age, quiet, patient, 
and a poaillanimons rider. 

Now about the eubacription. 

It is true that tlie JUejor did not take a subscription in the common 
acceptation of the term, but he took assistance in rarious ways, such as 
a fen days' ploughing from one man, a fen "bonels" of seed-wheat from 
another, a few " bowels" of seed-oats from a third, a lamb from a fourth, a 
pig from a fifth, added to nliich, he had all the hounds walked during 
the summer, so that hia actual expenses were very little more than the 
tax. This be jockeyed by only returning about two-thirds the numberof 
houuds he kept ; and as twelve couple were his hunting nutximum, hia 
taxing minimum would be about eight — eight couple — or sixteen hounds, 
at twelre shiUiuge a-piece, is nine pound twelve, for which sum be made 
more noise in the papers thou the Quoni, the Belvoir, and the Cottes- 
more all put together. Indeed the old adage of " great cry and little 
wool," applies to pocks as well as flocks, for we never see hounds making 
a great "to-do" in the papers without suspecting that tbey are eltber 
good for nothing, or that the fortunate owner wants to sell them. 

With regard to horses, the Major, like many people, had but one 
sort — the best in England — though they were divided into two classes, 
viz., hunters and draught horses. Hacks or carriage horses he utterly 
eschewed. Hoi'sea must either hunt or plough with him ; nnr was be 
above putting his hunters into the harrows occasionally. Hence he 
always had a pair of efficient horses for his carriage when be wanted 
thera, instead of animals that were fit to jump out of their skins at 
starting, and ready to slip through them on coming home. 

Clothing he utterly repudiated for carriage horses, alleging, that 
people never get any work out of them after they are once clothed. 

The hunters were mostly sedate, elderly animals, horses that had got 
through the " morning of life " with the foihounda, and came to Uie 
harriers in preference to harness. The Major wss always a buyer or an 
- exchanger, or a miner of both, and would generally " advance a little " 
on the neighbouring job-mastei's' prices. Then having got them, he 
recruited the veleranB by care and crushed corn, which, with cutting 
their tails, so allercd them, that sometimes tlteir late groom scarcely 
knew them again. 

Certainly, if the animals could have spoken, they would have ex- 
pressed their surprise at the different language the Major held as a 
bnyer and as a seller; ss a buyer, when like Gil Bias' mule, he made 
tbem out to he all faults, as a seller when they suddenly seemed to 
become paragons of perfection. He was always ready for a deal, and 
would accommodate matters to people's convenience — teke part cash, 
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part com, part haj, part aujthing, for he was a most miscetlaneoua 
bai-teror, and hia stable loft was like a Marine Store-dealer's shop. 
Though alirajs boaeting tbet his little white hands were not " soiled 
frith trade," he would traffic iu anything (on the el;) by which he thought 
he could turn a penny. His last effort in the buying way had nearly 
got him into the County Court, aa the following correspoDdence will 
show, as also how differently two people can view the same thing. 

Bnng iu town, nith wheat at 80*. and barley and oats iu proportion, 
and consequently more plethoric in the pocket than usual, he happened 
to stray into a certain great furniture mart where two churs struck him 
as beiog cheap. They were standing together, and one of them was 
thus tutted : 

No. 8205. 

2 ElizkbethaD chau'a, 

India Japkoned. 



The Major took a good stare at them, never having seen any hofbre. 
Well, he thought they could not be dear at that; little more than a 
goinea each. Get tbeoi home for fifty shillings, say. There was a deal 
of gold, and lacker, and varnish about them. Coloured buncbea of 
flowers, inlaid with mother of pearl, Chinese temples, with " insolent 
pig- tailed barbarians," in pink silk jackets, with ba^y blae trowsent, 
and gig whips in tlieir hands, looking after the purple ducks on tbo 
pea^greea lake — all very elegant. 

He'd have them, dashed if he wouldn't 1 Would try and swap them 
for Mrs. Bocket Larkspur's Croydon basket-carriage that the girla 
wanted. Just the things to tickle her fancy. So he went into the 
office and gave his card most consequentially, with a reference to 
Fannell, the sadler in Spur-street, Leicester-square, desiring that the 
chairs might be moat carefully packed and forwarded to him by the 
goods train with an invoice by post. 

When the invoice came, behold J the 43t. had changed into 86«. ! 

"EKDoa!" exclaimed the astonished Major. This won't do! 86*. 
IB twice -48a. ; and be wrote off to aay they bad made a mistake. This 
brought the secretary of the concern, Mr. BadbiJl, on to the scene. He 
replied beneath a copious shower of arms, orders, flourish, and flannel, 
that the mistake was the Major's — that they, " never marked their 
goods in pairs," to which the Major rejoined, that they had in this 
instance, as the ticket which he forwarded to Pannell for Badbill's 
inspection showed, and that be must decline the chairs at double the 
price they were ticketed for. 

Badbill, having duly inspected the ticket, retorted that he was sur- 
prised at the Major's stupidity, that two meant one, in bet, all the 
world over. 

The Major rejoined, that he didn't know what the Reform Bill might 
have done, but that two didn't mean one when be \i69 at school ; and 
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sdded, Hmt os lie declined the chairs at SOs. they nere at Badbill's 
Berriee for sending for. 

fiadhill nrote io reply — 

" We really cannot understand bow it ia possible for any one to make 
out that a ticket oa an article indudes the other that may stand next 
it. Certainly the ticket you allude to referred only to the chair on 
nhicb it waa placed." 

And in.a subsequent letter he claimed to have the chairs repacked at 
the major's expense, as it waa Tery unfair saddling them with the loss 
aiising entirely from the Uajor's mistake. 

To which our gallant friend rejoiaed, " that as be would neither 
admit that tlie mistake was his, nor submit to the imputation of unfair- 
ness, he would stick to the cliairs at the price they were ticketed at," 

Badbill then wrote that this declaration sui-prised them much — that 
they did not for a moment tbink he " intentionally misunderstood the 
ticket as referring to a pair of cbairs, whereas it only gare the price of 
one chair," and again begged to have them back ; to which the Major 
inwardly responded, he " wished they might get them," and sent them 
an order for the 43a. 

This was returned with expressions of surprise, that after the expla- 
nation given, the Major should persevere in the same " course of error," 
and hoped that he would, without further delay, favour the Co. with 
the right amount, for wbtch Badbill said they " anxiously waited," and 
for which the Major inwardly said, they " might wait." 

In due time came a lithographed circular, more imposingly flounshed 
and flanneled than ever, stating the terms of tlie firm- were " cash on 
delivery ;" and that unless the Major remitted without further delay, he 
would be handed over to their solicitor, &c. ; with an intimation at the 
bottom, that that was the "third application" — of which our gallant 
friend took no notice. 

Next came a written, 

" Sir, 

" I am desired by this firm to inform you, that unless we hear 
from you by return of post respecting the payment of our account, we 
shall place the matter in the hands of our solicitors without furllier 
notice, and regret you should have occasioned us so much trouble 
through your own misunderstanding." 

Then came the climax. The Major's solicitor went, ticket in baud, 
and tendered the 43g., when the late bullying Badbill ^vas obliged to 
write as follows : — 

" It appears you are quite correct respecting the ticket, and we are in 
envr. Our ticketing clerk had placed the figure in the wrong port of 
the card, the figure ' two ' referring to the number of chairs in stock, 
and not as understood to signify two chairs for 43t. ;" and Badbill 
humorously concluded by expressing a hope that ttae Miyor would 
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i*eturii the chairs and continue liis custom — two very uulikelj eyents, 
as \re dare say the reader will tbink, to happen. 

Such, then, was the knoning gentleman who now sought the company 
of Fine Billy ; and considering that he is to be besieged on both sides, 
we hope to be excused for having gone s little into hia host and hostess' 
pedigree and performances. 

The Major wrote Billy a well-considered note, saying, that when lie 
coutd spare a few days from his Lordship and the foxhounds, it would 
afford Mrs. Yammerton and himself great pleasure if he would come 
and pay them a visit at Yammerton Grange, and the Major would be 
happy to mount him, and keep his best country for him, and show him 
all the sport in his power, adding, that they had been having some most 
marvellous runs lately — better than any he ever remembered. 

Now, independently of our friend Billy having pondered a good deal 
on the beauty of the young lady's eyes, he could well spare a few days 
from the foxhounds, for b's Lordship, being quite de Glancey-cured, 
and wishing to get rid of him, had had him out again, and put him on to 
a more fractiouB horse than before, who after~ giving him a most 
indefinite shaking, had finally shot him over his bead. 

The Earl was delighted, therefore, when he beard of the Major's 
invitation, and after expressing great regret at the idea of losing our 
BillJ, begged he would "come back whenever it suited bim ; " well 
knowing that if he once got him out of the house, he would be very sly 
if he got in again. And so Billy, who never answered Mamma's 
repeated inquiries if there were any " Miss H's," engaged himself to 
Yammerton Grange, whither the reader will now perhaps have the 
kindness to accompany him. 
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CHAPTER. XXVII. 

OUR nCRO AKBIVES AT YAUUERTOX OBAKaK. 

AIL WAYS liave takea 
the starch outor country 
aagnificencfl, as well as 
out of town. 

Time was yihea a 
visitor could hardly 
drive up to a gniat 
man's door in the 
conntrf in a po'chay 
— now it would be con- 
sidered very magnifi- 
cent — a buss, or a one- 
OSB fiy heing more likely 
the conveyance. The 
RtcHEsi; CoUKONBB IH 
Ekglakd took his de- 
piirture from Tantivy 
Castle in a one-horse 
lly, inU) which he was assisted by an immense retinue of servants. 
It was about time for him to be gone, for Mens. Jean Rougiar hod 
been what he called " boxaing '' n-ith the Earl's big watcher, Stephen 
Stout, to whom hiiviiig given a most elaborate licking, the rest of 
the establishment were up in arms, and would most likely have found 
a match for Monsieur among tUem. Jack — that is to say, Mona. Jean 
— now kissed his hand, and grinned, and bowed, and bon-jour'd them 
from the box of the fly, with all the affability of a gentleman who has 
had the best of it. 

Off then they ground at as good a trot as the shaky old quadruped 
could raise. 

It is undoubtedly a good sound principle that Major and Mn:'Yam- 
nierton went upon, never to invite people direct from great hd^titfa to 
theirs; it dwarfs little ones so. A few days' ventilation at a'wiufftry 
inn with its stupid dirty waiters, copper-showing plate, and 'Wt'etcUed 
cookery, would be a good preparation, only no one ever goes into a* iifti 
in England that can help it Still, coming down from a first-cla^ 
nobleman'e castle to a third-class gentleman's house, was rather a trial 
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upon the latter. Not that we mesn to Bay anythiog disreBpectfol of 
Yammertoii Grange, nhicli. though boilt at difTerent times, was good, 
roomy, and rongh-caat, nith a man-boy in bronn aod yellow livaiy, nho 
called himsell'' the " Butler," but vhom the nomeii-serrants called 
the " Bumbler." The above oatline nill give the reader a general 
ideft of the "style of thing," as the insolrent dandy said, irheo 
he asked his creditors for a "wax candle and eau-de Cologne " sort 
of allowance. Everything at the Grange of course was now 
put into holiday garb, both oxtemalty and internally— gravel raked, 
garden apniced, stables strawed, &c. All the Major's old sheep- 
caps, old hare-snares, old hang-locke, old bedging-gloves, pruning-knires, 
and implements of husbandry were thrust into the back of the drawer 
of the pasasge table, while a mixed sporting and military trophy, com- 
posed of whips, swords, and pistols, radiated round his Sunday hat 
against the wall above it. 

The drawing-room, wo need not say, underwent metamorphose, the 
chaira and so&s suddenly changing from rather dirty print to pea-green 
damask, the druggeted carpet bursting into cornucopias of fruit and gay 
bonquets, while a rich cover of many colours adorned the centre table, 
wluoh,in turn, was covered with the proceeds of the young ladies' industry. 
The room became a sort of eshibition of their united accomplishments. 
The silver inkstand surmounted a beautiful unblemished blotting-book, 
fresh pens and paper stood invitingly behind, while the little dictionary 
was consigned, with other " sundries," to the well of the ottoman. 

As the finishing preparations were progressing, the migor and Urs. 
Yammerton carried on a broken discussion as to the programme of 
proceedings, and as, in the Major's opinion. 



he vanted to lead off with a gaUope, to which Mrs. Yammerton do- 
mnrred. She thought it would be a much better plan to have a quiet 
day about the place — let the girls walk Mr. Priogle up to Prospect 
Hill to see the view from E^leton Rocks, and call on Mrs. Was- 
perton, and show him to her ugly girls, in return for their visit with 
Mr. Giles Smith. The Major, on the contrary, thought if there was 
to be a quiet day about the place, he would like to employ it in show- 
ing Billy a horse he had to sell ; but while they were in the midst of 
the argument the click of front gate sneck, followed by the vehement 
how-wow-wow-wow-wow bark of the Skye terrier, Fury, announced an 
arrival, and from behind a ground-feathering spruce, emerged the sboky 
old horse, dragging at its tail the heavily laden cab. Then there was 
such a scattering of crinoline helow, and such a gathering of cotton 
above, to see the gentleman alight, and such speculations as to bis 
Christiao name, and wluch of the young ladies he would do for. 

" I aay his name's Harry I " whispered Sally Scuttle, the housemaid, 
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into Benson's, —ne beg pardon — Miss Benson's, the ladi^s'-inud's ear, 
vho was standing beFore her, peeping past the faded curtains of the 
chinlz-room. 

" I say it's John ! " replied Miss Benson, noir that Mr. Pringle's 
head appeared at the nindow. 

" I say it's Joseph ! " interposed Betty Bone, the cook, nho stood 
behind Sally Scuttle, at which speculation they all Uughed. 

" Hoot, no ! he's not a bit like Joseph," replied Sdly, eyeing Billy 
as he nan alighted. 

" Lauk ! he's quite a young gent," ohserred Boae. 

" Young ! to be sure ! " replied Miss Benson ; " you don't s'pose ne 
mint any old'uns here." 

"He'll do nicely for Mies;" obserred Sally. 

V And mhy not for Miss F. ?" asked Benson, from whom ^she had 
just received an old gonn. 

" Well, either;" rejoined Sally, " only Miss, had the last chance." 

"Ob, curates go for nothin'!" retorted Benson ; "if it had been a 
cBptin it nould hare been eomethiug like." 

" Well, but there's Miss IJarriet; you never mention Miss Harriet, 
why shouldn't Miss Harriet have a chance ? " interposed the cook. 

" Oh, Miss Harriet must wait her turn. Let her sisters be served 
first. They can't all have him, you bno^r, so it's no use trying." 

Billy having entered the house, the ladies' attention was now directed 
to Monsieur. 

" What a thick, plummy man he is ! " observed Benson, looking down 
on Rougier's broad shoulders. 

" He looks as if he got his vitdes well," rejoined Bone, irondering 
how he would like their lean beef and bacon &re. 

" Where will he have to sleep ?" asked Sally Scuttle. 

" 0, with the Bumbler to be sure," replied Bone. 

"Kot }u'." interposed Miss Benson, with disdain. "You don't 
s'pose a regler vnlley-de-chambre 'ill condescend to sleep with a 
footman \ You don't know them — if you think that." 

" He's got mouse catchers," obserred Sally Scuttle, who - had been 
eyeing Monsieur intently. 

" Ay, and a beard like a blacking brush," whispered Bone. 

"He's surely a foreigner," whispered Benson, as Monsieur's, "I 
say / take veil care of her ! — lee&h her down j-e-a-ntly " (alluding to 
his own carpet bag, in which he had a bottle of rum enveloped in swad- 
dling clothes of dirty linen) to the cabman, sounded up-sta!rs. 

" So he is," replied Benson, adding, after a pause, " Well, any- 
body may have him for me ;"— saying which she tripped out of the 
room, quickly followed by the others. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 



1 FAlOLt PABTY. 



Odb M^or having, on the first alarm, rushed off to his dirty 
Sanctum, and cronned himself with a dtah felt nide-a-wahe, uext 
snatched a little knotty dog-whip out of the trophy aa he passed, and 
nas at the sash door of the front entrance welcoming our hero frith the 
full spring tide of hospitality as he alighted from his fly. 

The Major was oveijoyed to see him. It was indeed kind of him, 
leaving the caetle to "come and visit them in their 'umble abode." 
The Major, of coui'se, now being on the humility tack. 

" Let me take your cloak ! " said he ; " let me take your cap ! " and, 
i\ith the aid of the Bumblor, who came shufQing himself into his brown 
and yellow livery coat, Billy was eased of his wrapper, and stood hefore 
the now thrown-open drawiBg-room door, just as Mrs. Yammerton 
having swept the last brown holland cover off the reclining chair, had 
stuffed it under the sofa cushion. She, too, was delighted to see Billy, 
and thankful she had got the room ready, so as to bo able presently 
to subside upon the sofa, " Morning Post " in hand, just as if she had 
been interrupted in her reading. The young ladies then dropped iu 
one by one ; Miss at the passage door, Miss Flora at the one connecting 
the drawing-room with the Sanctum, and Miss Harriet again at the 
passage door, uU divested of their aprons, and fresh from their respec- 
tive looking-glasses. The two former, of course, met Billy as an old 
acquaintance, and as they did not mean to allow Miss Harriet to 
participate in tbe prize, they just let her shufBe herself into au intro- 
duction as beat she could. Billy wasu't quite sure whether he bad seen 
her before or he hadn't. At first he thought he had ; then he thought 
he hadn't ; but whether he had or he heidn't, he knew there would be no 
harm in bowing, so he just promiscuated one to her, which she acknow- 
ledged with a best Featherey curtsey. A gi'oat cry of conversation, or 
ratber of random observation, then ensued ; in the midst of which the 
Major slipped out, and from his Sanctum he overheard Monsieur getting 
up mudi ttie same ^"^t.oi entertainment in the kitchen. There was 
Gucli laughing and giggling and " he-hawing " among the maids, that 
the Major feared the dinner would be neglected. 

The Major's dining-room, though small, would accommodate a dozen 
people, or incommode eighteen, which latter number is considered the 
most senriceable-sized party in tbe country where people feed off their 
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ocqadnUmce, more upon the debtor and creditor system, thau with a 
view to making pleasant parties, or considering who vovAA like to meet. 
Etod when they are what they call " alone," they can't be " alone," but 
must have in as many servants as they can raise, to show liow far the 
assertion is from the truth. 

Though the Yammertons sat down but six on the present occasion, 
and there were the two accustomed dumb-waitera in the room, three live 
ones nere introduced, viz.. Monsieur, the Bumbler, and Solomon, 
nhose duty seemed to consist in cooling the victuals, by earring them 
about, and in preventing people from helping themselves to what vras 
before them, by taking the dishes off the steady table, and presenting 
them again on very unsteady hands. 

No one is ever allowed to shoot a dish sitting if a servant can see it. 
Hon pleasant it would be if we were vatcbed in all the aSairs of life 
as we are in eating ! 

Monsieur, we may observe, had completely superseded the Bumbler, 
just as a colonel supersedes a captain on comiog up. 

" Oi am Colonel Crushington of the Boyal Plungers," proclaims the 
Colonel, stretching himself to his utmost atUtude. 

" And I am Captain Succumber, of the Sugar-Candy Huzzars," 
hows the Captain with the utmost humility ; whereupon the Captain is 
snuffed out, and the Colonel reigns in his stead. 

" I am Monsieur Jean Rougier, Tulet-de-chambre to me lor Pringle, 
and I Ball take in de potsge, — de soup," observed Rougier, coming 
down stairs in his fiist-class clothes, and pushing the now yellow-legged 
Bumbler aside. 

And these hobble-de-hoys never being favourites with the fair, the 
maids saw him reduced without remorse. 

So the dinner got set upon the table without a fight : and though 
Monsieur allowed the Bumbler to announce it in the drawing-room, it 
was only that he might take a suck of the sherry while he was away. 
But he was standing as bolt upright as a seijeant- major on parade when 
" me lor " entered the dining-room with Mrs. yammerton on' his arm, 
followed by the Graces, the Major having stayed behind to blow out the 
composites. 

They were soon settled in their places, grace said, and the flssault 
commenced. 

The Major was rather behind Imperial John in magnificence, for 
John had got his plate in his drawing room, while the Major still 
adhered to the good old-^bioned blue and red, and gold and green 
crockeiy ware of his youth. 

Motbut that both Mamnmand the young ladies had of^n represented 
to him the absolute necessity of having plate, but the Major could never 
fall in with it at his price — that of German silver, or Britannia metal 
perhaps. 

We dare say Fine Billy would never have noticed the deficiency, if 
the M^or had not drawn attention to it by apologising for its absence. 
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and feariBg he mnild not b« able to eat hia dinner vithobt; tbough we 
dare say, if the truth were kuown our readers — our male readers at leaat 
— will agree with us, that a good, hot well-washed china dish is a great 
deal better than a dull, luke-wann, hand-mbbed silrer one. It's the 
" wittles " people look to, not the ware. 

Then the Migor was afraid his wine wouldn't pass muster after tlia 
Eail's, and certainly his champagne was notfaiug to boast of, being that 



ambiguous stuff that balls between the price of gooseberry and real ; 
in addidoQ to which, the Major had omitted to pay it the compliment 
of icing it, so that it stood forth ia all its native Imperfection. However, 
it hissed, and fizzed, and popped, and banged, which ia always something 
exciting at all eTenta ; and as the Major sported needle-case-shapcd 
glasses which he had got at a sale (very cheap we hope), there was no 
fear of people getting enough to do them any barm. 
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Oiviag champagne is one of Iboso things that has pass«d into enstom 
almost imperceptibly. Twenty, or five-and-twenty years ago, a mid- 
rank-of-life person giving champagne iras talked of in a Tery shake-the- 
heed, solemn, " 1 wish-it'may-last," atyle ; now everyoody gives it 
of some sort or other. We read in the papers the other day of ninety 
dozen, for which the holder had paid 4001,, being sold for 13«. 6d. a 
doz. ! What a chance that nould have heen for our Major. Wa 
wonder what that had been made of. 

It was a bappy discovery that giving champagne at dinner saved 
other «ins after, for certainly nothing promotes the conviviality of a 
meeting so much as champagne, and there is nothing so melancholy 
and funereal as a dinner parly without it. Indeed, giving champagne 
may be regarded as a downright promoter of temperance, for a person 
who drinks freely of champagne cannot drink freely of any other sort of 
wine after it ; so that champagne may be said to have contributed to 
the abolition of the old port-wine toping wherewith onr fathers were 
wont to beguile their long evenings. Indeed, light wines and London 
clubs have about banished inebriety from anything like good society. 
Enlarged newspapers, too, have contributed their quota, whereby a man 
can read what is passing in all parts of the world, instsad of being told 
whose cat has kittened in his own immediate neighbourhood. — With 
which philosophical reflections, let us return to our party. 

Although youth is undoubtedly the age of matured judgment- and 
connoisseurship in everything, and Billy was quite as knowing as his 
neighbours, he accepted the Major's encomiums on his wine with all the 
confidence of ignorance, and, what is more to the purpose, he drank it 
Indeed, there was nothing faulty on the table that the Major didn't 
praise, on the old-horse-dealing principle of lauding the bad points, and 
leaving the good ones to speak for themselves. So the dinner progressed 
through a ronltipHcity of dishes ; for, to do the ladies jastice, they 
always give good fare ; — it is the men yiho treat their friends to mutton- 
chops and rice puddings. 

Betty Bone, too, was a nohle-hearted woman, and would undertake to 
cook for a party of fifty, — roasts, boils, stews, soups, sweets, savouries, 
sauces, and all ! And so what with a pretty girl along side of him, and 
two sitting opposite, Billy did uncommonly well, and felt for more at 
home than be did at Tantivy Castle with the Earl and Mrs. Hlof&tt, 
and tbe stiff dependents his lordship hrought in to dine. 

The Major stopped Billy from tiling for Bui^ndy after his cheese 
by volunteering a glass of home-brewed ale, " ho- bo-bottled," he said, 
" when be came of age," though, in fact, it had only arrived from Aloes, 
the chemist's, at Hinton, aboat an hour before dinner. This being 
only sipped, and smacked, and applauded, grace was scdd, the cloth 
removed, the Major was presently assuring Billy, in a bumper of mode- 
rate juvenile port, how delighted he was to see him, how flattered he 
felt by his condescension in coming to visit him at his 'umble abode, 
and how he 'oped to make the visit agreeable to him. This piece of 
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flummery being delivered, the bottles and dessert circulated, aud in due 
time the ladies retired, the Misses to the drawing-room, Madam to the 
pautrj, to see that the Bumbler had not pocketed any of the cheese- 
cakes or tarts, for which, boy-like, he had a propeusity, v * + 

The Major, we are ashamed to say, had no mirror in his drawing- 
room, wherein the ladies could now see how they had been looking ; so. 
of course, they drew to that next attraction — the fire, which having duly 
stirred. Miss Yammerton and Flora laid their heads together, with each 
a fair arm resting on the old-fashioned grey-veined marble mantel-piece, 
and commenced a very laughing, whispering conversation. This, of 
course, attracted Miss Harriet, who tried first to edge in between them, 
and tlien to participate at the sides ; but she was repulsed at all points, 
and at length was told by Miss Yammerton to " get away ! " as she had 
" nothing to do with what they were talking about." 

" Yes I have," pouted Miss Harriet, who guessed what the con- 
versation was about. 

" No, you haven't," retorted Miss Flora. 

" It's between Flora and me," observed Miss Yammerton dryly, with 
an sit of anthority. 

"Well, but that's not fair!" esclaimed Miss Harriet. 

" Yes it is I " replied Miss Yammerton, throwing up her head. 

" Yes it M .' " asserted Miss Flora, supporting her elder sister's 
a-ssertion. 

" No, it's not ! " retorted Miss Harriet. 

" You weren't there at the beginning." observed Miss Yammerton, 
alluding to the expedition to Tantivy Caslle. 

" That was not my fault," replied Miss Harriet, firmly ; " Pa woold 
go in the coach." 

"Never mind, you were not there," replied Miss YammertOD tutly. 

" Well, but ni a»k mamma if that's fair? " rejoined Miss Harriet, 
hurrying out of the room. 
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"See! here's hU little silver shaving-box," observed the first speaker, 
opening it. 

""Wonder what he wants mth a shaving-box, — got no more beard 
than I hare," rephed the other, taking up Billy's badger-bait sharmg- 
brosh, and applying it to her own pretty chin. 



" Oh ! smell what delicious perfume ! " now exclaimed the discoverer 
of the shaving-box. " Essence of Boudelelia, I do believe ! No, 
extrait de miUefleurs," added she, scenting her 'kerchief with some. 

Then there was a hurried, frightened " htUk ! " followed by a " Take 
care that ugly man of bis doesn't come." 

" Did you ever see such a monster ! " ejaculated the other earnestly. 

" Kept his horrid eyes fixed upon me the \Thale dinner," observed the 
lirst speaker. 
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" Frii;!hts they are," nyoined the other. 

" He must keep him for a foil," BUggested the firat. 

" Let's go, or well be caught ! " replied the alarmist ; aad forthwith, 
the ruBtling of silks was resumed, the candles hurried past, and th« 
ladies tripped softly out of the room, leaving the door ajar, with 
Jack under the bed, to digest their compliments at bis leisure. * * * 

But Monsieur was too many for them. Miss had dropped her glove 
at the foot of the bed, which Jack found on emei^ing from his 
hiding-place, and waiting until he had the whole party re-assembled at 
tea, he walked majestically into the middle of the drawing-room with it 
extended on a plated tray, his " horrid eyes" combining all the venom 
of a Frenchman with the luiMeur a! an Englishman, and inquired, in a 
loud and audible voice, "Please, has any lady or shentleman lost its 
glo-o-ve ? " 

" Yes, I have I " replied Miss, hastily, who had been wondering where 
she had dropped it. 

" Indeed, marm," replied Monsieur, bowing and presenting it to her 
on the tray, adding, in a still louder voice, " I found it ik Momsiedr 
Fribulb's bed-boox." And Jack's flashing eye saw by the brightly 
colouring girls which were the offenders. 

Very much shocked was Mamma at the announcement ; and the 
young ladies were so put about, that they could scarcely compose 
themselves at the piano, while Miss Harriet's voice soared exultingly 
as she accompanied herself on her harp. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

TB£ UAJOB's STtJt). 



Mbs. YAHHEBTOti Carried the day, and the young ladies carried 
pape^baoted Billy, or rather vatked him up to Mrs. Wasperton's at 
Prospect Hill, and showed him the uglj girls, and also the heaaldful 
view from Eaglelon Rocks, over the wide spreading Tale of Vemerley 
beyond, ^vhicb, of course, Billy enjoyed amaztogly, as all young gentle- 
men do enjoy views under such pleasant circumstances. Perhaps he 
might have enjoyed it more, if tno out of three of the .dear charmers 
had been absent, but tben things had not got to that pass, and Mamma 
would not have thought it proper — at least, not unless she savr her nay 
to a Tery decided preference — which, of course, was then out of the 
quMtion. Billy was a great swell, and the " cbaws " who met him 
stared with astonishment at such an elegant parasol'd exquisite, picking 
his way daintily along the dirty, sloppy, rutty lanes. Like all gentle- 
men in similar circumstances, be declared his boots "wouldn't take 
in wet" 

Of course. Mamma chai'ged the girls not to be out late, an ii^unction 
Jhat applied as well to precaution against the night air, as to the im- 
portance of getting Billy back by afternoon stable time when the Major 
purposed treating him to a sight of his stud, and trying to iay the 
foundation of a sale. 

Perhaps our sporting readers woald like to take a look into the Major's 
stable before he comes with bis victim. Fine Billy. If so, let them 
accompany ns, meanwhile our lady friends can skip the chapter if they 
do not like to read about horses — or here ; if they will step this way, 
and here comes the Daiiymaid, tbey can look at the cows t real Durham 
shorthorns, with great milking powers and most undeniable pedigrees. 
Ah, we thought they would tickle jour fancy. The cow is to the lady, 
what the horse is to the gentleman, or, on the score of usefuluess, nhat 
hare hunting is to fos hunting — or shooting to hunting. Master may 
have many horses pulled backwards out of bis stable without exciting 
half the commiseration among the fair, that the loss of one nice quiet 
milk-giving cushy cow affords. Cons are friendly creatures. Tbey 
remember people lopger than almost any other animal, dogs not ex- 
cepted. "Well, here are four of them, Old Lily, Strawberry Cream, 
Bed Bose, and Toy ; the boose is clean and sweet, and smells of 
milk, and well made bay, instead of the nasty brown-coloured snuff 
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smelling BtntF that some people think good enongh for the 
poor cow. 

The Major is proud of hia cows, and against the white washed wall 
he has posted the descriptioD of a perfect one, in order that people may 
Gompaie the originals with the portrait. Thus it mns : — 

Sho'l loDS in the facs, Bha*! fine in the liom, 
Kiell quicklj' get fet withont cake or earn ; 
Kte'l ofmn in nar jnwa, and fnll in her ohiiKV 
Sbt't heavy in flaok, and wide in her loin ; 
Eiufa broad in her riba, and long in ber ramp, * 
A alrasht and flat baok without sTar a hnmp ; 
She's wide in bar bipa, and calm in her ejea, 
She'a fine in her sboiildera, and thin In ber thighs ; 
She's light in her neak, and Bmall in ber t^l. 
She'a wide at the hreaat; and good at the p^ 
Bbe'a fine in her bone and ailkjr of akin, 
Shg'i a graziei's without, and a batcbai'g within. 

Now for the stable ; thia wa;, throngh the saddle room, and mind 
the whitening on the walla. Stoop your head, for the Major being low 
himself, has made the door on the principle of all other people being 
low too. There, there jou are, joa see, in a stable as neat and clean as 
a London dealer's ; a Newmarket straw plait, a sanded floor with a 
roomy bmoh against the wall on which the Major kicks his legs and 
stutters forth the merits of his steeds. They are sis in number, and 
belbre he comes ne will just mn the reader through the lot, with the 
aid of truth for an accompaniment. 

This grey, or rather white one nest the wall, White Surrey, as he calls 
him, is the old quivering tailed horse he rode on the do Glancey day, 
and pulled up to save, from the price-depressing inconvenience of being 
beat. He is dghteen years old, the Major having got him when he 
was sixteen, in a sort of part purchase, part awap, part barter deal. He 
gave young Mr. Meggiaon of Spoonbill Park thirteen pounds ten shil- 
hDgs, an old mahogany Piano-Forte, by Sroadwood, six and a half 
octaves, a Squirrel Gage, two Sun-blinds, and a very feeble old horse 
called Nonpsreil, that Tom Bivett the blacksmith declared it would be 
like robbing Meggison to put new shoes on to, for bim. He is a gome 
good ehaped old botse, bot having frequently in the course of a che- 
quered career, been in that hardest of all hard places, the hands - 
of young single hone owners, White Surrey has done the work of 
three or four horses. He has been fired and blistered, and blistered 
and fired, till his legs are as round and as callous as those of a maho- 
gany dining-table ; still it is wonderful how they support him, and as he 
has never given the Major a fall, he rides him as if he thought be 
never would. His price is sometimes fifty, sometimes forty, sometimes 
thirty, and there ore limes when he might be bought for a little less — 
tvro sovereigns, perhaps, returned out of the thirty. The next one to 
him — the white legged brown, — is of the antediluvian order too. He 
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is DOW called Woodpecker, but be maj be tnced by half-a-dozeu aliasM 
tbrougb other stables — Buckhunter, Captain Tart, Fleacatcher, Sports- 
nuc. Marc Antbony, £c. He ia Dearly, if uot quite thorough bred, and 
the ignoble purposes to which he has been sulgected, false start making, 
steeple chasiug, flat and hurdle racing, axxwunts for the number of his 
names. The Major got him from Captain Caret, of the Apple-pie huzzars, 
when that gallant regiment vaa ordered out to India, — taking him 
all away together, saddle, bridle, clothing, &c., for twenty-three pounds, 
a strong iron-bound chest, fit for sea purposes, as the Mnjor described 
it, aod a spying glass. This horse, like all the rest of them, indeed, is 
variously priced, depending upon the party asking, eometLmes fifty, 
sometimes five-and- twenty would buy bim. 

The third is a mare, a bisck mare, called Star, late the property of 
Mr. Hazey, the horse^ealing roaster of the Sqneezingtou hounds. 
Hazsy sold her in his usual course of horse-dealing cheating to young 
Mr. Sprigginson, of Marygold Lodge, for a hundred and twenty guineas 
(the shillings back), Hazey 'a discrimination enabling him to see that she 
was taming weaver, and Spri^inson not liking her, returned her on 
the warranty ; when, of course, Hazey refusing to receive her, she was 
sent to the Eclipse Livery and Bait Stables at Hiuton, where, after 
weaving her bead off, she wag sold at the hammer to the M^or for 
twenty-nine pounds. Sprig theu brought an action ageiost Hazey for 
the balance, bringing half-a-dozen witnesses to prove that she wove 
when she came ; Hazey, of course, bringing a dozen to swear that she 
never did nothin' 'o the sort with him, and must have learnt it on the 
road ; and the jury being perplexed, and one of them having a cow to 
calve, another wanting to see hia aweetheart, and the rest wanting their 
dinners, they just tossed up for it, " Heads '. " for Sprig ; " Tails t " 
for Hazey, and Sprig wou. There she goes, you see, weaving back- 
wards and forwards like a caged puitber ina den. Still sbeia far from 
being the worst that the Major lias ; indeed, we are not sure that she is 
not about the best, only, as Solpmon sa}^, vilh reference to her weaving, 
she gets the " langer the warser." 

Number four is a handsome whole coloured bright bay boree, 
" Napoleon the Great," as the M^or calls him, in hopes that bis illus- 
trious name will sell him, for of all bad tu;kets he ever had, the Miyor 
tiiinks Nap is the woraL At starting, he is all fire, frisk, and emulation, 
' but before he has gone five miles, he begins to droop, and in bunting 
knocks up entii'ely before he hsa crossed half-a-dozen fields. He is a 
weak, watery, wasby creature, wantjng no end of coddling, boiled corn, 
and linseed tea. One bears of two ikya a-week horses, bat Napoleon 
the Great is a day in two weeks one. The reader will wonder how the 
Major came to get such an animal, still more how he came to keep 
him ; above all, how be ever came to have him twice. The mystery, 
however, is explained on the old bart«ring, huckstering, half-and-half 
system. The Major got him fii;8t from Tom BraudysDeak, a low 
pnblic-house-keeping leather-plater, one <rf those sporting men, not 
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sportsmen, who talk about sapportiog the turf, &3 if the; did it 
like the noblemen of old, upon principle, instead of for what they 
can put into their own pockets; and the Major gave Sneak an old 
green dog-cart, a melon frame, sixteen volumes of the "Bacing 
Oolendar," bound in calf, a ton of seed-bay, fifty yards of Croggon's 
asphalt roofing felt, and three " golden sovereigns " for him. Nap 
. was then doing duty under the title of Johnny liaw, his calling being to 
appear at different posts whenever the Cruel conditions of & race 
required a certain number of horses to start in order to secure the 
added money ; hut Johnny enacted that office so often for the 
benefit of the "Honourable Society of Confederated Legs," that the 
stewards of races framed their conditions for excluding him ; and 
Johnny's occupation being gone, ha came to the Major in manner 
aforesaid. Being, hovrerer, a horee of prepossessing appearance, a good 
bay, vritb four clean black legs, a neat well setou bead, with as equally 
neat setmu tail, a Sowing mane, and other &o.e, he soon passed into 
the possession of young Mr. Tabberton, of Green Linnet Hill, whose 
grandmamma had just given him a haudred guineas wherewith to buy a 
good horse — atvaf good one he was to be — a hundred-guinea-one in &ct. 
Tabberton soon took all the gay insolence out of Johnny's tail, and 
brought him back to the M^jor, sadly dilapidated— a sad satire upon 
his former self. 

Meanwhile the Major hod filled np his stall with a handsome rich 
coloured brown mare, with adecidedly doubtful fore-leg ; and the Mt^or, 
all candour and affability, readily agreed to exchange, on condition of 
getting fiTO-ond- twenty pounds to boot, Tbe mare presently went down 
to exercise, confirming tbe Major's opinion of the instability of her leg, 
and increasing his confidence in his own judgment. Napoleon the 
Great, late Johnny Baw, now reigns in her stead, and very well he looks 
in the straw. Indeed, that is his proper place ; and as many people 
only keep their horses to look at, there is no reason why Napoleon the 
Groat should remain in the Major's stables. He certainly won't if the 
Major can help it. 

Number fiveisaYulgar looking littleduU'daok-et-y mud-coloured horse, 
with long white stockings, and a large white face, called Bull-dog, that 
Solomon generally rides. Nobody knows how old he is, or how many 
masters he has had, or where he came from, or who his father was, or 
whether he hod a grandfather, or anything whatever about him. The 
H^jor got him for a mere nothing — ^nine pounds — at Joe Seton's, the 
runaway Vet's sale, about five years ago. and being so desperately ugly 
and common looking, no one has ever attempted to deprive the Miyor 
of him either in the way of barter or sale. Sdll Bully is a capital 
slave, always ready either to hunt, or hack, or go in harness, and will 
pass anything except a public-house, being familiarly and favourably 
known at the doors of every one in the county. Like most horses, he 
has his little peculiarity; and his consists of a sort of rheumatic afiection 
of tbe hind leg, which causes him to catch it up, and sends him limping 
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aloDg on three legs, like a lame dog, but still he nerer comos donn, 
and the attack Boon goes off. Solomon and be look veiylike their irork 
together. 

The next horse to Bull-dog, and the last in the atable, is Golden-drop, 
a soft, mealy clieetnut — of all colours the most objectionable. He ia a 
hot, palling, hauling, rushing, rougb-actioned animal, that gives a rider 
tiro dajs' exercise in one. 

The vorst of him ia, he has the impudence to decline harness ; for 
though he doesn't " mill," as they call it, he jet runs backwards as fast 
as forwards, and would crash through a plate-glass window, a gate, a 
conserratorj, or anything else that happened to be behind. As a back 
be ia below mediocrity, for in his walk he digs bis toes into the ground 
about every tenth step, and either comes down on his nose, or sets off 
at score for fear of a licking, added to which, be shies at every heap of 
stones and other available object on the road, whereby be makes a 
ten miles' journey into one of twelve. The Mf^or got him of Mr. 
Brisket, the batcher, at Hinton, being taken with the way in which his 
hatlesi tad spun him abont the ill-paved streets, with the meat-basket 
on bis arm — ihe full trot, it may be observed, being the animal's pace 
— but having got him home, the more the Major saw of him the less 
he liked bim. He had a severe deal for him too, and made two or 
three joameys over to Hinton on market days, and bonght a penny- 
worth of whipcord of one saddler, a set of spur-leathers of another, a 
pot of harness-paste of a third, in order to pump them about the horse 
era he ventured to touch. Ue also got Mr. Paul Straddler, the dis- 
engaged gentleman of the place, whose greatest pleasure is to he 
employed upon a deal, to ferret ont all be could abont him, who 
reported that the horse was perfectly sound, and a capital feeder, which 
indeed he is, for he will attack anything, from a hayband down to a 
hedge-stake. You see he's busy on his bedding now. 

Brisket knowing bis man, and that the Major killed his own mutton, 
and occasionally beef, in the winter, so that there viaa no good to be got 
of bim in the meat way, determined to ask a stiff price, Tiz.,'S5I., 
(Brisket having given 14^), which the Major having beat down to 38^ 
commenced on the mercantile line, which Brisket's then approaching 
marriage favonred, and the Major ultimately gave a four-post mahogany 
bedstead, with blue damask furniture, pallias and mattress te match ; 
a mahogany toilette-mirror, 23 inches by 38; a hot-water pudding-dish, a 
silver-edged cake-basket, a bad barometer, a child's birch-wood crib, 
a chess-board, and >tl. 10s. in cash for him, the SI. 10«. being, aa the 
M^or now declares (to himself, of course,) far more than bis real 
worth. However, there the horse stands : and though he has been 
down twice with the Major, and once with the Bnmbler, these little 
fore paws {/awe pai,) as the Major calls them, have been on the soft, 
and the knees bear no evidence of the fact. Such is our friend's 
present stud, and such is its general character. 

But stay ! We are omitting the horse in this large fiimijy-pew- 
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lookup box at llie end, whose drami curtains have caused ua to over- 
look him. He is another of the Migor'a bad tickets, and one of which 
he has just becoma possessed in the following way : — 

Hanng— in furtherance of his character of a " tborrer eportaman," 
and to preserve the spirit of impartiality so becoming an old master of 
''haiyers" — gone to Sir Moses Mainchonce's opening day, as well as to 
my Lord's, Sir Moses, as if in appreciation of the compliment, had 
offijred to give the hone on which his second whip was blundering 
among the blind ditches. 

The Major jumped at the offer, for the horse looked well with the 
whip on him ; and, as he accepted. Sir Moses increased the stream of 
his generosity by engaging the Major to dine and take him away. Sir 
Moses had a diatiuguisbed party to meet him, and naa hospitality 
itsel£ He plied our Miyor with champagne, and hock, and Barsac, and 
Santerne, and port, and claret, and compliments, but never alluded to 
the horse until about an hour after dinner, when Mr. Smoothley, the 
jackal of the hunt, brought him on the tapit. 

" Ah 1 " exclfdmed Sir Moses, as if ia sudden recollection, " that's 
true ! Major, you're quite welcome to 'Little-bo-peep,' (£)r so he had 
christened him, in order to account for his inquisitive manner of 
peering). " You're quite welcome to ' Little-bo-peep,' and I hope hell 
be useful to you." 

" Thank'e, Sir Moses, thank'e ! " bobbed the grateful Major, thinking 
what a good chap tlie baronet waa. 

"Not a bit ! " replied Sir Moses, chucking up his chin, just as if he 
waa in the habit of giving a horse away every other day in the week. 
"Not a bit! Keep him as long as you like — all the season if you 
please — and send him back when you are done." 

Then, as if in deprecation of any more thanks, he plied the wine 
again, and gave the Major and his "harriers" in a speech of great 
gammonoei^. The Major was divided between mortification at the 
reduction of the gift into a loan, and gratification at the compliment 
now paid him, but was speedily comforted by the flattering reception 
his health, and the etereo^ped speech in which he returned thanks, 
met at the hands of the company. He thought he must be very 
popular. Then, when they were all well wined, and had gathered round 
the sparkling fire with their cofiee or their Cura9oa in their hands. Sir 
Moses button-holed the Major with a loud familiar, " I'll tell ye what, 
YammertonI you're a devilish good feller, and there shall be no obli- 
gation between us — ^you shall just give me forty puns for 'Little-bo-peep,' 
and that's making you a present of him, for it's a hundred less than I 
gave." 

" Ah 1 that's the vray to do it I " exclaimed Mr. Smoothley, as if 
delighted at Sir Moses' having dropped upon the ri^t course. " Ah ! 
tkat'i the way to do it 1 " repeated he, swinging himself gaUy round on 
his toe, with a loud snap of his finger and thumb in the air. 

And Sir Moees said it in such a kind, considerate, matter-of-coune 
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sort of way, tiefore company too, and Smoothley clenched it so neatly, 
tbat our nine-flushed Major, acute as he ie, hadn't presence of mind 
to say " No." So he was saddled irith " Little- bo-peep," who has 
already lost one eye from cataract, which is fast going with the other. 

Bot see t Here cornea Solomon followed by the Bumbler in fustian, 
and the boy firoro the farm, and we shall aoon have the Major and 
Billy, so let us step into Bopeep'S'hox, and hear the Major's description 
of his stnd. 



Scarcely have the grooms dispersed the fast-gatliering gloom of a 
November afternoon, by lighting the monld candles in the cord- 
auspended lanterns slung along the ceUing, and began to hiss at 
tile straw, when the Major entered, with our (neai Billy at his 
heels. The Bumbler and Chaw then put on extra activity, and 
the stable being presently righted, heads were loosened, water supplied, 
and the horses eKcited by Solomon's well-known peregrination to the 
crushed corn-bin. All ears were then piiclied, eyes cast hack, and 
hill d-qn arte ra tucked under to respond gaily to the " come over " of 
the feeder. 

The late watchful whinnying restlessness is succeeded by gulping, 
diving, energetic eating. Our friend having passed his regiment of 
horses , in silent review, while the hissing was going on, now 
exchanges a few confidential words with the stud groom, as if be 
left everything to him, and then passes upwards to where he started 
from. Solomon having plenty to do elsewhere, presently retires, followed 
by his helpers, and the Major and Billy seat themselves on the 
bench. After a few puffs and blows of the cheeks and premonitory 
jerks of the legs, the Major nods an approving "nice 'oes, that," 
to Napoleon the Great, standing opposite, who is the first to look 
up from his food, being with it as with his work, always in a desperate 
hurry to begin, and in an equally great one to leave off. 

" Nice 'oss, that," repeats the Major, nodding again, 

"Yarse, he looks like anice 'orse;" replied Billy, which is really as 
much as any man can say under the circumstances. 

"That 'oss should have won the D-d-dderby in Nobbler'a year," 
observed the Major; "only they d-d-drugged him the night before 
starting, and he didn't get half round the c-c-co-course," which was 
true enough, only it wasn't owing to any drugging, for he wasn't worth 
the expense. 

"That 'oss should he in Le-le'le-leicestershire," observed the Major. 
" He has all the commandin' e-s-s-atatur requisite to make large fences 
look B-s-B-small, and the s-s-s-smoothest, oiliest action i-ma-ma- 
maginable." 

"Yarse;" replied Billy, wondering what pleasure there was in 
looking at a lot of blankets and hoods upon horses — which was about 
all he could see. 
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" He shoald be at Me-me-melton," obserred the Major; still harping 
in Napoleon — " wasted upon haryere," added he. 
" Yarae ;" replied Biltj, not caring nhere he was. 
The Major then toolt a nod at the Weaver, who, ea if in aid of her 



master'a design, new stood bolt uptight. Intoning, as it were, instead 
of reeling from side to side. 

" That's a sw-sw-swe-e-t mare," observed the Major, wishing he was 
rid of her. " I don't know whether I would rather have her or the 
horse (Nap) ;" which was true enough, though he knew which he would 
like to aeU Billy. 

" Youll remember the g g-gray, the whi-white," continued he ; looking 
on at the old stt^er against the wall. " That s the 'oss I rode with 
the Peer, on the Castle day, and an undeniable g-g-good one he is ; " 
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trat knowing that he vas not a joung man's horse — moreoTer, not 
wanting to sell him, he retamod to Napoleon, whose praises he again 
sonnded considerably. BUlj, however, hsving heard enou^ about 
him, and wanting to get into the house to the ladies, drew his 
attention to BuU-dog, now almost enveloped in blankets and straw ; bnt 
the Major, not feeling inclined to waste any words on him either, 
replied, '' That he was only a servant's 'oss." He, however, spoke 
hajidsoraely of Golden-drop, declaring he was the fastest trotter in 
England, perhaps in Europe, perhaps in the world, and would be 
invaluable to a D-d-doctor, or any man who wanted to get over 
the ground. And then, thinking he had said about enough for a 
heginning, it all at once occuiTed to him tbat Billy's feet most be wet, 
and though our friend asserted moat confidently that they were not, 
as all townsmen do assert who walk about the country in thin soles, 
the Uajor perrasted in urging him to go in and change, which BiUj 
at length relnetontly assented to do. 



t,Googlc 



ASK UAUUA. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

CABDS FOB A. SPBEAD. 



HE Major's m^oage not 
admitting of two sudi 
great events aa a buut 
aiid a dinner part; 
taking place on the 
same day, and market 
' interfering aa well, tbe 
hunt again had to be 
postponed to the in- 
terests of the table. 
Such an event aa a 
distinguished stranger 
— the friend of an Ettrl, 
' too — coming into t\w 
countr; could not but 
excite convivial expec- 
tations, and it would 
ill become a master of 
hounds and a molber 
of danghtera not to parade tbe acquisition. Still, raising a party uodei 
such circumstances, required a good deal of tact and conaiderittioD.care, 
of course, being taken not to introduce any matrimonial competitor, at 
the aame time to make the gathering sufficiently grand, and to include 
a good bellman or two to proclaim its splendour over the country. 
The Major, like a county member with bis constituents, was somewhat 
hampered with hia hounds, not being able to ask exactly who he liked, 
for fear of being hauled over the coals, viz. vramed off the land of those 
who might think they ought to have been included, and altogether, tbe 
party required a good deal of management. Incliuation in these 
matters is not of so much tnoment, it being no uncommon thing in the 
country for people to abuse each other right well one day, and dine 
together the next. Tbe " gap " which the Major prized so much with 
hia hounds, he strongly objected to with hia parties. 

Stopping gaps, indeed, sending out invitationa at all in the country, 
so as not to look like stopping gaps, requires circumspection, where 
people se^ to have nothing nhaterer to do but to note their 
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neighbours' movementa. Let any oiie watcli the progress of an im- 
portant trial, one for murder say, and mark the nonderfal way iu 
fthich country people come forvnrd, long after the event, to depose to 
facts, that one would imagine would never have been noticed — the 
passing of a man with a cow, for instance, just as tbey dropped their 
noses upon their bacon plates, thesuspensionof payment by their clock, 
on that morning, or the post messenger being a few minutes late with 
the letters on that day, aad eo on. What then is there to prevent 
people from laying that and that together, where John met James, or 
Michael saw Mary, so as to be able to calculate, whether they were 
included in the first, second, or third batch of invitations? Towns- 
people escape this difficulty, as also the equally disagreeable one of 
having it known whether their " previous engagements " are real or 
imaginary ; but then, on the other hand, they have the inconvenience 
of feeling certain, that as sure as ever they issue cards for a certain day, 
every one else will be seized with a mania for giving dinners on the 
same one. No one can have an idea of the extent of London 
hospitality — who has not attempted to give a dinner there. 
Still, it is a difficult world to please, even in the matter of jnaa- 
tication, for some people who abuse you if yoa don't ask them to 
dine, abuse you quite as much if you do. Take the Beverend Mr. 
Tigbtlace, the rector, and his escelleut lady, for instance. Tightlace 
was always complaining, at least observing, that the Yammertons never 
asked thera to dine — wondered "ichy the Yammertons never asked 
them to dine, was very odd they never asked them to dine," and yet, 
when Miss Yammerton'a best copper-plate handwriting appeared on the 
highly-musked best cream-laid satin note-paper, "requesting, &c." 
Tigbtlace pretended to be quite put out at the idea of having to go to 
meet that vrild sporting youth, who, " he'd be bound to say, could talk 
. of nothing but banting." Indeed, having most reluctantly accepted the 
invitation, he found it necessary to cram for the occasion, and having 
borrowed a copy of that veteran volume, the " British Sportsman," he 
read up all the long chapter on racing and hunting, how to prepare a 
horse for a hunting malch or plate ; directions for riding a hunting 
match or plate ; of hunting the hare, and hunting the fox, with 
directions for the choice of a hunter, and the management of a hunter ; 
part of which latter consisted in putting him to grass between May and 
Bartholomew-tide, and comforting his stomach before going out to hunt 
with toasted bread and wine, or toaat«d bread and ale, and other 
valuable information of that sort — all of which Tightl&co .stored in his 
mind for future use — thinking to reduce his great intellect to the level 
of Billy's capacity. 

Mr. and Mrs. Rocket Larkspur, of Ninian Green, were also euccess- 
fully angled for and caught ; indeed, Mrs. Larhepur would have been 
mnob diaappointed if they had not been invited, for she had heard of 
Billy's elegant appearance from her maid, and being an aspiring lady, 
had a great desire to cultivate an acquaintance with high li&, in which 
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Bjlly evidently moved. Bocket waa a good slow sort of gentleman- 
fknn«r, qaite a contrast to hia f^t wife, who was all fira, bustle, aad 
animation, nanttng to manage everybody's house aud aSairs for them. 
He had married her, it was Eupposed, out of sheer submission, because 
she had made a dead set at bim, and would not apparentlj be said 
" nay " to. It is a difficult thing to manceuvre a determined woman in 
the country, where your habits are known, and they can assail you at all 
points — church, streets, fields, roads, lanes, atl are open to them ; or they 
nan even get into your house under plea of a charity subscription, if 
needs be. Mrs. and Miss Dotherington, of Goney Garth, were invited 
to do the Morning Post department, and because there was no fear 
of Miss Dotherington, who vras " very amiable," interfering with our 
Billy. Mrs. Dotheriugton's other forte, besides propagating parties, 
consisted in angluig for legacies, and she was continually on dke trot 
looking after or killing people from whom she had, or fancied she had, 
expectations, "ti've just been to see poor Mrs. Snuff," she would say, 
drawing a long face; "she's looking wretchedly ill, poor thing; fear 
- she's not long for this world ;" or, with a grin, " I suppose you've heard 
old Mr. Wheezington has bad another attack in the night, which nearly 
carried him off." Nothing pleased her so much as being told that any 
one from whom she had expectations was on the wane. She could ill 
conceal her satisfaction. - 

. So far so good ; the party now numbered twelve, sis of themselves 
and eis strangers, and nobody to interfere with Fine Billy. The 
question then arose, whether to ask the Blurkinses, or the Faireys, or 
the Crickletons, and this caused an anxious deliberation. Blnrkins 
was a landowner, over whose property the Major frequently hunted; 
but then on the other hand, he was a most disagreeable person, who 
would be sure to tread upon every body's corns before the evening was 
over. Indeed, the Blurkins' family, like noxious vermin, would seem 
to have been sent into the world for some inscrutable purpose, their 
mission apparently being to take the conceit out of people by telling 
them home truths. " Lor' blese us ! how old you have got I why 
you've lost a front tooth ! declare I shouldn't have known you!" or 
" Your nose and your chin have got into fearful prosimity," was the sort 
of salute Blurkins would give an acquaintance after an absence. Or if 
the " Featherbedfordshire Gazette," or the "Hit-im and Hoid-im shire 
Herald " had an unflattering paragraph respecting a party's interference 
at the recent elections, or on any other subject, Blurkins was the man 
who would bring it under hia notice. " There, sir, there ; see what 
they say about you!" he would say, coming up in the news-room, with 
the paper neatly folded to the paragraph, and presenting it to him. 

The Faireys of Yarrow Court were the most producible people, but 
then Miss was a beauty, who bad even presumed to vie with the 
Yamme'rtons, and they could not ask the old people without her. 
Besides which, it had transpired that a large deal box, carefully covered 
with glazed canvas, bed recently arrived at the Rosedale station, which 
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it was strongly suspected contftiued a new dinner dress from Madame 
Glace's, in Hanover Street; and it would never do to let her eport it 
at Yammerton Grange against their girls' rather soiled — bat still bf 
caudle-Iigbt extremely passable — watered silicones. So, after due deli- 
beration, the Faireys were rejected. 

The Crickletons' claims were then tahen into consideration. 

Crick was tbe son of Crickleton, the late eminent cfairopodisC of 
Bolton Row, whom many of our readers will remember parading about 
London on bis piebald pony, with a groom in a yellow coat, red plasb 
breeches, and boots ; and the present Crickleton was now what be 
called " seeking repose " in the country, which, in bis opinion, consisted 
in setting all his neighbours by the ears. He rented Lavender Lodge 
and farm, and being a thorough Cockney, with a great inclioation for 
exposing bis ignorance both in the sporting and farming way, our 
knowing Major was making rather a good thing of him. At first there 
vras a little rivalry between them, as to which was the greater man : 
Crickleton affirming that bis father might have been knighted ; tbe 
Major replying, that as long as he wasn't knighted it made no matter. 
The Major, however, finding it bis interest to humour his conseqnence, 
compromised matters, by always taking in Mrs. Crickleton, a compliment 
that Crick returned by taking in Mrs. Yammerton. Though the Major 
used, when in the running-down tack, to laugh at the idea of a knight's 
son claiming precedence, yet, when on tbe ninning-up one, ho used to 
intimate that bis friend's father might have been knight«d, and even 
sometiroea assigned the honour to his friend himself. So he talked of 
him to our Billy. 

The usual preponderating influence setting in in fuvour of accept- 
ances, our host and hostess were obliged to play their remaining card 
with caution. There were two sets of people with equal claims — the 
Impelovra of Buckup Hill, and the Baskyfields of Lingworth Lawn ; tbe 
Impelows, if anything, having tbe prior claim, inasmuch as tbe Yam- 
mertons bad dined with them last ; but then, on tbe other hand, there 
•wBB a very forward young Impebw nbom tbey couldn't accommodate, 
that is to say, didn't want to have ; while, as regarded the fiaskyfields, 
old Basky and Crickleton were at defers drawn about a sow Basky had 
sold him, and they would very likely get to loggerheads about it 
during the evening. A plan of tbe table was drawn ap, to see if it was 
possible to separate them sufficiently, supposing people would only bare 
the sense to go to their right places, but it was found to he impracti- 
cable to do justice to their consequence, and preserve the peace as well; 
BO the idea of having the Baskyfields was obliged to be relinquished. 
This delay was fatal to the Impelows, for Jofan Giles, their manof-atl- 
work, having seen Solomon scouring tbe country on horseback with a 
basket, in search of superfluous poultry, had reported the forthcoming 
grand spread at the Grange to bis " Missis ; " and after waiting patiently 
for an invitation, it at length came so late as to be an evident conve- 
xdence, vbicb they wouldn't submit to; so after taking a liberal 
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Allowance of time to answer, in order to prevent tbe YammertoiiB from 
playing tbe same base trick upon anj one else, tbey declined in a stiff, 
o on- reason-assigning note. This was tbe first cbeck to tbe bitherto 
prosperous current of events, and sbowed our sagacious friends that the 
dme was past for stopping gaps vrith famil; people, and tbrew tbem on 
tbe other resources of die district. 

The usual bachelor stop-gapa of tbe neigbbourbood were Tom 
Hetherington, of Bearbinder Park, and Jimmy Jarperaon, of Fotbergill 
Bum, both of wbam had tbeir disqualifications ; Jarperson's being an 
acute nerve-abaking sort of laugh, that set every one's teeth on edge 
who beard it, and earned for bim tbe title of tbe ILaugbing HjEena ; the 
other's misfortune being, that he was only what may be called an inter' 
mediate gentleman, that is to say, be could act tbe gentleman up to a 
pint of wine or so, after which quantity nature gradually asserted her 
supremacy, and he became himself again. 

Oar friend Paul Straddler, of Hinton, at one time bad bad tbe call 
of tbem both, but the Major, considering that Straddler had not used 
due diligence in tbe matter of Golden Drop, was not inclined to have 
him. Besides which, Straddler required a bed, which tbe Major was 
not disposed to yield, a bed involving a breakfast, and perhaps a stall 
for his horse, to say nothing of an outof-place groom Straddler occa- 
aionally adopted, and who could eat aa much as any two men. So tbe 
Laughing Hyiena and Hetherington were selected. 

And now, gentle reader, if you will have the kindness to tell them 
off on your fingers as we call tbem over, we will see if we have got 
a full party, eighteen, as we said, being the orthodox size in the 
-countiy, and as many as ever the Major can cram into his dining- 
room. Please count : — 

Major, Mrs., three Hiisaa Yammertoa ODil Fine 6QI7 . biz. 

The Rev. Ur. and Mn. Tightlue .... eight. 

Itr, and Hrs. Rocket Lukipur ten. 

Hit- and Misa Dotheringtoa tnelvai 

Mr. uid Hrs. Blurkica fourteen. 

Mr. and HiB. CricUeton aiiteeD. 

Tbe HfBoa, and Hetherington eighteen. 

All right! eighteen; fourteen for dining-room chairs, and four for bed- 
room ones. There are but twelve Cl^mpagne needle-cases, but the 
deficiency is supplied by half a-dozen ale glasses at the low end of the 
table, which tbe Mtyor says will " never be seen." 

So now, if yon please, we will go and dssss — dinner being sharp 
«x, recollect. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

THE OATHEIUKG. 

If a dinner-partj in town, with all the aids and appliances of Bbam- 
butlers, job-cooks, araa-sneak-entree.and extraneous coufectionuy, cansea 
confusion in an establishmeDt, bow much more ao must a partj in 
the countiy, where, in addition to the guests, their servapte, tbeir 
boTses, and tbeir carriages, are to be accommodated. What a torning- 
out, and_ putting-up, and make- shifting, is there I Whet a grumbling 
and growling at not getting into the best stable, or at not having 
the state-vebicle put into the coach-house. If Solomon had not 
combined the wisdom of his namesake, with the patience of Job, he 
would have euccumbed to the pressure from without. As it was, he 
kept peiBevering on, until having got the last ahandiy-dan deposited 
under the hay-house, he had jost time to slip upstairs to "olean 
himself," and be readj to wait at dinner. 

But what a commotioa the party makes in the kitchen ! Everybody 
is in a state of stew, from the gallant Bettj Bone down to the hind's 
little girl from Bonnyriggs Farm, whom they have " got in " for the 



Nor do their anxjetles end with the ditibing-ap of the dinner; for no 
sooner is it despatched, than that scarcely less onerous entertainment, 
the supper for the servants, has to be provided. Then oomes the 
coffee, then the tea, then the tray, and then the carriages wanted, then 
good night, good night, good night; most agreeable evening; no ides it 
iras so late; and getting away. But the heat, and steam, and vapour 
of the kitchen overpowers us, and we gladly seek refuge in the newly 
" done-up" drawing-roop. 

In it behold the Miyor!— the Major in all the glory of the Yam- 
merton barrier uniform, a myrtle-green coat, with a gold embroidered 
hare on the myrtle-green relvet collar, and puss with her eara well bade, 
striding away over a dead gold surface, with a raised burnished rim of a 
button, a nicely-washed, stiffly-starohed, white vest, with a yellow ^Ik 
one underneath, black shorts, black silk, stockings, and patent leather 
pomps. Ee has told off his very rare and singularly fine port wine, 
his prime old Madeira, matured in the West Indies ; his nutty sheny, 
and esoellently flavoured claret, all receutiy bought at the auction maf t, 
not fbi^tting the ginger-pop-like champagne, — allowing the liberal 
measure of a pint for each person of the latter, and he is now trying to 
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cool himself down into the easj'minded, unconcerned, eveiy-day-diiiDer- 
giring host. 

Mrs. Yammerton too, on whom devolTes the care of the \tax and 
the modenteurs, is here superintending her department — seeing that 
the hearth ia properly swept, and distributing the Panohes, and Posts, 
and " Ask Mamma's " judiciously over the fine vari^ated table^over. 
She ia dressed in a rich silvery grey — with a sort of thing like a silver 
cow tie, with full tassels, twisted and twined serpen^like into her full, 
slightly streaked, dork hair. 

The illumination heing complete, she seats herself fan in hand on 
the sofa, and a solemn pause then ensues, broken only by Billy's and 
Monsieur's meanderinga over-head, and the keen whistle of the Novem- 
ber wipd careering among the hollies and evei^eens which the Megor 
keeps interpreting into wheels. 

Then his wife and he seek to relieye the suspense of the moment hj 
speculating on who will come first. 

" Those naaty Tightlaces for a guinea," observed the Major, polishing 
his nails, while Mrs. Yammerton predicted the Larkspurs. 

" No, the Tights," reiterated the Major, jingling his silver ; " Tights 
&lwayt comes first — thinks to catch one unprepared — " 

***** 

At lei^h the furious bark of the inhospitable terrier, who really 
seemed as if he would eat horses, vehicle, visitors, and alt, was followed 
by a quick grind up to the doer, and such a pull at the bell as made 
the M^or fear would cause it to suspend payment for good — ring-Hng- 
ring-Ting-ring it went, as if it was never going to stop, 

" Pulled the bell out «f the socket, for a guinea," exclaimed the 
Major, list«ning for the letting down of steps, iron or recessed — recessed 
had it 

" Mrs. D." said the Major — figuring her old Landaulet in his mind. 

"Laditt evidently," assented Mrs. Yammerton, as the rustle of silks 
on their way to the put-to-rights Sanctum, sounded past the drawing-room 
door. The M^or then began speculating as to whether they would get 
ansonnced before another orrivtd took place, or not. 

* * ' * * * 

Presently a renewed rustle was succeeded hy the now yellow-legged, 
brown-backed Bumbler, throwing open the door and exclaiming in a 
stentorian voice, as if he thought hia master and mistress had turned 
suddenly deaf, " Mbs. and Miss Dotherinqton ! " and in an instant the 
four were hogging, and grinning, and pump-handling each other's arms 
as if they were going into ecstacies, Mrs. j3otherington interlarding her 
gymnasties with Mrs. Yammerton, with sly squeezes of the hand, suited 
to jotto voce observations not intended for the Major's ears, of " so 
'i^>^ to ear it I so glad to congratulate yon I So nice '. " with an inqui- 
utive whisper of — " which is it? v>hick it it ? Do tell me 1 " 

B(MMm>«-wou-tvo«(><wow-m)w went the clamorons Fury again ■,'^Bing- 
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ring-riag-ring-rwg-ring-ring irent the aggravated b«U, half drovning 
Mrs. Yammerton's impreaHive " O dear ! nothin' of the sort— ootbin' of 
the Bort, only a fox-buntiog acquaintance of the Major's — only a fox- 
hunting acquaintance of the Major's." And then the M^or came to 
renew his affectionate embraces, with inquiries about the night, and the 
looks of the moon — was it hazy, or was it clear, or how was it? 



" Mr. and Mbs. Boceet Labebpub I " exclaimed the Bambler, fol- 
lowing up the key-note in which he had pitched his first announcement ! 
and forthwith the bugging and grinning was resumed with the new 
comers, Mrs. Larkspur presently leading Mrs. Yammertoa off eofa- 
wards, in order to poke her inquiries unheard by the Major, who was 
now opening a tumip dialogue with Mr. Rocket — yellow bullocks, 
purple tops, and Bo on. " Well, tell me — which, itU!" Maculated Mrs. 
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Bocket Larkspur, lookiag earaestlj, in Mrs. Yammerton's espressive eyes 
— "wAwAm t(," repeated sht), in a determined sort of tako-no-denial tone. 

" Oh dear ! notbia' of the sort — notbin' of the sort, I assare you ! " 
whbpered Mis. Yammerton anxioualj, well knowiag the danger of hol- 
loaing before you are out of the wood. 

" Ob, tell me — teU me," whispored Mrs. Rocket, coazingly j " I'm 

not liko Mrs. nm there, looking at Mrs. Dotberiagton, " who would 

blab it all over the country." 

"Really I have nothii^ to tell," replied Mrs. Yammerlon serenely. 

" Why, do you mean to say he's not after one of the urn's ?" 

demanded Mrs. Socket eagerly. 

" I don't know what you mean," laughed Mrs. Yammerton. 

B<m-wow-vo%e-woui-icow-u!ow went the terrier again, giving Mrs. 
Yammerton an excuse for sidling off to Mrs. " urn," who with her 
daughter were lost in admiration at a floss silk cockatoo, perched on 
an orange tree, the production of Miss Flora. " Oh, it was so beau- 
tiful ! Ob, what a love of a screen it would make ; what would she 
give if her Margaret could do such work," inwardly thinking how much 
better Margaret was employed making her own — we will not say 
what. 

Bow-iBoie-ieoie-woui-'Wia-wow went Fury again, the proceeds of this 
bark being Mr. and Mrs. Tightlace, who now entered, the former 
" 'oping they weren't late," as he smirked, and smiled, and looked 
round for the youth on whom he bad to vent his " Britisb Sportsman " 
knowledge — the latter speedily drawing Mrs. Yammerton aside — to the 
ladies know what But it was " no go " t^n. Mrs. Yammerton really 
didn't know what Mrs. Tigbtlace meant. No ; she really dida'L Nor 
did Mrs. Tightlace's assurance that it was " the talk of the country," 
afford any clue to her meaning — but Mrs. Tightlace's large miniature 
brooch being luckily loose, Mrs, Yammerton essayed to fasten it, which 
afforded her an opportunity of bursting into transports of delight at its 
beauty, mingled with exclamations as to its " woiiderfvl likeness to Mr. 
T,," though in reality she was looking at Mrs. Tightlace's berths, 
to sea whether it was machinery lace, or real. 

Then the grand rush took place ; and Fury's throat seemed wholly 
inadequate to the occasion, as first Blurkins's Brougham, then Jarperson's 
Gig, next the corn-cutter's caliclte, and lastly, Heiberington's Dog-cart 
whisked up \a the door, causing a meeting of the highly decorated 
watered silks of the bouse, and the hooded enveloped visitors harrying 
through the pass^e to the cloak-room. 

By Uie time the young ladies had made their obeisances and got con- 
gratulated on their looks, the now metamorphosed visitors came trooping 
in, flourishing their laced kerchiefs, and flattening tbeir ehapeaux 
meehaniquet as they entered. Then the full chorus of conversation was 
established ; moon, bouoda, turnips, horses. Parliament, with the usual 
— " Oi see by the papers that Her Majesty is gone to Osborne," or, " Oi 
see by tiie papers that the Comet is comii^c;" while Mrs. Bocket Lork- 
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spar draws Miss Yammerton aside to try what she can fish out of her. 
Bui here comes Fine Billy, and if ever hero realised an author's descrip- 
tion of faiin, assuredly it is our friend, for he sidles as aQconcemedly 
into the room as he ironldinto a Glob or Casino, vithall the dream; 
listlessnesB of a thorough exquisite, apparently unconscions of any 
change having taken place in the party. But if Billy is unconscioos of 
the presence of strangers, his host is not, and forthwith he inducts him 
into their acquaintance — Hetheringtou's, Hysua's, and ell. 

It is, donbtless, Tery flattering of great people to vote all the little 
ones "one of us," and not introduce them to anybody, hut we take 
leaTS to say, that society is considerably improved by a judicious 
presentation. We talk of our advanced civiliBatioD, hut manners are 
not nearly so good, or so " at-eass-setting," as they were with the last 
generation of apparently stiffer, but in reality easier, more af&ble gen- 
tlemen of the old school. But what a note of admiration our Billy is! 
How gloriously he is attired. His naturally curling hair, bow gracefully 
it flows; hiselliptiocollar, bow faultlessly it stands; hie cravat, how cor- 
rect ; his shirt, how wonderfully fine ; and, oh ! bow happy he must be 
with such splendid sparkling diamond studs — such beautiful amethyst 
buttons at his wrists — and such a love of a chain disporting itself over 
hie richly embroidered blood-stoned buttoned vest. Altogether, such a 
first-class swell is rarely seen beyond the bills of mortality. He looks 
as if he ought to be kept under a glass shade. But here comes the 
Bumbler, and now for the agony of the entertainment. 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

THE aRAHD SPREAD ITSBLF. 



Tbe Migor, who for the last few minutes has been fidgetting about 
pairing parties off according to a written programme he has in bis 
waistcoat pocket, has just time to assign Billy to Mrs. Rocket Larkspur, 
to assoi^e her anguish at not being taken in before Mrs. Crickleton, 
when tiifl Bnmbler's half-fledged voice is beard proclaiming at its utmost 
altitude—" dinner is basved!" Then there is suoh a bobbing and 
bowing, and becking of chairs, and such inward congratulations, that 
the " 'orrid 'alf 'our " is over, and hopes from some thU they may not 
get next the fire — while others wish to be there. Though the Major 
could not, perhaps, manage to get twenty tfaonsand men ont of Hyde 
"Bark, he con, nevertheless, mantEuvre a party out of his drawing-room 
into his dining-room, and forthwith be led the way, with Mn. Crickleton 
tmder his arm, tmsdng to the reel winding off right at the end. And 
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right it woald most likely hare noimd off had not the leg-protrading 
Bumblar'B tongae-bucltle canght the batloon-like amplitude of Mrs. 
Rocket LaTkBpur's di-eas and caused a, slight stoppage — in the passage, — 
during which time two couples slipped past and so deianged the entire 
order of the table. However, there was no great harm done, as far as 
Mrs. Larkspur's consequencs was concerned, for she got next Mr. 
Tightlace, with Mr. Pringle between her and Miss Yammerton, whom 
Mrs. Larkspur had just got to admit, that she wouldn't mind being M». 

P , and Miss having been thus confidential, Mis. was inclined, 

partly out of gratitude, — partly, perhaps, because she couldn't help it — 
to befriend her. She was a great mouser, and would promote the most 
forlorn hope, sooner than not be doing. 

We are now in the dining-room, and very smart everything is. In 
the centre of the table, of course, stands the Yammerton testimonial, — 
s " Savory " chased silver plated candelabrum, with gix branches, all 
lighted up, and an ornamental centre flower-basket, decorated with 
evei^reena and winter roses, presented to our friend on his com- 
pleting his "firs and twentieth year as master of harriers," and 
in gratitude for the unparalleled sport he had uniformly shown the 
snbscribere. 

Testimonialising has become quite a mania since the Major got his, 
and no one can say whose turn it may he next. It is not everybody 
who, like Mr. Daniel Whittle Harvey with the police force one, can nip 
them in the bud ; but Inspector Field, we think, might usefully combine 
testimonial-detecting with his other secret services. He would have 
plenty to do — especially in the provinces. .Indeed London does not 
seem to be exempt from the mania, if we may judge by Davis the 
Queen's huntsman's recent attempt to avert the intended honour ; neatly 
informing the prqjectors that " their continuing to meet him in the 
huntingfield would be the best proof of their approbation of bis conduct." 
However, the Major got hia testimonial ; and there it stands, flanked 
by two pretty imitation Dresden vases decorated with flowers and ever- 
greens also. And now the company being at length seated and grace 
scud, the reeking covers are removed from the hare and mock turtle 
tureens, and the con&sion of tongues gradually subsides into sip-sip- 
gipping of soup. And now Jarperson, having told hia newly caught 
footman groom to get him hare soup instead of mock turtle, the lad 
takes the plate of the latter up to the tureen of the former, and his 
master gets a mixture of both — which he thinks very good. 

And now the nutty sherry comes round, which the M^or introducea 
with a stuttering exordium that wouldinduce anyone who didn't know 
him to suppose it cost at least 80s, a-dozen, instead of 36s. (bottles 
included) ; and this being sipped and smacked and pronounced excellent, 
" two fishes " replace the two soups, and the banquet proceeds, Mr. 
Tightlace trying to poke hia sporting knowledge at Billy between heats, 
but without success, the commoner not rising at the bait, indeed rather 
shirking it 
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A. long-necked green bottle of what the Bumhler called "blaecellas," 
then goes its rounds ; and the first qualms of hunger being appeased. 
the gentlemen are more inclined to talk and listen to the luncheon-dining 
ladies. Mrs. Rocket Larkspur has been waiting most anxiously for 
Billy's last mouthful, in order to interrogate him, as weil as to London 
fashion, as to hia opinions of the Hiss" nms." Of course with Miss 
"nin".Bitting just below Billy, the latter must be done through tha 
medium of the former, — so she leads off upon Ixindon. 

" She eopposed he'd been very gay in London ? " 

" Yarse," diawled Billy in the true dandified style, draxnng his napkin 
across bis lips as he spoke. 

Mrs. Rocket wasn't so young as she had been, and Billy was too 
young to take up with what he profenely called " old ladies." 

" He'd live at the west-end, she s'posed ? " 

" Yarse," repliad Billy, feeling his amplified tie. 

" Did he know Billiter Square ? " 

" Yarse," replied he, running his ringed fingers down bis studs. 

" Was it fiishionable ? " asked Mrs. RockeL (She had a cousin lived 
there who had asked her to go and see her.) 

"Y-a-a-rae, [ should say it is," drawled Billy, now playing with a 
bunch of trinkets, a gold miniatare pistol, a pearl and diamond studded 
locket, a/ gold pencil-case, and a white cornelian heart, suspended to 
his watch-chain. "Y-a-arse, I should say it is," repeated he; adding 
" not so fashionable as Belgrave." 

"Sceuee me, sare," interrupted Monsieur Jean Rougier from behind 
hie master's chair, " Sceuss me, ii is not fashionable, sare, — it is not 
near do Palace or de Park of Hyde, sare, bot down away among those 
dem base mechanics in de east — beyond da Mansion 'Ouse, in facL" 

" Oh, ah, y-a-a-rse, true," replied Billy, not knowing where it was, 
but iTresuming from Mrs. Larkspur's inquiry that it was some newly- 
eprung-up square on one of the western boms of the metropolis. 

Taking advantage of the interruption, Mr. Tighttace again essayed to 
edge in his " Britinh Sportsman " knowledge beginning with an inquiry 
if " the Earl of Ladyihome had a good set of dogs this season ? " but 
the Bumbler soon cut short the thread of his discourse by presenl^ng a 
bottle of brisk gooseherry at his ear. Tiie fizzing stuff then went 
quickly round, taxing the ingenuity of the drinkers to manceuvre ths 
frothyfluid out oftheirneedleuase-shaped glasses. Then as conversation 
vaa beginning to be restored, the door suddenly flew open to a general rush 
of returning servants. There was Solomon carrying a sirloin of beef, 
followed by Mr. Crickleton's gaudy red -and -yellow young man with a 
boiled turkey, who in turn nas succeeded by Mr. Rocket Larkspur's 
hobbledehoy with a ham, and Mr. Tightlace's with a stew. F&tes and 
cotelettes, and minces, and messes follaw in quick succession ; and these 
having taken their seats, immediately vacate tbem for the Ghiltem- 
hundreds of the hand. A shoal of vegetables and sundries alight on 
the side table : and the fesst seems fitirly under weigh. 
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But see I somehow it prospers not ! 

People stop short at the second or third mouthful, and lay down 
their knives and forks as if they had had quite enough. Patties, 
and cutlets, and sausages, and side-dishes, all share the same 
fate! 

"Take ronnd the champagne," saya the Major, irith an air, thinking 
to retrieve the character of his kitchen with the solids. The Juicy roast 
beef, and delicate vrhite lurkey with inviting green stufGng, and rich 
red ham, and turnip-and-carrot adorned stewed beef then make their 
progresses, but the same Cite atteuda them also. People stop at the 
second or third mouthful ; — some send their plates away slily, and ask 
for a little of a different dish to what they have been eating, or rather 
tasting. That, however, shares the same &te. 

" Take round the champagne," again says the Major, trying what 
another cheerer would do. Then he invites the turkey-eatere — or 
leavers, rather — to eat beef; and the beef-eaters— or leavers — to eat 
turkey : but they all decline with a thoroughly satisfied * no-more-for-me 
sort of shake of the head. 

" Take away ! " at length says the Mf^or, with an air of disgust, 
following the order with an invitation to Mrs. Rocket Larkspur to talie 
wine. The gnesta follow the host's example, and a momentary rally 
of liveliness ensues, Mrs. Eocket Larkspur and Mr. Tighllace contend 
for Fine Billy's ear ; hut Miss Yammsrion interposing with a sly whisper 
sapersedes them both. Mrs. Rocket construes that accordingly. A 
general chirp of conversation is presently established, interspersed with 
heavy demands upon the bread-basket by the gentlemen. Presently 
the door is thrown open, and a grand procession of sweets enters — ' 
jellies, blancmanges, open tarts, shut tarts, meringues, plum pudding, 
maccaroni, black puddings, — we know not what besides ; and the funds 
of conviviality again look up. The rally is, however, but of momentary 
dnration. The same evil genius that awaited on the second course 
seems to attend on the third. People stop at the second or third 
mouthful and send away the undiminished plates slily, as before. Siime 
venture on other dishes — liut the result is the same — the plate vanishes 
with its contents. There is, however, a great run upon the cheese — 
Cheshire and Gloucester; and the dessert suffers severely. .Alt the 
make-weight dishes, even, disappear ; and when the gentlemen rejoin 
the ladies in the drawing-room they attack the tea as if they had not 
had any dinner. 

At length a " most agreeable evening " is got through ; and as each 
group whisks away, there is a general exclamation of " What a most 
extraordinary taste everything had of — ■ — " What do you think, 
gentle reader ? 

"Can't guess! can't you?" 
" What do you think, Mrs. Brown ? " 
" What do you think, Mrs, Jones? " 
■ " What do you, Mrs. Robinson ? " 
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" What ! none of you able to guess ! And yet evei^body at tablo 
liit off directly!" 

" All ^ve it up ? " Brown, Jones, and Robinson ? 

" Yes — yes — ^yes." 

" Well then, well tell you ": — 

" Everything tasted of Castor oil 1 " 

" Ccutor oil!" eiclairaa Mrs. Brown. 

" Cattor oil!" shrioks Mra. Jones. 

" CattoT oil I " shudders Mrs. Robinson. 

" O-0-O-O I how nasty ! " 

" But how came it there?" asks Mrs. Brown. 

" We'll tell yoa (hat, too ":— 

The Major's famous cow Strawberry-cream's calf waa ill, and they 
had tapped a pint of fine " cold-drawn " for it, which Monsieur Jean 
Bougier happening to upset, just mopped it up with his napkin, and 
chucking it away, it was speedily adopted by the hind's little girl in 
chnige of the plates and dishes, who imparted a most liberal castor 
oil flavour to everything she touched. 

And that entertainment is now known by die name of the " Castor 
Oil Dinner." 



CHAPTEE XXXIV. 

A HDNTIHO MOBKINO. 



Wbiat a commotion there waa in tbe boose the next morning ! As 
great a disturbance as if the Major had been going to hunt an African 
IJon, a royal Bengal Tiger, or a Biaon itself. iUng-ring-ring-ring went 
one bell, tinkU-tinkle'^nkle went another, ring-ring -ring went the first 
again, folloned by exclamations of "There's master's bell again 1" with 
such a running down etaira, and such a getting up again. Master 
wanted this, master wanted that, master had carried away the buttons at 
hia knees, master wanted his other pair of white what-do-they-call-ems — 
not corda, but moleskins — that treacherous material being much in 
vogue among masters of barriers. Then master's boots wouldn't do, he 
wanted his laat pair, not the newly-footed ones, and tfaey were on tbe 
trees, and the Bumbler was busy in the stable, and Betty Bone could 
not skin the trees, and altogether there was a terrible hubbub in the 
bouse. His overnight exertions, though coupled willi tbe castor oil 
catastrophe, seemed to have abated none of his ardour in pursuit of the 
hare. 

Meanwhile our little dandy, Billy, lay tumbling and tossing in bed. 
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listening to the dread preparations, nisfaing he could deviss an excuse 
for declining to join him. The recollection of his bumps, and his jumps, 
and his fails, arose vividly before him, and he would £Bigu have said 
" no " to anj more. He felt certain that the Mi^or was going to ^ye 
him a startler, more dreadful perhaps tlian those he had had with his 
lordship. Would that he was well out of it '. What pleasure could 
thefe be in galloping after on animal they could shoot? In the 
midst of these rejections Mens. Bougier entered the apartment and 
threw farther light on the matter by opening the shutters. 

" You sail get np. Bare, and pursue de vild beast of de voods— 4e 
M^or is B goia' to hont' " 

" Y-a-r-se," replied Billy, biming over. 

" I sail get out your habit verd, your green coat, dat is to say." 

" Jtfb, no.'" roared Billy; " the red ! the red ! " 

" De red / " exclaimed Monsieur in astonishment, " de red ! Not for 
de soDp dogs I yoa only hont bold reynard in de red." 

" Oh, yes, you do," retorted Billy, " didn't the Major come to the 
carstle in red?" 

" Because he came to hont de fox," replied Monsieur ; " if he had 
com' for to hont poor puss he would 'ave 'ad on his green or his grey, 
or his some other colour." 

Billy now saw the difference, and bis morti6c8tion increased. 

" Well, I'll breakfast in red at all events," said he, determined to 
have that pleasure. 

" Yell, sare, you can pleasure yourself in dat matter ; but it sail be 
moch ridicule if you pursue de puss in it." 

"But why not?" asked Billy, " Iwntjng's hunting, all the world 
over." 

"I cannot tell you vy, sir; but it is not etiquette, and I aa a 
professor of garniture, toggery vot you call, sud lose caste with my 
comrades if I lived nith a me lor vot honted poor puss in de pink." 

" jFfui»p7i/" grunted Bilty, bouncing out of bed. thinking what a 
bore it was paying a man for being bis master. He then commenced 
the operations of the occasion, and with the aid of Monsieur was pre- 
sently attired in the dread costume. He then clonk, clonk, clonked 
down stairs with his Jersey- patterned spurs, toes well oat to clear the 
steps, most heartily wishing he was clonking up again on his return 
from the hunt. 

Monsieur was right. The Major is in hia myrtle-green coat — a coat, 
not built after the fashion of the scanty swallow-toiled red in which he 
appears at page 05 of this agreeable work, but with the more liberal 
allowance of cloth peculiar to the period in which we live. A loosely 
hanging garment, and not a strtut-waistcoat, in fact, a fashion very 
much in favour of bunglers, seeing that anybody con make a sack, 
while it takes a tailor to make a coat. The Major's cost him about two 
pounds five, the cloth having been purchased at a clothier's and made 
up at home, by a three shilling a day man and bis meat. We laugh at 
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the ladies for liking to be cheated by tbeir milliners; but young 
gentlemen are quite as accommodaUng to their tailors. Let any man 
of forty look at his tailor's bill when be was twenty, and see what a 
liberality <rf innocence it displays. And that not only in matteni of 
taste and fashion, which are the legitimate loopholes of extortion, but iu. 



the sober articles of ordinary requirement We saw a once-celebrated 
west-end tailor's bill the other day, in which a plain black coat was 
made to figure in the following magniloquent item: — 

" A superfine btsck cloth coat, lappels sewed en " (we wonder if they 
are usually pinned or glued) " lappels sewed on, cloth collar, cotton 
sleere linings, velvet hundfactngs," (most likely cotton too,) " embossed 
edges and fine wove buttons '%— how much does the reader think? 
four guineas ? four pound t<n ? five guineas ? No, five pound eighteen 
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aud sixpence '. Au article tbat our own excellent tailor * Bupplies for 
three pounds fifteen ! In a tailor's case that was recently tried, a 
parly swore tbat fourteen guineas was a fair price for a Tagliani, when 
every body knows that they are to be had for leas than four. But boys 
n-ill be boys to the end of tbe chapter, so let us return to our eporting 
Major. He is not so happy in bis nether garments as he is in his 
upper ones ; indeed he has on the same boots and moleskins that Leech 
drew him in at Tantivy Castle, for these lower habiliments are not so 
easy of accomplishment in the country as coats, and though most people 
have tried them there, few wear them out, they are always so ugly and 
unbecoming. As, however, our Major doesn't often compare his with 
town-made ones, be struts about in the comfortable belief that they are 
all right — very smart. 

He is now in a terrible stew, and has been backwards and forwards 
between the house and the stable, and in and out of the kennct, and has 
called Solomon repeatedly from his work to give him further instruc- 
tions and further instructions still, until the Major has about confussd 
himself and every body about him. As soon as ever he beard by his tramp 
overhead that Billy had got into his boots, be went to tbe bottom of 
tbe stairs aod holloaed along the passage towards the kitchen, " Betty ! 
Betty I Betty ! send in breakiiast as soon as ever Mr. Pringle comes 

"Ah, dere ia de Mt^or," observed Monsieur, pausing from Billy's 
hair-arraoging to listen — " him kick up de deval's own dost on a 
huntin' momin'." 

" What's happened him ? " asked Billy. 

" Don't know — but von vould think he was going to storm a city — 
take Sebastopol himself," replied Monsieur, shrugging his broad 
shoulders. He then resumed his valeting operations, aud crowned the 
whole by putting Billy into bis green cut-away, without giving him even 
a, peep of the pink. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Yaramerton has been holding a court of inquiry in 
the kitchen and larder, as to tbe extent of the over-night mischief, 
smelling at this dish and that, criticising tbe spoons, and subjecting 
each castor-oily offender to severe ablution in boiling vrater. Of course 
no one could tell in whose hands the bottle of "cold drawn " had come 
"in two," and Monsieur was too good a judge to know anything about 
it 1 so as the mischief couldn't be repaired, it was no use bewailing it 
farther than to make a knot in her miad to he more careful of such 
dangerons commodities in future. 

Betty Bone had everything — tea, coffee, bread, cakes, eggs, ham 
(fried so as to hide the spuiioua flavour), honey, jam, &c., ready for 
Miss Benson, who had been impressed iuto the carrying service, vice 
the Bumhler turned whip, to take in as soon as Mr. Pringle descended, 
a fact that was announced to the household by the Major's uproarious 

* Mr. WebBter, of Air Sti«ct 
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greetitig of Urn ia the passage. He iras OTOijoyed to aee him ! He 
hap«d he was none the worse for hia over-night festivities ; and without 
vaiting for an answer to that, he was delighted to say that it was a fine 
hunting morning, and as far as human judgment could form an opinion, 
a good scenting one ; but after five-and-thirty years' experience as a 
master of "haryers," he could conscientiously say that there vas nothing 
BO doubtful or ticklish as scent, and he made no doubt Mr. Pringle's 
experience would confirm his own, that many days when they might 
expect it to be first-rate, it was bad, and many days when they might 
expect it to be had, it was firstrrace ; to all which accumulated infliction 
Billy replied with his usuEd imperturbable "Yarse," and passed on to 
the mora agreeable occupation of greeting the young ladles in the 
dining-room. Very glad they all were to see him as he shook hands 
with all tbrse. 

The Major, however, was not to be put off that way ; and as he could 
not get Billy to talk about bunting, he drew his attention to break&st. 
observing that they had a goodish trot before them, and that punctuality 
was the politeness of princes. Saying which, he sat down, laying his 
great gold watch open on a plate beside him, so that its noisy ticking 
might remind Billy of what they had to do. The M^or couldn't make 
it out hoiT it was that the souls of the young men of the present diiy are 

so difQcult to inflame about hunting. Hera vras he, tamed of , and 

as eager in the pursuit as ever. " Must be that they smoke all their 
energies out," thought he ; Bnd then applied himself Tigorously to bis 
tea and toast, looking up every now and then with irate looks at his wife 
and daughters, whose volubility greatly retarded Billy's brsakfest pro- 
ceedings. He, nevertheless, made sundry efforts to edge in a hunting 
conTersation himself, observing that Mr. Friogle mustn't expect auch an 
establishment as the Peer's, or perhaps many that ho was accustomed to- 
—that they would have rather a shortish pack out, which would enable 
them to take the field again at an early day, and so on ; all of which 
Billy received with the most provoking indifference, making the Major 
wish he mightn't be a regular crasher, who cared for nothing but riding. 
At length, tea, toast, eggs, bam, jam, all had been successively taxed, 
the M^or closed and pocketed his noisy watch, and the doomed youth 
rose to perform the dread penuice with the pack. " Good byea," " good 
mornings," " hope youll hare good sport," followed his bowing spur- 
clanking exit from the room. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

UNXEHHELTSa. 



A LOUD crack of the Major's hammer-headed whip now ansomced 
their arrival in the stable-yard, which was at once a signnl for the 
hounde to raise a merry cry, aod for the atable-mett to loosen their horses' 
heads from the pillar-reins. It also brought a bevy of caps and curl- 
papers to the back nindowa of the bouse to see the young Earl, for so 
Bougier had assured tbsm bis master was — (heir to the Earldom of 
Ladytbome)— mount. At a second crack of the whip the stable-door 
flew open, and as a sbirt-sleered lad receded, the grey-headed, graeu- 
coated sage Solomon advanced, leading forth the sleek, well-teoded, 
well-coddled, Napoleon the Great. 

Amid the various offices filled by this Matbews-at-bome of a 
servant, there was none perhaps in which he looked better or more 
natural than in that of a huntsman. Short, spare, neat, with a bright 
black eye, contrasting with the sobered hue of his thin grey hair, 
no one would suppose that the calflesa little yellow and brown- 
liveried coachman of the previous night was the trim, neUly-booted, 
neatly-tjed huntsman now raising his cap to the Hichest Commoner in 
England, and his great master M^or Yammerton — Major of the Feather 
bedfordsbire Militia, master of " baiyera," and expectant magistrate. 

" Well, SoloraoQ," said the Major, acknowledging his salnte, as 
though it was their first meeting of the morning, " well, Solomon, 
what do you think of the day ? " 

" Well, sir, I think the day's well enough," replied Solomon, who 
was no waster of words. 

" I thiuk BO too," said the M^or, drawing on his clean doeskin 
gloves. The pent-np hounds then raised another ciy. 

" That's pretty ! " exclaimed the Mt^or listening. 

" That's beautiful !" added he, like an enthusiastic admirer of music 
at the opera. 

Imperturbable Billy spoke not, 

"Pr'ajffl you'd like to see them unkenneled?" said the Mi^or, 
thinking to b^n with the first act of the drama. 

" Yarse," replied Billy, feeling safe as long as he was on foot. 

The Major then led the way through a hen-house-looking door into a 
little green court-yard, separated by peeled larch palings from a flagged 
one beyond, iu which the expectant pack were now jumping and friskiug 
and capering in every species of nild delight. 
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" Ah, jou beautiea ! " exclaimed the Major, agetin cracking his ^hip. 
Ha then paused, tfainking there wouli surely be a little praise. But 
00 ; Bill; just looked at them as he noold at a pen full of stock at a 
cattle show. 

" Be-be-beauties, ar'n't they ?" stuttered the Major. 

" Yuree," replied Billj; thinking thej nere prettier than the great 
lounging, slouching foxhounds. 

" Cu-ca-cnpital hounds," observed the Major. 

No response from Billy. 

" Undeniable b-b-blood," continued onr friend. 

No response again. 

*' F-f foxhounds in mi-mi-miniatore," observed the Major. 

" Yarse," replied Billy, who understood that. 

" Lovely I Lovely ! Lovely ! there's a beautiful bitch," conUnaed the 
Major, pointing to a richly pied one that began frolicking to his call. 

" Bracelet ! Bracelet ! Bracelet ! " holloaed he to another ; " pretty 
bitch that — pure Sir Dashwood King's blood, just tbe right size for a 
harj'er — shouldn't be too large. I hold nith So-BO-somerville," con- 
tinued the Major, waxing warm, either with his subject, or at Billy's 
indiSerence, " that one should 

' A di-di-diffsrent hound far every ohue 
Select with judgment; nor the timorous bare, 
O'ermatcli'd, deBtmy ; but leove that vile offbucs 
To tbe tana, marderouB, oounlng orew, inttut 
On blood laA spoil.' " 

"Tarse," replied Billy, turning on his heel as though he had bad 
enough of the show. 

At this juncture, the M^or drew the bolt, open flew the door, and 
out poured the pack ; Ruffler and Bustler dashing at Billy, and 
streHking bis nice cream-coloured leathers down with their dirty paws, 
ubile Thunder and Victim nearly carried him off bis legs with the 
couples. Billy was in a great fright, never having been in such a 
predicament before. ' 

The Major came to tbe rescue, and with the aid of his whip and bis 
voice, and his '* for shame, Kuffler ! for shame, Bustler !" with cuts at 
tlie coupled ones, succeeded in restoring order. 

'■ Let's mount," said he, thinking to get Billy out of further danger ; 
so saying he wheeled about and led the way through the outer yard 
with tlieglad pack gamboling and frisking around bim to tbe etabtes. 

The hounds raise a fresh cry of joy as they see Solomon with his 
horee ready to receive them. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

SHOWING A HOUSE. 



The Bumbler, like our Mathem-at-home of a hantsman, is now 
metamorphosed, and in lien of a little footman, ive have a capped 

and booted whip. Not that he m a whip, for Solomon carries the 
couples as well as the horn, and also a spare stirrup-leather stung 
across his shoulder ; hut our Major has an eje as welt to show as to 
business, and thinks he may as well do the iDsgoificent, and have a 
horse ready to change with Billy as soon as Napoleon the Great seems 
to have had enough. To that end the Bumbler now advances with 
the Weaver which be tenders to Billv, with a deferential touch of 
hiacap. 

" Ah, that's your horse 1 " exclaimed the Major, making for White 
Surrey, to avoid the frolics and favoure of his followers ; adding, as 
he climbed on, "you'll find her a ca-ca^capital hack and a fimt-rate 
hunter. Here, dope, hounds, elope!" added be, turning his horse's 
head away to get the course clear for our friend to mount unmolested. 

Billy then effects the ascent of the black mare, most devoutly 
wishing himself safe oS agun. The stimips being adjusted to his 
length, he gives a home thrust with his feet in the irons, and gathering 
the thin reins, feels his horse gently with his left leg, just as Solomon 
mounts Napoleon the Great and advances to relieve the Major of his 
charge. The cavalcade then proceed ; Solomon, with the now clustering 
hounds, leading; the Major and Billy riding side by side, and the 
Bumbler on Bulldog bringing up the rear. Caps and curl-papers then 
disappear to attend to the avocations of the house, the wearers all 
agreeing that Mr. Priugle is a very pretty young gentleman, and quite 
worthy of the pick of the young ladies. 

Grossing Cowslip garth at an angle they get upon Greenhat 
pasture, where the first fruits of idleness are shown by Twister and 
Towler breaking away at the cows. 

" Yow, yow ! " they go in the full enjoyment of the chase. ■ It's a 
grand chance for the Bumbler, who, adjusting his whip-thong, sticks 
spurs into Bulldog and sets off as hard as ever the old horse can lay 
legs to the ground. 

"Get round them, man! get round them," shouts the Major, 
watching Bully's leg-tied endeavours, the old horse beiug a better hand 
at walking than galloping. 

At length they are stopped and chided and for-sbamed, and two more 
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fields land our part; in HolliDgton-I&ne, which sooii brings tbem into 
the Lingyfine and Enefau ret- road, whose liberal width and ample siding 
bespeaks the neighbourhood of a roomier region. Solomon at a look 
from the Major now takes the grass siding with his hounds, while the 
gallant master just draws bis young friend alongside of tbem on the 
road, casting an unconcerned eye upon the scene, in the hope that his 
guest will say something handsome at lost But no, Billy doesn't. He 
is fally occupied with his hoots and breeches, whose polish and virgin 
purity he still deplores. There's a desperate daub down one side. The 
Major tries to eagsge his attention by coaxing and talking to the 
bounds. "Cleaver.gooddog! Clearert C haunter, good dog 1 Gbaunter!" 
throwing them bits of biscuit, but all his eHEbrts are vain. Billy plods 
on at the old post-boy pace, apparently thinking of nothing but 
himself. 

Meanwhile Salomon ambles cockily along on Napoleon, with a 
backward and forward move of his leg to the horse's action, who ducks 
and shakes his head and plays good-naturedly with the hounds, as if 
quite delighted at the idea of what they are going to do. Ho shows to 
great advantage. He has not been out for a week, and the coddling 
and Unseeding have given a healthy bloom to his hay coat, and he has 
taken a cordial ball with a little catechu, and ten grains of opium, to 
aid his exertions. Solomon, too, shows him off well. Though he 
hasn't our friend Dicky Boggledike's airified manner, like him he is 
little and light, sits neatly in bis saddle, while his long coat-lap partly 
conceala the want of ribbing home of the handsome but washy horse. 
His boots and breeches, drab cards and brown tops, are good, so are 
his spurs, also his saddle and bridle. 

There is a difference of twenty per cent, between the looks of a 
borse in a good, well-made London saddle, and in one of those great. 
Spongy, pulby, puddingy things we see in the country. Again, what a 
contrast there is between a horse looking through a nice plain-fronted, 
plain- buckled, thin-reined, town-made bridle, and in one of those gaudy- 
fronted things, all over buckles, with reins thick enough for traces to 
the Lord Mayor's coach. 

All this adornment, however, is wasted upon fine Billy, who hasn't 
got beyond the mane and tail beauties of a horse. Action, strength, 
slAmina, symmetry, are as yet sealed subjects to him. The Major was 
the man who could enlighten him, if Billy would only let him do it, 
on the two words for himself and one for Billy principle. Do it he 
would, too, for be saw it was of no use waiting for Billy to begin. 

" Nice OSS that," now observed the M^or casually, nodding towards 
Map. 

" Yarse," replied Billy, looking him over. 

" That's the o-o-oss I showed you in the stable." 

" Is it ? " observed Billy, who didn't recognise him. 

•' Ought to be at M-m-melton, that oss," observed the Major. 

" Why isn't he ?" asked Billy, in the innocence of his heart. 
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" Don't know," replied the Major carelesBty, with a toss of his head; 
" don't know. The fact is, I'm idle — no one to send with him— too 
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old to go myself — haryets keep me at home — year too short to do all 
one has to do^see what a length be is— ord bless ua he'd go over 
Ashbj p-p-paetures like a comet." 

Billy had now got his eyes well fixed upon the horse, Trhich the 
Major seeing held bis peace, for be was a capital seller, and had the 
great gift of knowing when he had said enough. He was not the man 
to tiy aod bore a person into buying, or epoil his market by telling a 
youngster that the horse would go in harness, or by not asking enoagh. 
So with Solomon still to-and-froing with his little legs, the horse still 
lively and gay, the hounds still frisking and playing, the party proceeded 
through the fertility-diminishing country, until the small fields with 
live fences gradually gave way to larger, drabber enclosures with stone 
walls, and Broadstruther hill with its heath-burnt summit and quarry- 
broken side at length annonnces their approach to the moore. The 
moors ! Who does not feel bis heart expand and bis spirit glow as he 
comes upon the vast ocean-like space of moorland country ? Leaving 
the strife, the cares, the contentions of a narrow, elbow-jostling world 
for the grand enjoyment of pure unrestricted freedom I The green 
streak of fertile soil, how sweet it looks, lit up by the fitful gleam 
of a cloud-obscured sun, the distant sky-touching cairn, how tempting 
to reach through the many intricacies of mountain ground — so easy to 
look at, so difficult to travel. The ink rises gaily in our pen at the 
thought, and pressing on, we cross the rough, picturesque, stone bridge 
over the translucent stream, so unlike the polished, chiseled structures 
of town art, where nothing is thought good that is not expensive ; and 
now, shaking off the last enclosure, we reach the sandy road below the 
watcher's hill-ensconced hut, and so wind round into the panorama of 
the bilb within. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 



Ah! there we ftre!" exclfumed tbe Major, noir pointing out the 
tnyrtle-green gentlemen with their white cords, moving their steeds to 
and fro upon the bright sward below the grej rocks of Cushetlan hill. 

"There we are," repeated he, eyeing them, trying to make out who 
they were, so as to season his greetings accordingly. 

There was farmer Rintoul on the white, and Godfrey Faulder, the 
cattle jobber, on the grey ; and Caleb Bennison, the horse breaker, in 
bis twilled- fas tian frock, ready to ride over a hound as usual ; and old 
Duffield, the horse-leeoh, in his low-crowned hat, black tops, and one 
spur ; and Dick Trail, the auctioneer, on his long-tailed nag ; and 
Bonnet, the billiard-table keeper of Hinton, in his odious white hat, 
grey tweed, and collar marked screw ; but who the cluster of men are 
on the left the Major can't for the life of him make out. He had 
hoped that Crickleton might have graced the meet with his presence, 
but there is no symptom of the yellow-coaled groom, and Paul 3traddler 
would most likely be too offended at not being invited to dine and have 
gone to Sir Moses's hounds at tbe Cow and Calf on the Fixton and 
Primrose-baok road. Still there were a dozen or fourteen sportsmen, 
with two or three more coming over the hill, and distance hiding the 
deficiencies as well of steeds as of costume, the whole has a very lively 
and inspiriting effect. 

At the joyous, weJI.known " here they come t" of the lookers out, a 
move is perceptible among the field, who forthwith set off to meet the 
hounds, and as the advancing parties near, the Major has time to iden- 
tify and appropriate their faces and their persons. First comes Captain 
Nabley, the chief constable of Featherbeds. who greets our master 
with the friendliness of a brother soldier, " one of us" in arms, and 
ia forthwith introduced to our Billy. Next is fat farmer Nettlefold, 
who considers himself entitled to a shake of the hand in return for the 
Major's frequent comings over his ikrm at Carol-hill green, which com- 
pliment being duly paid the great master then raises his hat in return 
for the salutes of Faulder, Rennison, and Trail, and again stops to shake 
hands with an aged well- whiskered dandy in mufty, one Mr. Wother- 
spoon, now farming or starving a little property he purchased with his 
butlerage savings under the great Duke of Thunderdownsbire. 
Wotherspoon apes the manners of high life with tbe brandified face of 
low, talks parliament, and takes snuff from a gold box with a George- 
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tbe-Fourthian air. He no^T offers tbe Major a pinoh, who accepts it 
vitb graceful conceasiou. 

The aeedy'Iooking gentleman in black, on the too palpable tbree and 
uxpence a sider, is Mr. Catcheeide, the Count; Court bailiff, mth big 
pocket full of Bummonsee, nho thinks to throw a round with the Major 
into tba day's hire of his broken-knee'd chesnut, and the greasj-baired, 
ahining&ced youth with him, on tbe long-tailed white pony. Is 
Bamshaw, the butcher's boy, on the same sort of speculation. Then 
we have Mr. Meggiaon's coachman, availing himself of his master's 
absence to give the family horse a turn with the bounds instead of 
going to coals, as he onght ; and Mr. Dotheringtoo's young man baiting 
«n his yuAj to tbe doctor's with a note. He will tell bis mistress the 
doctor was out and he had to wait ever so long till he came home. The 
four troants seem to herd together on tbe birds-of-a-feather principle. 
And now tbe reinforced par^ reach the meet below the grey ivy- 
tangled rocks, and Solomon pulls up at the accustomed spot to give his 
hounds a roll, and let tbe Migor receive tbe encomiums of the 
■encircling field. Then there is a repetition of tbe kennel scene : 
''Ijovelyl Ijovely! Lovely! — beautiful bitch that — Cbaunter! Gbatint«r! 
Ohaunter! — there's a handsome hound — Bustler, good dog!" Only 
-each man has his particular &Tourite or hound that he baa either bred 
-or walked, or knows the name of, and so most of the pack come in for 
more or less praise. It is agreed on all bands that tbey never looked 
better, or the establishment more complete. " Couldn't be better if it 
had cost five thousand o-year! " 

Moat gratefiil were their commendations to the Major after the dry, 
fuonotonouB "yaraes" of Billy, who sits looking unconcernedly on, a 
regular aleepiug partner in the old established firm of " Luidation and 
Oo." The Major inwardly attributes his indifference to conceited fox- 
hunting pride. " Looks down upon haryers." 

The field, however, gradually got the steam of praise up to a very 
high pitch. Indeed, had not Mr. Wotherspoon, who was only an ur- 
And-esercise gentleman, observed, after a pompous pinch of snufE^ 
that he saw by tbe papers tbat the House of Lords, of which be con- 
sidered himself a sort of supemumeraiy member, were going to do some- 
thing or not to do aomething, caused a check in tbe cry, there is no 
saying but they might altogether have forgotten what they had come 
out about. As it was, the mention of Mr. Wotherspoon's favourite 
braaoh of the legislature, from which they had all suffered mora or 
less severely, operated like tbe hose of a fire-engine upon a crowd, 
sending one man one way, another another, uutil Wotherepoon had 
only Solomon and the hounds to fiuiah off before. " Indeed, sir," was 
all tbe encouragement he got from Solomon. But let us get away 
from the inaufferable Brummagem brandy-faced old bore by suppo«ng 
Solomon transferred from Napoleon the Great to Bulldog, Billy 
mounted on tbo washy horse instead of the weaving mare, tbo Major's 
girths draws, clay pipes deposited in the breast pockets of the owners. 
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and thongs nnloosened to commence the all-important operation of 
thistle-whippiog. 

At a nod from the Major, Solomon gives a wave of his hand to the 
hounds, and putting hi^ horse on, the tide of sportsmen sweep after, and 
Cushetkw rocks are again left in their pristine coraposure. 

Despite Billy's iadifference, the M^'or ia still auxious to show to 
advantage, not knowing nho Billy may relate his day's sport to, and 
has therefore arranged with Solomon not to cast off until they get upon 
the more &vourable ground of Sunnylawa moor. This gives Billy time 
to settle in bis new saddle, and sorape acqoaiatance with Napoleon, whom 
he finds a very complacent, easy^ing horse. He has a light, playful 
month, and Billy doesn't feel afmid of him. Indeed, if it wasn't for the 
idea of the jumps, he would rather enjoy it. His mind, however, might 
have been easy on that score, for tbey are going into the hills instead of 
away from them, and the Major has scuttled over the ground so often 
that be knows every bog, and every crossing, and every vantage- taking 
line ; where to view the hare, and where to catch up his hounds, to a 
nicety. 

At length they reach a pretty, amphitheatreish piece of conntry, 
eucircled by grassy hills, folding gracefully into each other, with tbe 
bolder outline of the Arkenhill moors for tbe background. A silvery 
stream meanders carelessly about the lowland, occaaionally lost to view 
by sand wreathe and gravel beds thrown up by impetuous torrents 
rushing down from tbe higher grounds. 

Tbe field is here reinforced by Tom Springer, the generally out-of- 
place watcher, and his friend Joe Pitfall, tbe beer-shop keeper of 
Wetten hill, with their tenpenny wiile-awakes, well-worn, baggy-pocketed 
shooting- coats, and strong oak staffs, suitable either for leaping or 
poking poles. 

The Major returns their salute with a lowering brow, for he strongly 
suspects tbey are there on their own account, and not for the sake of 
enjoying a day with his unrivalled hounds. However, as neither of 
them have leave over the ground, tbey can neither of them find fault, 
and must just put up with each other. So the Major, addressing 
Springer, says, " I'll give you a sbillin" if you'll find me a bare," as he 
turns to tbe Bumbler and bids him uncouple Billy's old friends Roffler 
and Bustler. This done, tbe hounds quickly spread to try and hit off 
the morning scent, while the myrtle-greeners and others distribute 
themselves, cracking, topping, and hissing, here, there, and everywhere. 
Springer and Pitfall go poke, poke, tap, tap, peep, peep, at every likely 
bush and tuft, but both tbe Major and they are too oftoa over the 
ground to allow of hares being very plentiful. When tbey do find 
them tbey are generally well in wind from work. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Wotherapooa, finding that Billy Pringle is a friend 
of Lord Ladythonie's, makes up to him, and spefdie of bis lordship in 
the kind, encouraging way, so becoming a great man speaking of a 
lesser one. "Ob, be knew bis lordship well, excellent man he was. 
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knev Mrg. Mofiatt, too— 'andsome woman ebe was. Not bo 'sndsome, 
p'raps, as Mrs. Spangles, tbe actress, but still a v-a-a-ry 'andsonie 
woman. Ah, ba knew Mrs Spangles, poor thing, long before sbe came 
to TanttTy — wben she was on the stage, in fact.'" And bere tbe old buck, 
patting bis massive, gold- mounted riding-whip under bis arm, heaved a 
deep sigh, as though the mention of her name recalled painful recollec- 
tions, and producing his gold snuff-box, after offering it to Billy, be con- 
soled himaelf with a long-drawn respiration from its contents. He 
then flourished bis scarlet, attar-of-roee-scented bandana, and seemed 
lost in contemplation of the stnpes down bis trowsers and his little 
lacquered-toe'd boots. Billy rode silently on with him, making no doubt 
he was a t«ry greet man— just tbe sort of man bia Mamma would wish 
him to get acquainted with. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

THE WILD BEAST ITSELF. 



Just as the old buck teas Fesumiag the thread of hU fiishiouable bigh~ 
life oarrative, prepamtorjr to sounding Billy aluut the Major and his 
fitmilj, the same sort of electrio thrill nhot through the field that 
characterised the terrible " g-u-r along — don't you see the hounds are 
i-uimlng?" de Glancey day, with the Earl. Billy felt all over he- 
didnt-know-how-ish — very ivish-he-nas-athome-ish. The horse, too, 
began to caper. 

The thrill is caused by a shilliug's- worth of wide-awake on a stick 
held high against the sky-line of the gently-swelling hill on the loft, 
denoting that the wild beast is fonad, causing the Major to hold up his 
hat as a signal of reply, and all the rest of the field to desist from their 
flopping and thistle- whipping, and rein in their screws for the coming 
conflict. 

" Now B-s-eir! " exclaims the stuttering Major, cantering up to our 
Billy all fliiny and enthusiasm. " Now, s-s-sir ! we ha-ha-have her, 
and if youll fo-fo-follow me. 111 show you her," thinking he was 
ofiering Billy the greatest treat imaginable. So saying the Major 
drops his bands on White Surrey's neck, rises in bis stirrups, and 
scuttles away, bounding over the gorae bushes and broom that inter- 
vened between him and the still stick-hoisted tenpenny. 

" Wliere is ike ? " demands the Major. " Wl^ere it she f" repeats he, 
coming up. 

" A, Mt^or, be mun gi' us halfe-croon ony ho' this time," exchims our 
friend Tom Springer, whose head gear it is that has been hoisted. 

"Deed muu ye ! " asserts Pitfall, who has now joined his companion. 

" No, no ! " retorts the Major angrily, " I said a shillin' — a shiltin's 
tny price, and you know it." 

" Well, hut consider what a time we've been a lookin' for her. 
Major," replied Springer, mopping his brow, 

" Well, but consider that you are about to partake of the ei^oy- 
ments as well as myself, and that I find the whole of this expensive 
establishment," retorted the Major, looking back for bis hounds. "Not 
a farthin' subscription," 

" Say two ahillin's then," r^oined Springer ooaxingly. 

" No, no," replied the Mtyor, " a ahillin's plenty. 
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" M&ke it eighteen-pence theo," Eaid Pitfall, " and oop she goes for 
the money." 

"Well, come," snapped the Mnjor hurriedlj, as Billy uoir came 
elbowing up. " Where is she ? Where is she 7 " demanded he. 

"A, she's not here — she's not here, but I see her in her form 
thonder," replied Springer, nodding towards theadjoining buah-dotted hill, 

" Go to her, then," said the Major, jingling the eighteen-pence in his 
hand, to he ready to give him on view of the hare. 

The man thea led the way through rushes, brambles, and briatv, keeping 
a steady eye on the spot where she sate. At length he stopped. " There 
she's, see ! " said be, touo voce, pointing to tbe green bill-side. 

" I hare her ! " whispered the Major, his keen eyes sparkling with 
delight. " Gome here," said he to Billy, " and 111 abow her to you. 
There," and he, " there you see tiiat patch of gorse with the burnt 
stick stumps, at the low end — well, carry your eye down the slope of 
the land, past the old vrillow-tree, and you have her as plain as a 
pike-staff." 

Billy shook bis head. He saw nothing but a tuft or two of rough grass. 

" yes, you see her large eyes watching us," continued the Major, 
" thinking she sees us without onr seeing her." 

" No," our friend didn't. 

" Very odd," laughed the Miyor, " very odd," with the sort of 
Tesation a man feels when another can't he made to sea the object 
he does. 

"Will you give them a view now?" asked Springer, " or put her 
away quietly?" 

"Oh, pot her away quietly," replied the Major, "put her away 
quietly ; and let tbem get their noses well down to the scent ; " adding 
-~"l've got some strange hounds out, and I want to see how they work." 

The man then advanced a few paces, and touching one of the appa- 
rently lifeless tufts with his pole, out sprung puss and went stotting and 
dotting away vrith one ear back and the other forward, in a state of 
indignant perturbation. " Buck ! " exclaims Pitiall, watching her as 
she goes. 

" Doubt it," replied the M^or, scrutinising her attentively. 

" Nay, look at its head and shoulders ; did you iver see sic red shoulders 
as those on a doe ? " asked Springer. 

"Well," said the Major, "there's your money," handing Springer 
the e^hteen-pence, "and I hope shell be worth it ; but mind, for tbe 
futnr' a shillin's my price." 

After scudding up tbe hill, pusa stopped to listen and ascertain the 
quality of her pursuers. She had suffered perBecudon from many 
bands, shooters, coursers, snarare, and once before from the Major and 
his harriers. That, hovfcver, was on a bad scenting day, and she had not 
had much difficulty in beating them. 

Meanwhile Solomon has been creeping quietly on with his hounds, 
encouraging such to hunt as seemed inclined that way, though the 
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minority were piatty well Rw&re of the gnnil disoovery and lean 
towards tfaa horeemen in advance. Puss however had dipped amy 
nnseen by the hounds, and Twister darts at the empty form thinking to 
save all trouble by a chop. Bracelet then strikes a soeut in advance, 
Kiffler and Chaunter confirm it, and after one or two hesitating rushes- 
and flourishes, increasing in intensity each time, a scent is fairly 
established, and away they drive foil cry amid exclamations of " Beauti- 
ful I beautiful 1 never saw anything puttier I " from the Major and the 
field — the masio of the hounds being increased and prolonged by the 
echoes of the valleys and a^acent hills. 

The field thea &U into line. Silent Soiomoa first, the Mtyor of course 
next, Fine Billy third, with Wotberspoon and Nettlefold rather con- 
tending for bis company. Nsbley, Duffield, Bonnet, Rennison, Faulder^ 
Oatcheside, truants, all mixed up together in heterogeneous confusion,. 
jostUng for precedence as men do when there are no leaps. So they^ 
round Hawthorn bill, and pour up the pretty valley beyond, each man' 
riding a good deal harder than his horse, the hounds going best pace,, 
which however is not very great. 

"Give me," inwardly prays the Major, cantering consequentially 
along with his thong-^thered whip held up like a aword, " give me five- 
and twenty minntes, the first fifteen a burst, then a fault well hit off, 
and the remuning ten without a turn," thinking to aBtonisb the super- 
ciliooa foxhanter. Then he takes a sly look to see how Napoleon is 
bring, it being by no means his intention to let Fine Billy get to the 
bottom of him. 

On, on, the hounds press, for now is the time to enjoy the scent with 
a hare, and they have run long enough together to have confidence in 
their leaders. 

.Now LoTely has the scent, now Lilter, now Ruffler flings in 
advance, and ag^n is superseded by Twister. 

They brush through Uie heathery open with an increanng cry, and. 
fling at the cross-road between Birwell Mill and Capstone with some- 
thing like the energy of foxhounds ; Twister catches it up beyond the 
sandy track, and hurrying over it, some twenty yards further on is- 
superseded by Ixively, who hits it off to the loft. 

Away she goes with the lead. 

"Beantifull beautifoll " exclaims the Major, hoping the foxhunter 
sees it. , 

" Beaatifal ! beautiful ! " echoes Nettlefold, as the clustering pack 
drop their sterns to the scent and push forward with renewed velooity. 

The Major again looks for our friend Billy, who is riding in a very 
careless slack-rein sort of style, not at all adapted for making the most 
of his horse. HoweTer it is no time for remonstraQce, and the music 
of the hounds helps to make things pleasant. On, on they speed ; up 
one hill, down another, round a third, and so on. 

One gnat advantage of bunting in a strange country undonbtedly is, 
that all mm are strajght, with buriers as well as foxhounds, with some 
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men, who ride orer the same ground again and agtun without knowing 
that it 13 the same, and Billy vas one of tbis sort.' Though they 
rounded Hawthorn hill again, it never occurred to him that it was the 
second time of asking ; indeed he just cantered carelessly on like a man 
on a watering-place hack, thinking when his hour will bo out, regardless 
of the beautiful hits made hy Lovely and Lilter or any, of tbem, and 
which almost threw the Mtyor and tlieir respeotire admirers into 
ecstacies. Great was the praise hestowed upon their performances, it 
being the interest of every man to magnify the run and astonish the 
stranger. Had they but known as much of the Richest Commoner as 
the reader does, they would not have given themselves the trouble. 

Anay they pour over hill and dale, over soft ground and sound, 
through reedy rushes and sedgy flats, and over the rolling stones of the 
fallen rocks. 

Then they score away full cry on getting upon more propitious ground. 
What a cry they make ! and echo seemingly takes plessure to repeat 
the sound. 

Napoleon the Great presently begins to play the castanets with his 
feet, an ominous sound to our Major, who looks back for tbe Bmnbler, 
and inwardly wishes for a check to favour his design of dismouadng 

Half a mil6 or so further on, and the chance occurs. They get upon 
a piece of bare heather burnt ground, whose peaty smell bafBes the scent, 
and brings the hounds first to a check, then to a stand-still. 

Solomon's hand in the air beckons a halt, to which the field gladly 
respond, for many of the steeds are eating new oats, and do not get 
any great quantity of those, wbiie some are on swedes, sad others only 
have hay. Altogether their condition is not to he spoken of. 

The Major now all hurry scurry, just like a case of " second horses ! 
second horses ! where's my fellow with my second horse?" at a check 
in Leicestershire, beckons the Humbler up to Billy ; and despite of our 
friend's remonstrance, who has got on such terms with Napoleon as to 
allow of his taking the liberty of spurring him. and would rather remain 
where he is, insists upon patting him upon the mare again, observing, 
that he couldn't think of taking the only spare 'orse from a gen'lman 
who had done him the distinguished honour of leaving the Earl's 
establishment for his 'umble pack ; and so, in the excitement of the 
moment, Billy is hustled off one horse and hurried on to another, as if 
a moment's hesitation would be fatal to the fray. The Major then, 
addressing tbe Bumbler in an undertone, says, " Now walk that 'orse 
quietly home, and get him some linseed tea, and have bim done up by 
the time we get in." He then spurs gallantly up to tbe front, as though 
he expected the hounds to be o^ again at score. There was no need of 
such energy, for puss has set them a puzzle that will take them some 
time to unravel ; but it saved an argument with Billy, and perhaps the 
credit of tho bay. He now goes drooping and slouching away, very 
unlike the cock-horse he came out. 
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Meanwhile, the hounds have shot out and contracted, and shot out 
and contracted — and tried and tested, and tried and tested — every tuft 



and every inch of burnt ground, nbite Solonnoa aits motionless between 
them and the bead-mopping chattering field. 

"Must be on," observes Caleb Bennisou, the horse-breaker, nhose 
three-year-old began fidgetticg and neighing. 

" Bock, I say," speculated Bonnet, whose domicile lay to the rear. 

" Very odd," observed Captain Nabley, " they ran her welt to here." 

" Hares are queer things," said old Duffield, wishing he had her by 
the ears for the pot. 

" Far mors hunting with a hare nor a fox," observes Mr. Bintoui, 
who always praised his department of the chase. 

" Must have squatted," observes old Wotherspoon, taking a pinch of 
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smiff, and pladng Ub double gold eye-glasses on bis nose to reconnoitre 
the scene. 

" Lies very close, if she has," r^oins Godfrey Faulder, flopping at a 
furze-bush as he spoke. 

" Lost her, I fear," ejaculated Mr, Trail, who meant to beg her for 
a christening dinner if they killed. 

The fact is, puss having, as ire said before, had a game at romps 
with her pursuers on a bad scenting day, when she regulated her speed 
by their pace, has been inconveniently pressed on the present occasion, ■ 
and feeling ber strength fail, has Lad recourse to some of the many 
arts for which hares are famous. After crossing the burnt ground she 
made for a gressy sheep-track, up which she ran some fifty yards, and 
then delil>erately retracing her steps, threw herself with a mighty 
spring into a rushy furze patch at the bottom of the hill. She now lies 
heaving and panting, and watching the success of her stratagem from 
her ambush, with the terror-striking pack full before her. 

And now having accommodated Mr. Pringle with a second horse, 
perhaps tlie reader will allow us to take a fresh pen and finish the run 
in another Chapter. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

A ertiel fikibh. 



Every hound having at length sniffed and snuffed, and sniffed and 
snuffed, to satiety, Solomon now essays to assist them by oasting round 
the flat of smoke-infected ground. He makes the head good first, 
which manceuvre hitting off the scent, he is Itailed and applauded as a 
conqueror. Never was such a huntsman as Solomon 1 First harrier 
huntsman in England ! Worth any money as a huntsman ! The 
again clamorous pack bustle up the sheep-path, at such a pace as sends 
the leaders huriying for beyond the scent Then the rear rush to the 
&ont, and a general spread of bewildered, benighted, confusion ensues. 

" Where hat she got to ? " is the question. 

" Doubled ! " mutters the disappointed Major, reining in his eteed. 

" Squatted ! " exclaims Mr. Kiutoul, who always sported an opinion. 

" Hold hard ! " cries Mr. Trail, though they were oil at a st&nd-still ; 
but then he wished to let them know be was there. 

The leading hounds retrace their steps, and again essay to carry the 
scent forward. The second effort is attended with the same result as 
the first. They cannot get it beyond the double. 

" Cunning animal 1 " mutters the Mtuor, eyeing tbeir endeavours. 



jt,Googlc 



ASK MAHMA. 163 

"Far more hunt with a hare nor a fox," now obaerves Mr. Bonnet, 
raiaing his wbito hat to cogl his bald head. 

" Far ! " replies Mr. Faulder, thinking he must be off. 

" If it weren't for the red coats there wouldn't be so many fos- 
hunters," chuckles old Du£eld, who dearly loves roast hare. 

Solomon ia puzzled ; bat as he doesn't profess to be wiser than the 
hounda, he just lets them try to make it out for themaelvea. If they 
can't wiad her, he can't; so the old sage aits like a statue. 

At length the majority give her up. 

And DOW Springer and Pitfall, and two or three other pedestrians 
who have been attracted from their work by the music of the bounds, 
and have been enjoying the panorama of the chase with their pipes frsm 
the summit of an inside hill, deacend to see if they can either prick 
her or pole her, 

Down go their heada as if they were looking fore pin. — The hounds, 
however, have obliterated all traces of her, and they soon have recourse 
to their staves. 

Bang, hang, hang, they beat the gorse and broom and juniper 
bushes with vigorous sincerity. Crack, Sop, crack, go the field in aid 
of their endeavonra. Solomon leans with his bounds to the left, which 
is lucky for pnss, for though she withstood the downward blow of 
Springer's pole on her bash, a well-directed side thrust sends her 
flying out in a state of the greatest excitement. What an outburst of 
joy the sight of her occasioned ! Hounds, horses, riders, all seemed to 
participate in the common enthusiasm ! How they whooped, and halloo 'd 
and shouted ! enough to frighten the poor thing out of ber wits. 
Billy and the field have a grand view of her, for she darts first to the 
right, then to the left, then to the right and again to the left, ere she 
tucks her long legs under her and strides up Fleeope hill at a pace that 
looks quite unapproachable. Faulder alone remains where he is, 
muttering " fresh bar " as she goes. 

The Major and all the rest of the field hug their horses and tear 
along in a state of joyous excitement, for they eee ber life is theirs. 
They keep the low ground and jump with the hounds at the bridle- 
gate between Greenlaw abeep-tralks and Hindhope cairn, just as Lnvely 
hits the scent off over the boundary wall, and the rest of the pack 
endorse her note. They are now on fresh ground, which greatly aids. 
the eSbrts of the hounds, who push on with a head that the Major 
thinks ought to procure them a compliment from Billy. Our friend, 
however, keeps all his compliments for the ladies, not being aware that 
there is anything remarkable in the performance, which he now begins 
to wish at an end. He has ridden as long as he likee, quite as much 
as Mr. Spavin, or any of the London livery stable-keepers, would 
let him have for half-a-guinea. Indeed he wishes he mayn't have got 
more than is good for him. 

The M^or meanwhile, all energy and enthusiasm, rides gallantly 
forward, for though he is uo great band among the enclosures, he makes 
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ft good figbt in the bills, especially when, as now, be knons every yard 
of the couDtiy. Many's tbe to^l be's had over it, tbough to look at his 
exdted face one nonid think this was hts first hunt. Hell now " bet 
half a-crown they kill ber .' " He'll" bet a guinea they kill her I " He'll 
"bet a fi-pun note tbey kill herl " Hell "bet half the national debt 
tbey kill her ! " as Dainty, and Lovely, and Bustler, after dwelling and 
hesitating over some rushy ground, at length proclaim the acent beyond. 

Aivay they all sweep like the careering wind. On follow the field in 
glorious excitement, A flock of black-faced sheep next foil the ground 
— sheep as wild, if not wilder, than the animal the bounds are pursuing. 
We often think, when we see tbeee strong-scented animals scouring tbe 
country, that a good beast of chase has been overlooked for the st^. 
Why shouldn't an old wiry black-faced tup, with hia wild sparkling 
eyes and spiral horns, afford as good a run as b. home-fed deer? Start 
the tup in his own rough region, and we will be bound to say he will 
give the hounds and their followers a scramble. The Major now 
denounces the flying flock — " Oh, those nasty muttons ! " exclaims he, 
" bags of bone rather, for they won't be meat these five years. Wonder 
how any sane people can cultivate such animals." 

Tbe hounds bunt well through the dtfBculty, or the Major would 
have been more savage still. On they go, yapping and towling, and 
bowling as before, the Major's confidence in a kill increasing at every 

The terror-striking shouts that greeted poorpuss's exit from the bush, 
have had the effect as well of driving her out of her country as of 
pressing her beyond her strength ; and she has no sooner succeeded in 
placing wbat she hopes is a comfortable distance between herself and 
her pursuers, than she again has recourse to those tricks with which 
nature has bo plentifully endowed her. Sinking tbe hill she makes 
for the little enclosed allotments below, and selecting a bare fallow^ 
bare, except in the matter of wbicken grass — she ateals g^uietly in, and 
commences her performances on the least verdant part of it. 

First she described a small circle, then she sprung into the middle 
of it and squatted. Next she jumped up and bounded out in a 
different direction to the one by which she had entered. She then ran 
about twenty yards up a furrow, retracing her steps backwards, and 
giving a roll near where she started from. Then she took three 
bounding springs to tbe left, which landed her on the hard headland, 
and creeping along the side of the wall she finally popped through the 
water-hole, and squeezed into an incredibly small space between the 
kerbstone and the gate-post. There she lay with' her head to the 
air, panting and heaving, and listening for her . dread pursuers 
coming. what agony was hers ! 

Presently the gallant band came howling and towliog over the bill, 
in ail the gay delirium of a hunt without leaps — the Major with 
difficulty restraining their ardour as he pointed out the brilliance of the 
performance to Billy — " Most splendid running ! most capital hunting ! 
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most Buperb pack! " with a bIj "piih" and " thate " at foxlioundB ia 
general, and Sir Mosey'a in particular. The Major hadu't got over 
ibe Bo-peep business, and never would. 

The pack now reached the scene of Puss's frolics, and the muaio 
Tsrj Boon descended from a towering tenour to an insignificant whimper, 
which at length died out altogether. Solomoa and Bulldog were again 
fixtures, Solomon as nsoal with his band up beckoning silence. He 
knew how weak the scent must be, and how important it was to keep 
quiet at such a enseal period ; and let the homids hit her off if tbej 

Puss had cert^nly given them a Gordian knot to unravel, and not 
all the hallooing and encouragement in the world could drive them 
much beyond the magic circle she bad described. Whenever the 
hunt seemed likely to be re-established, it invariably resulted in a return 
to the place from whence they started. They couldn't get forward 
with it at all, and poked about, and tested the same ground over and 
over again. 

It was a regular period or full stAp. 

" Very rum," observed Caleb Bennison, looking first at his three- 
years-old, then at his watch, thinking that it was about pudding-time. 

" She's surely a witch," said Mr. Wotherspoon, taking a prolonged 
pinch of snuff. 

" We'll roast her for one at all events," laughed Mr. Trail, the 
auctioneer, still hoping to get her. 

" First cat«h your bare, says Mrs. Somebody," responded Captmn 
Nabley, eyeing the sorely puzzled pack. 

' " ketch her ! we're sure to ketch her," observed Mr. Nettlefold, 
chucking up his chin and dismounting, 

" Not so clear about that," muttered Mr. Rintoul, as Lovely, and 
Bustler, and Lilter, ^ain returned to repeat the search. 

" If those hounds can't own her, there are no bounds in England 
can," asserted the Mt^or, anxious to save the credit of his pack before 
the — he feared — too critical stranger. 

At this depressing moment, again come the infantiy, and commence 
the same system of peering and poking that marked their descent on 
the former occasion. 

And now poor puss being again a little recniitod, steals out of her 
hiding-place, and crosses quietly along the outside of the wall to where 
a flock of those best friends to a hunted hare, some newly- smeared, 
white-faced sheep, were quietly nibbling at the half-grass, half 
heather, of the little moor-edge farm of Mossbeugh-law, whose stone- 
roofed buildings, washed by a clear mountain stream, and sheltered 
by a clump of venerable Scotch iirs, stand on a bright green patch, a sort 
of oasis in the desert. The sheep hardly deign to notice the bare, far 
different to the constematiou bold Eejoard carries into their camp, 
when they go circling round like a squadron of dragoons, drawing 
boldly up to charge when the danger's past. So poor, weary, foot-sore. 
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fur-matted puss, goes hobbling and limping up to the farra-buildings as 
if to seek protection from man against his brother man. 

Now it so happened that Mrs. Kidwell, the half-fanner, half-shep- 
herd's pretty wife, was in the fold-yard, washing her chum, along witli 
her litile chubby-faeed Jessey, who was equally busy with her Mamma 
munching away at a very long slice of plentifully -buttered and Bugar'd 
bread ; and Mamma chancing to look up from the chum to see how her 
darling progressed, saw puss halting at the threshold, as if waiting to be 
aabed in. 

"It's that mad oH Major and his dogs!" exclaimed Mrs. Kidwell, 
catcfamg up the child lest its red petticoat might scare away the visitor. 



and popping into the dairy, she saw the hare, after a httle demur, hobble 
into the cow-house. Having seen her well in, Mrs. ludwell emerged 
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from her hiding-place, and locking the door, she pat the key in her 
pocket, and resumed her occupation nith her cbum. Presenilj the 
familiar melody — the yow, yon, yap, yap, yow, yow of the hoonds 
broke upon her ear, increasing in strength aa she Ustened, making her 
feel glad she nae at hand to befriend the poor hare. 

The hunt was indeed revived. The hounds, one and all, haying 
declared their inability to make any thing more of it, Solomon bad set 
off on one of his cruises, which resulted in the yeomen prickers and be 
meeting at the gate, where the hare had squtUted, nhen Lovely gave 
tongue, just as Springer, with hie eyes vrell down, exclaimed, "here 
tM»l" BoBtler, and Bracelet, and Twister, and C haunter, confirmed 
Lovely's opinion, and away they went with the feeble scent peculiar to 
the sinking animal. Their difficulties are further inoreased by the 
sheep, it requiring Solomon's oft-rused hand to prevent the hounds 
being hurried over the line — as it is, the hunt was conducted on the 
silent system for some little distance. The pace rather improved after 
they got clear of the smear and foil of the muttons, and the Major 
pulled up his gills, felt bis tie, and cocked bia hat jauntily, as the 
hounds pointed for the pretty farm-honse, the Mt^or thinking to show 
off to advantage before Mrs. Eidwetl. They presently carried the 
scent up to the still open gates of the fold-yard. Iiovely now pro- 
claims where puss bos paused. Things look very critical. 

" Good momin', Mrs. Eidnell," exclaimed the gallant M^or, 
addressing her ; " pray how long have you been at the cbum ? " 

" 0, this twenty minutes or more. Major," replied Mrs. Kidwell, gaUy. 

" You haven't got the hare in it, have you P" asked he. 

" Not that I Imow of; but you can look if you like," replied Mrs. 
Eidnell, eolouriug slightly. 

"Why, no; well take your word for it," rqoined the M^or 
goUonCly. "Must be on, Solomon; must be on," said he — nodding 
his huntsman to proceed. 

Solomon is doubtful, but " master being master," Solomon holds hia 
hounds on past the stable, round the lombing-sheds and atack'3'ard, to 
the front of the little three windows and a doored farm-house, without 
eUciting a whimper, no, not even from a babbler. 

Just at this moment a passing cloud dischaiged a gentle shower over 
the scene, and when Solomon returned to pursue hb inquiries in the 
fold-yard, the last vestige of scent bad been effectually obliterated. 

Mrs. Eidwell now stood watohing the inquisitive proceedings of the 
party, searching now the ben-bouse, now the pigstye, now the ash- 
hole ; and when Solomon tried the cow-house door, she observed 
carelessly: "Ah, that's locked;" and he passed on to examine the 
Straw-shed adjoining. All places were overhauled and scrutinized. 
At length, even Captain Nabley's detective genius foiled in suggesting 
where puss could be. 

"Where did you see her last?" asked Mrs. Kidwell, with well- 
feigned ignorance. 
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"Why, we've not seen her for eome time; bat the hoands hunted 
her up W your very gate," replied the Major. 

"Deaiy me, bov etronge ! and you've made uothia' of her since?" 
observed she. 

" Nothin'," assented the Major, reluctantly. 

"Very odd," observed Mr. Catcheside, who naa anxious for a kill. 

" Never saw nothin' like it," asserted Mr. Eintoul, looking again into 
the pigsty e. 

" She must have doubled back," suggested Mr. l^Tettlefold. 

" Should have met her if she had," observed old Duf&eld. 

" She must be somewhere hereabouts," observes Mr. Trail, dis- 
monnting, and stamping about on foot among the half-trodden straw of 
the fold-yard. 

No puss there. 

" Hard upon the hounds," observes Mr. Wotherspooii, replenishing 
his nose with a good chaise of snuff. 

" Crvsl, indeed," assented the Major, who never gave them mors 
than entrails. 

" Never saw a hare better hunted ! " exclaimed Captain Nabley, 
lighting a cigar. 

" Nor I," assented &t Mr. Nettlefold, mopping bis brow. 

"How long was it?" asked Mr. Bin tool. 

" An hour and five minutes," replied the Major, looking at his 
watch (five-and-fortymioutes in reality). 

" V-a-B-ry good running," elaborates old dandy Wotherspoon. " I 
see by the Post, that ■" 

" Well, I a'pose we must give her up," interrupted the Major, who 
didn't want to have the contents of his own second-hand copy fore- 
stalled. 

" Pity to leave her," observes Mr. Trail, returning to his horse. 

" What can you do ?" asked the M^or, adding, " it's no use sitting 
here." 

" None," assents Captain Nahley, blowing a cloud. 

At a nod from the Major, Solomon now collects his hoands, and 
passing through the scattered group, observes with a sort of Welling- 
tonian touch of his cap, ia reply to their condolence, " Yes, sir, 
but it takes a tlee chap, sir, to kill a moor-edge hare, sir ! " 

So the poor Major was foiled of his fur, and when the cows cams 
lowing down from the fell to be milked, kind Mrs. Kidwell opened the 
door and out popped puss, as fresh and lively as ever ; making for her 
old haunts, where she was again to be found at the end of a week. 
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CHAPTER XL. 

THE PBIKQLE COBI{ESFO^~DENCE. 



Teb reader will perhape wonder what our fkJr tdeai Mrs. Pringle is 
about, and how there happens to be no tidings from Curtain Crescent. 
Tidings there were, only tlie Tantivy Castle servants were so oppressed 
with work that they could never find time to redirect her effasions. 
At length Mr. Beverage, iha butler, seeiog the accumulation of letters 
in Mr. Packwood, the house-steward's room, suggested that they might 
perhaps be wanted, whereupon Mr. Packwood huddled them into a fresh 
envelope, and sent them to the post along with the general consignment 
from the Castle. Yety pressing and urgent the letters were, increasing 
in anxiety with each one, as no answer had been received to its 
predecessor. Were it not that Mrs. Pringle knew the Earl would 
have written, she woald have feared her Billj had sustained some 
hunting calaoiity. The first letter merely related how Mrs. Pringle bad 
gone to uncle Jerry's according to appointment to have a field-day 
among the papers, and how Jerry liad gone to attend an anti- 
Sunday-band meeting, leaving seed-cake, and sponge-cake, and wine, 
with a very affectionate three-cornered note, saying how deeply he 
deplored the neces^ty, bat how he hoped to remedy the delay by 
another and an early appointment. This letter enclosed a very hand- 
some large coat^f-anns seal, made entirely out of Mrs. Pringle's own 
head — containing what the heralds call assumptive arms — divided into 
as many compartments as a backgammon board, which she advised 
Billy to use judiciously, hinting that Major H. (meaning our friend 
Major Y.) would be a fitter person to try it upon than Lord L. The 
next letter, among many other things of minor importance, reminded 
Billy that be had not told his Mamma what Mrs. Moffott had on, or 
whether they had any new dishes for dinner, and urging him to write 
her full particulars, but to be careful not to leave either his or her letters 
lying about, and hoping that he emptied his pockets every night instead 
of leaving that for Kougier to do, and giving him much other good end 
wholesome advice. The third letter was merely to remind him that she 
had not heard from him in answer to either of her other two, and begging 
him just to drop her a single line by return of post, saying he was well, 
and BO on. The next was larger, enclosmg him a double-crest eeal, con- 
taining a lion on a cap of dignity, and an eagle, for sealing notes in aid 
of the great seal, and saying that she^had had a letter from uncle Jerry, 
upbraiding her for not keeping her appointment with him, whereas she 
had never made any, he having promised to make one with her, and 
again urging Billy to write to her, if only a single line, and when 
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he had timo bi send her a fiill accoimt of what Mrs. MoSatt had 
ou every dajr, and whether they had any new dishes for dinner, and all 
the nena, sporting and otherwise, urging him as before to take care of 
Dov^b (meoniDg himself), and bopit^ be vas improving in his bunting, 
able to sit at tfaejampa, and enjoying himself generally. 

The fifth, which caused the rest to come, was a mere repetition of her 
anxieties and requests for aline, and immediately produced the following 
letter: — 

HR. WILUAM TO HIS UAHUA. 

"Yaiuobiok GatMoi. 

" Mt deabesi Mauua, 

" Your letters have all reached me at once, for though both 
Eougier and I especially charged the butler and another fine fellow, and 
gave them heads to put on, to send all that came immediately, they 
aeem to have waited for an accomnlatioa so as to make one sending do. 
It is very idle of them. 

" The seals are beautiful, and I am vei; much obliged to you for 
them. I will seal this letter with the large one by way of a beginniog. 
It seems to be uncommonly well quartered — quite noble. I will now 
tell you all my movements. 

" I have been here at Major Yammerton's, — not Hammerton's as you 
called him — for some dayseiyaying myself amazingly, for the Major has 
a nice pack of harriers that go along leisurely, instead of tearing away 
at the unconscionable pace the Earl's do. Still, a canter in the Park 
at high tide in my opinion is a much better thing with plen^r of ladies 
looking on. Talking of cantering reminds me I've bought a horse of 
the Majors, — bought him all eicept paying for him, so you had better 
send me the money, one hundred guineas ; for though the Major says I 
may pay for him when I like, and seems quite easy about it, they say 
horses are always ready money, so I suppose I must conform to the 
rule. It is a beautiful bay with fonr black legs, and a splendid mane 
and tail — very blood-like and racing; indeed the Major says if I was 
to put him into some of the spring handicaps I should be sure to win 
a hatful of money with bim, or perhaps a gold cup or two. The 
Major is a great sportsman and has kept hounds for a great number of 
years, and altt^ether he is very agreeable, and I feel more at home 
here than I did at the Castle, where, though everythmg was very fine, 
still there was no fun and only Mrs. Moflatt to talk to, at least in the 
lady way, for though she alft*aya professed to be expecting lady callers, 
none ever came that I saw or beard of. 

" I really forget all about the dinners there, except that they were 
very good and lasted a long time. We had a new dish here tbe other 
n^bt, which if you want a novelty, yon can introduce, namely, to 
flavour the platee with castor oil; you will find it a very serviceable 
one for saving your meat, as nobody can eat it. Mis. Mofiatt was 
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Bplendidlj dressed eveiy day, Bometimes in blue, sometimes in pink, 
sometimes in green, sometimes in silk, sometimes in satin, sometimes 
in velvet witii a profusion of very lovelj luce and magnificent jewelrf. 
RougieT sajs, * she makes de hay vile the son does shine.' 

" I don't knon hoiv long I shall stay here, certainly otst Friday, 
and most likely until Monday, after which I suppose I shall go back to 
the Castle. "The Major says I must have another day irith his hounds, 
and I don't care if I do, provided he keeps in the bills and away from 
tbe jompa, as I can manage the galloping well enough. It's the jerks 
that send me out of my saddle. A hare is quite s different animal to 
pursue to a fox, and seems to have some sort of consideration for its 
followers. She stops short every now and then and jumps up in view, 
instead of tearing away like an express train on a railway. 

" The girls here are very pretty — Miss Yammertoa extremely so, 
— &ir, with beautiful blue eyes, and such a figure ; but Bougier says 
they are desperately bad-tempered, except the youngest one, who is 
dark and like her Mamma ; but I shouldn't say Monsieur is a particular 
sweet-tempered gentieman himself. He is always grumbling and 
growling about wbat be calls his 'grob,' and declares the Major keeps 
his bouse on sturdied mutton and stale beer. But he complained at 
tile Castle that there was nothing but port and sherry, and composite 
candles to go to bed with, which he declared was an insult to his 
station, which entitles him to wax. 

"You can't think hon funny and small this place looked after the 
Castle. It seemed just as if I had got into a series of closets instead 
of rooms. However, I soon got used to it, and like it amazingly. 
Bnt here comes Monsienr with my dressing things, so I must out with 
tbe great seal and bid yon good bye for the present, for the Major is a 
six o'clock man, and doesn't like to be kept waiting for his dinner, so 
now, my dearest Mamma, believe me to remain ever your most truly 
affectionate son, 

"Wm. PaiKotE." 

To which we need scarcely say the delighted Mrs. Pringle replied by 
return of post, writing in the following loving and judicious strain. 

" 25, COBTilK Cbiscibt, 

"BBLaRAVB SQOini. 

"My own Bklovkd Darling, 

"I WAS so oveijoyed you can't ima^ne, to receive your most 
welcome letter, for I really began to be uneasy about you, not that I 
feared any accident out hunting, but I was afraid you might have caught 
cold or be otbernise unwell' — mind, if ever you feel in the slightest 
d^ree indisposed send for the doctor unmodiatdy. There is nothing 
like taking things in time. It was very idle of the servants at Tantivy 
Castle to neglect your instructions so, but for the future you had better 
always write a line to the post-master of the place where you are staying. 
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giving him your next address to ibmard joat letters to ; for it is the 
work for which they are paid, and there is no shuffling it offou to any- 
body else's shoulders. The greatest people are oftentimes tbo notst 
served, not because the serrante have any particular objection to them 
personally — but because they are so desperately afraid of being what 
they call put upon by each other, that they spend double the time in 
fighting oS doing a thing that it would take to do it. This is one of the 
drawbacka upon rank, Moblemenmuatkeepagroatstsff of people, whom 
in a general way they caDQOt employ, and who do nothing but aquabblo 
and fight with each other who is to do the little there ia, the greatest 
nan among aervents being he who does the least. However, aa you 
have got the letters at last we will say no more about it. 

" I hope your horse is handaome, and neighs and paws the ground 
prettily; you should be careful, however, in buying, for few people ara 
magnanimouB enough to resist cheating a young man in horses ; — still, 
I am glad you have bought one if he suits you, as it is much better and 
pleaaanter to ride your own horse than be indebted to other people for 
mounts. Nevertheless, I would strongly advise you to stick to either 
the fox or the atag, with either of which you can sport pink and look 
smart. Harriers are only for bottle-nosed old gentlemen with gou^ 
shoes. I can't help thinking, that a day with a milder, more reasonable 
fox than the ones you had with Lord Ladythome, would convince you of 
the superiority of fox-hounds over harriers. I wasaskingMr. Ralph Bas- 
per, who colled here the other day, how little Tom Stott of the Albany 
managed with the Queen's, and he aaid Tom alwaya shoes his horses 
with country n^ls, and consequently throws a shoe before he has gone 
three fields, which enables him to pull up and lament his ill luck. He 
then gets it put on, and has a glorious ride home in red — landing at the 
Piccadilly end of the Albany about dusk. He then goes down to the 
Acacia or some other Club, and having ordered bis dinner, retires to one of 
the dressing-rooms to change — having had, to his mind, a delightful day. 

"Beware of thegirls ! — There's nothing so dangerous as a young man 
staying in a country house with pretty girls. He is sure to fall in love 
with one or other of them imperceptibly, or one or other of them is sure 
to fall in love with him ; and then when at length he leaves, there is 
sure to be a little scene arranged, Miss with her red eye-lids and lace 
fringed kerchief. Mamma with her smirks and smiles, and hopes that 
he'll ' soon return,' and so on. There are more matches made up in 
countiy bouses than in all the west-end London onea put together, — 
indeed, London is always allowed to be only the cover for finding the 
game in, and the country the place for running it down. Just as you 
find your fox in a wood and run him down in the open. Be careful 
therefore tchot you, are ahout. 

" It is much easier to get entangled with a girl than to get free again, 
for though they will always offer to set a young man free, they know 
better than do it, unless, indeed, they have secured something better, — 
above all, never consult a mala friend in these matters. 
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" The stupidest woman that eTer was bora, is better than the cleverest 
num in love-aSoirs. In fact, no man is a match for a woman tintil be 'a 
married, — not all even then. The worst of young men is, the; never 
know their worth antil it ia too late — tbey think the girls are difficult 
to catch, whereas there is nothing so easy, unless, as I said before, the 
girla are better engaged. Indeed, a young maa should always have his 
Mamma at his elbow, to guard him against the machinations of the 
feir. As, however, that cannot be, let me urge you to be cautious what 
you are about, and as you seem to have plenty of choice, Don't be more 
attentiee to one sister than to another, by which means you will escape 
the red eye-lids, and also escape having Mamma declaring you have 
trifled with Maria or Sophia's feelings, and all the old women of the 
neighbourhood denouncing your conduct and making up to you them- 
selves for one of their own girls. Some ladies ask a man's intentions 
before be is well aware that be has any himself, but these are the spoil- 
sport order of women. Most of them are prudent enough to get a 
man well hooked before they hand bim over to Papa. It is generally a 
case of ' Ask Mamma ' first, Beteare of brothers ! — I have known 
undoubted heiresses crumpled up into nothing by the appearance (after 
the catch) of two or three great heavy dragooners. Bou^er will find 
all that out for you, 

" Be cautious too about letter- writing. There is no real privacy about 
love-letters, any more than there is about the flags and banners of a 
regiment, though they occasionally furl and cover them up. The love- 
letters are a woman's flags and banners, her trophies of success, and the 
more flowery they are, the more likely to he shown, and to aid in enli- 
vening a Christmas tea-party. Tbeu the girls' Mammas read them, 
their sisters read them, their maids read them, and ultimately, perhaps, 
a boisterous energetic barrister reads them to an exasperated juty, some 
of whose d&i^hters may have suffered from similar effusions them- 
selves. Altogether, I assure you. you are on very ticklish ground, and 
I make no doubt if you could ascertain the opinion of the neighbourhood, 
you are booked for one or other of the girls, so again I say, my dearest 
boy, bemare .what you are about, for it is much easier to get fast than to 
get free again ; — get a lady of rank, and not the daughter of a little 
scrubby squire ; and whatever you do, don't leave this letter lying about, 
and mind, empty your pockets at nights, at)d don't leave it for Bougier 
to find. 

"Now, about your movements. I think I wouldn't go back to Lord 
L.'s unless he asks you, or unless he named a specific day for your 
doing so when you came away. Mere general invitations mean notbing; 
they are only the small coin of good society. ' Sorry you're going. 
Hope we shall soon meet again, Hope we shall have the pleasure of 
seeing yon to dinner some day,' is a very common mean-nothing form of 



" Indeed, I question that your going to a master of harriers from 
Tantivy Castle would be any great recommendation to his Lordship; 
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for mosten of foxhaands and masters of harriers are generally at 
Tariancfl. Altogether, I think I ^roold pause and consider before yon 
decided on returning. I ^ould not talk mnch about his Lordship 
where you now are, as it would look as if you were not^^ccastomed to 
great people. Yonll find plenty of friends ready to bring him in for 
you, just as Mr. Bandycock brings in Lord Privilege in Pet«r 
Simple. We all like talking of titles. Bemember, all noblemen under 
the rank of dnkes are lords in common conversation. Ko earls or 
DULrquiseB then. 

' " It just occurs to me, that as you are in the neighl»urhood, you 
might take advantage of the opportunity for paying a visit to 
Yawnington Hot Wells, where you will find a great deal of good socie^ 
assembled at this time of year, and where yon might pick np some 
useful and desirable aojuaintances. Go to the best hotel, whatever it is, 
and put Bougier on board vrages. which will get rid of his grumbling. 
It is impertinent, no doubt, but still it carries weight in a. certain 
quarter. 

" As you have got a banting horse, you will want a groom, and should 
try to get a nice-looking one. He should not be knocknee'd ; on the 
eontrary, bow-legged, — the sort of legs that a pig can pop through. 
Look an applicant over first, and if his appearance is against him, just 
put him off quietly by taking his name and address, and say that there 
are one or two before him, and that you will write to him if you are likely 
to require his services. 

" You will soon have plenty to choose from, hot it is hard to say whether 
the tricks of the town ones, or the gaueherieM of the country ones are 
most oljectionable. The latter never put on their hoots and upper 
things properly. A slangy, slovenly-looking fellow should be especially 
avoided. Also men with great shock heads of hair. If they can't 
trim themselves, there will not be much chance of their trimming 
their horses. In short, I believe a groom — a man who really knows 
and cares anything about horses — is a very difficult person to get. 
There are plenty who can hiss and fuss, and be busy upon nothing, but 
very few who can both dress a horse, and dress themselves. 

" I know Lord Ladythorne makes it a rule never to take one who has 
been brought up in the racing-stable, Ibr he says they are all hurry and 
gallop, and for putting twp hours' exercise into one. Whatever you 
do, don't take one without a character, for however people may gloss 
over their late servant's faults and imperfections, and however 
abject and penitent the applicants may appear, rely upon it, nature vrill 
out, and as soon as ever they get up their condition, as they call it, 
or are installed into their new clothes, they begin to take liberties, and 
ultimately relapse into their old drunken dissolute habits. It is for- 
tunate for the worid that most of them carry their charactere in their 
fuces. Besides, it isn't fair to respectable servants to bring them in 
contact with these sort of profiigates. 

" Whatever yon do, don't let him find hia own clothes. There isn't 
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one in tnentj who can ba trusted to do ho, and nothing looks vorse 
than the hitlf-liveiy, half-plain, wholly ababbj clothes some of them 
adopt. 

" It iB wonderful what things they will vote good if they hare to find 
others themselTeB, things that they would declare were not fit to put 
on, and ihey couldn't be seen in if master eapplied them. The best 
of ereiy thing then is only good enough for them. 

" Some of them will grumble and growl whatever you give them ; 
declare this man's cloth is bad, and another's boots inferior, aad recom- 
mend you to go to Mr. Somebody else, who Mr, This, or Captain Tbat, 
employs, Mr. This, or Capttun That, having, in all probability, been 
recommended to this Mr, Somebody by some other servant. The same 
with the saddlers and tradespeople generally. If you employ a saddler 
who does not tip them, there will he nothiog bad enoi^h for bis work- 
manship, or they will declare he does not do tbat sort of work, only 
fanner's work — cart-trappings, and such like things. 

" The remedy for this is to pay your own bills, and ^ve the servants 
to understand at starting that you mean to be master. They are tti be 
had on youi own terms, if you only begin as you mean to go on. if the 
worst comes to the worst, a month's notice, or a month's pay, settles 
all diffeiences, and it is no use keeping and payinga servant that doesn't 
suit you. Perhaps you will think Rougier trouble enough, but he 
would be highly offended if you were to ask him to valet a horse. I 
will try if I can hear of anything likely to suit you, but the old saying, 
' who shall counsel a man in the choice of a wife, or a horse,' applies 
with equal force to grooms. 

" And now, my own dearest boy, having given you all the advice and 
assistance in my power, I will conclude by repeating what joy the 
arrival of your letter occasioned me, and also my advice to beware of 
tJtegirU, and request that you will not leave this letter in your pockets, 
or lying about, by signing myself ever, my own dearest son, your roost 
truly loving and affectionate Mamma,' 

" Emu Prixule. 

"P.S. — I will enclose the halves of two fifty-pound notes for the 
horse, the receipt of which please to acknowledge by return of post, 
when I will send the other halves. 

" P.S. — Miad the red eyelidtl There's nothing so infectious." 
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CHAPTER XLI. 

BIB U0SE9 1 



OuB friend Billy, as the foregoing letter sbowB, was now very comfart- 
ably installed in hie qnarters, and his presence brought sundry visitors, 
as vrell to pay their respects to him and the iiunily, as to see hon matters 
were progressing. 

Mr. and Mrs. liocket Larkspur, Mrs. BluitinB, andMrs. Dotherington, 
also Mrs. CricUeton came after their castor-oil eatertaiament, and Mrs. 
and Miss Wasperton, accompanied bytheirstifTfriend Miss Freezer, who 
had the reputation of being very aatirical. Then there were Mr. Tight 
and Mies Neate, chaperoned by fat Mrs. Flumberry, of HoUingdate 
Lodge, and several others. In fact Billy had created a sensation in the 
country, each godsends as n London dandy not being of eveiy-day 
occurrence in the country, and everybody wanted tosee the great "catch." 
How they magnified him ! His own mother wouldn't have known him 
under the garbs he assumed ; now a Lord's son, now a Baronet's, now 
the Richest Commoner in England ; with, oh glorious recommendation ! 
no Papa to consult in the matter of a wife. Some said not even a 
Mamma, but there the reader knows they were wrong. In proportion 
as they lauded Billy they decried Mrs. Yammerton ; she was a. nasty, 
cunning, designing woman, always looking after somebody. 

Mrs. Wasperton, alluding to Billy's age, declared that it was just 
like kidnapping a child, and she inwardly congratulated herself that she 
bad never been guilty of such meanness. Billy, on his part, was 
airiBed and gay, showing off to the greatest advantage, perfectly uncon- 
scious that he was the observed of all observers. Like Mrs. Mofiatt 
he never had the same dress on twice, and was splendid in his jewelry. 

Among the carriage company who came to greet him was the sporting 
Baronet, Sir Moses Mainchance, whose existence we have already 
indicated, being the same generous gentleman that presented Major 
Yammerton with a horse, and then made him pay for it. 

Sir Moses had heard of Billy's opulence, and being a man of great 
versatility, he saw no resBon why he should not endeavour to partake of 
it, He now came grinding up in his dog-cart, with his tawdry cockaded 
groom (for he was a Deputy-Lieutenant of Hit-im and Hold-im shire), to 
lay the foundation of an invitation, and was received with the usual 
tcoto, wow, wow, wow, of Fury, the terrier, and the coat shuffling of the 
Bnmbler. 

If the late handsome Recorder of London bad to present this ugly 



jt,Googlc 



ASK MAMMA. 177 

old &le to the Judges as one of the Sheri£& of London and Middles^, 
he would most likely iutroduce him ia such terms as the followiog ; — 

" My Lords, I have the honour to present to your Lordships' (hem) 
notice Sir Moaea Mainchance, (cough) Baronet, oud (hem) foxhunter, 
who has been ananimously chosen by the (hem) livery of London to fill 
the high and important (cough) office of Sheriif of that ancient and 
opulent city. Aly Lords, Sir Moses, as bia name indicates, is of Jewish 
origin. His great-grandfather, Mr. Moses Levy, J believe dealt in 
complicated penknives, dog-collars, and street sponges. Hia grand- 
father, more ambitious, enlarged his sphere of action, and embarked 
in th« old-clothes line. - He had a very extensive shop in the Minorles, 
and dealt in rhubarb and gum arable as well. He married a lady of 
the name of Smith, not an uncommon one in this country, v>fao 
inheritiug a large fortune from her uncle, Mr. Mainchance, Mr. Moses 
Levy embraced Christianity, and dropping the aame of Levy became 
Mr. Maincbauce, Mr. Moses Mainchance, the founder of the present 
most important and dis^nguisbed family. His son, the Sheri£f elect's 
father, alao carried on the business ia the Minoriea, adding very 
largely to his already abundant wealth, and espousing a lady of the 
name of Brown. 

" In addition to the hereditary trade he opened a curiosity shop in the 
west end of London, where, being of a highly benevolent disposition, 
he accommodated young gentlemen whose parents were penurious,— 
unjustly penurious of course, — ftith such sums of money ss their stations 
in. life seemed likely to enable them to repay. 

" But, my Lords, the usury laws, as your Lordships will doubtless 
recollect, being then in full operation, to the great detriment of heire- 
at-law, Mr. Mainchance, feeling for the difficulties of the young, 
introduced on ingenious mode of evading them, whereby tome article 
of vertu — generally a picture or something of that eort — was taken as 
half, or perhaps three-quarters of the loan, and having passed into the 
hands of the borrower was again returned to Mr. Mainchance at its 
real worth, a Carlo Dolce, or a Coal Fit, aa your Lordships doabUesa 
know, being capable of representing any given sum of money. This 
gentleman, my Lords, tbe Sheriff elect's father, having at length paid 
ihe debt of nature — the only debt I believe that he was ever slow in 
discharging — the opulent gentleman who now stands at my side, and 
whom I have the honour of presenting to the Court, was enabled 
through one of .those monetary tranaactiona to claim the services of 
a distinguished politician now no more, and obtain that hereditary 
rank which he so greatly adorna. On becoming a baronet Sir Moses 
!£Iainchance withdrew from commercial pursuits, and set up for a 
gentleman, purchasing the mognificeut estate of Pangburu Park, in 
Hit-im and Hold-im shire, of which county he is a Deputy Lieutenant, ' 
getting together an unrivalled pack of foxhounds — second to none as I 
am instructed— and hunting the country with great circumspection ; 
and he requests me to add, he Tvill be most proud and happy to see 
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yonr Lordships to take a iaj iritfa hia bounds whenever it suits jod, and 
also to dine with him this evening in the splendid Guildhall of the 
ancient and renowned Citj of London." 

The foregoing outline, coupled with Sir Moses' treatment of the 
Major, will gire the reader some idea of the character of the gentleman 
who now sought the society of our hero. In truth, if nature had not 
made him the meanest. Sir Moeea would have been the moat liberal of 
mankind, for his life was a continual struggle between the magnifi- 
cence of his offers and the penury of hia performances. He was 
perpetually forcing farours upon people, and then backing out when he 
saw they were going to be accepted. It required no little face to 
encounter the victim of such a recent " do " as the Mfgor's, hut Sir Uosee 
waa not to be foiled wheD he had an object in view. Telling his groom 
to stay at the door, and asking in a stentorian voice if Mr. Pringle is at 
home, BO that there may he no mistake as to whom he is calling upon, 
the Baronet is now nshered into the drawing-room, where the daudiSed 
Billy sits in all the dangerous proximity of three pretty girls without 
their Mamma. Mrs. Yammerton knew when to be out. " Good 
morning, young ladies I " exclaims Sir Moses gaily, greeting them all 
round — " Mr, Pringle," continued he, turning to Billy, " allow me to 
introduce myself — 1 believe I have the pleasure of addressing a nephew 
of my excellent old friend Sir Jonathan Pringle, and I shall be moat 
happy if I can contribute in any way to your amusement while in this 
nei^^hbourhood. Tell me now," continued he, without waiting for 
Billy'sadmission or rejection of kindred with Sir Jonathan, "tell me now, 
when you are not engaged in this del^htful way," smiling round on the 
beauties, " would you like to come and have a day with my hounds ? " 

Billy shuddered at the very thought, hut quickly recovering hia 
equanimity, he replied, " Yarse, he should like it very much." 

'■ Oh, Mr. Pringle's a mighty banter ! " exclaimed Miss Yammerton, 
who really thought he waa. — " Very good ! " exclumed Sir Moses, 
"very good ! Then 111 tell you what well do. We meet on Monday 
at the Crooked Billet on the Bushmead Boad — Tuesday at Stuhbington 
Hill — Thursday, Woolerton, by Heckfield — Saturday, the Kennels. 
S'pOse now you come to me on Sunday, I would have said Saturday, 
only I'm engaged to dine with Lord Oilcake, but you wouldn't mind 
coming over on a Sunday, I dare say, would you?" and without 
waiting for an answer he went on to say, "Come on Sunday, 111 
send my dog-cart for you, the thing I have at the door, we'll then hunt 
Monday snd Tuesday, dine. at the Club at Hinton on Wednesday; 
where we always have a capital dinner, and a party of excellent fellows, 
good singing and all sorts of fun, and take 'Thursday at Woolerton, in 
your way home — draw Shawley Moss, the Withy beds at Langton, 
Tangleton Brake, and so on, but sure to find before we get to the 
Brake, for there were swarms of foxes on the moss the last time we 
were there, and capital good ones they are. Bom'd if they arent. So 
now I think you couldn't be better suited; the some horse you ride 
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Monday nill come out on Thursday, and I'll have a two-stalled stable 
ready for you on Sunday, so that's a bai^in — ay. young ladies, isn't 
it ? " appealing to our fair friends. And now fine Billy, who had been 
anxiously waiting to get a word in sideways while all this dread enjoy- 
ment was paraded, proceeded to make a Tjgorous effort to deliver 
himself from it. He was very much obliged to this unknown friend of 
hia unknown uncle. Sir Jonathan, but he had only one horse, and was 
afraid he must decline. " Only one horse 1 " exclaimed Sir Moses, 
" only one horse I " vho bad beard he bad ten, " ah, well, never mind," 



thinking he would sell him one. " 111 tell you what 111 do, I'll mount 
you on the Tuesday — I'll mount you on the Tuesday— dom'd if I won't 
— and tbatll make it all right — and that'll mako all right." So 
extending his hand he said, " Come on Sunday then, come on Sunday," 
and, bowing round to the ladies, he hacked out of the room lest his 
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friend the Major might appear and open bis grievance about the horse. 
Billy thea accompanied him to the door, irhere Sir Mosee, pointmg to 
the gaudy vehicle, said, " Ah, there's the dog-cart you see, there's the 
dog-cart, much at your service, much at yoar service," adding, 
ss ha placed his foot upon the step to aaceud, " Our friend the 
Mc^or here I make no doubt will lend you a horse to put in it, and 
between ourselves," concluded he in a lower tone, " yon may as welt 
try if you can't get hJm to lend you a second horse to bring witli you." 
So saying, Sir Moses again shook hands most fervently xvitb his young 
&iend, the nephew of Sir Jonathan, aud mounting the vehicle soueed 
down in his seat and drove off ivith the air of a Jew bailiff in his 
Sunday best. 

Of course, when Billy returned to the drawing-room the young ladies 
were busy discussing the Barooet, aided by Mamma, who had gone up 
Btaira on the sound of wheels to reconnoitre her person, and vras 
disappointed on coming down to find she had had her trouble for 
nothing. 

If Sir Moses had been a married man. instead of a widower, without 
incumbrance as the saying is, floe Billy would have been more likely 
to have heard the truth i-especting him, than he waa as matters stood. 
Aq it was, the ladies had always run Sir Moses up, and did not depart 
from that course on the present occasion. Mrs. Yammerton, indeed, 
always said that he looked a great deal older than he really was, and 
had no objection to bis being talked of for one of her daughters, and 
as courtsbips generally go by contraries, the fair lady of the glove 
with her light sunny hair, and lambent blue eyes, rather admired 
Sir Moses' hook-nose and clear olive complexion than otherwise. Hia 
jewelry, too, had always delighted her, for he had a stock equal to 
that of any retired pawnbroker. So they impressed Billy very favourably 
with the Baronet's pretensions, far more favourably the reader may be 
sore than the Becorder did the Barons of the Court of Exchequer. 
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CHAPTER XLII. 

THE HJI-IU AND HOLD-IU- SEIIBE HOUHUS. 

DESCENBiNa LoDg BeuDingborough Hill on the approach from th^ 
irest, the reader enters the rich vale of Hit-im and Hold-im shire, rich 
Id agricuUural productions, lavish of rural beauUes, and reno^med for 
the strengtli and iipeed of its foxes. 

As a hunting country Hit-im and Hold-im shire ranks neit to 
Featherbedfordshire, and has always been hunted by men of wealth 
and renown. The great Mr. Bruiser hunted it at one time, and.traa 
succeeded by the equally great Mr. Customer, who kept it for upwards 
of twenty years. He was succeeded by Mr. Charles Crasher, after 
vhom came the eminent Lord Martingal, who most materially improved 
its evea then almost perfect features by the Judicious planting of gorse 
covers on the eastern or Droxmoor mde, where woodlands are deficient. 

It was during Lord Martingal's reign that Hit-im and Hold-im shire 
may be said to have attained the zenith of its fame, for be was liberal 
in the extreme, not receiving a farthing subscription, and maintain- 
ing the Club at the Fox and Hounds Hotel at Hinton with the greatest 
spirit and popularity. He reigned over Hit-im and Hold-im shire for 
the period of a quarter of a century, his retirement being at length 
caused by a fall from his horse, aggravated by distress at seeing his 
favourite gorges KattleEord and Chivington cut up by a branch-Fme of 
the Crumpletin railway. 

On his Lordship's resignation, the country underwent the degrada- 
Uon of passing into the hands of the well-known Captain Flasher, 
a gentleman who. instead of keeping hounds, as Lord Martingal 
had done, expected the hounds to keep him. To this end be oi^nised 
a eubscription— a difficult thing to realise even when men have got 
into the habit of paying, or perhaps promising one — but most difficult 
when, as in this case, they had long been accustomed to have their 
hunting for nothing. It is then that the beauties of a free pack are 
apparenL The Captain, however, nothing daunted by the difficulty, 
applied the screw most assiduously, causing many gentlemen to find 
out that they were just going to give up hunting, and others that they 
must go abroad to economise. This was just about the gloomy time 
that our friend the Major was vacillating between Boulogne and 
Bastille ; and it so happened that Mr. Plautagenet Brown, of Fangburn 
Park, whose Norman-conqnest family had long been pressing on the 
vitals of the estate, taking all out and putting nothing in, suddenly 
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fouad tbemselvea at the end of their tether. The estate had collapsed. 
Then came the brief samming-np of a bng career of improvidence in 
the shape of on anctioneer's adTertisement, offering the highly raloable 
freehold property, comprising abont tiro thousand fire hundred acres 
in a ring fence, with a modem mansion replete irith ereiy requisiM for 
s nobleman or gentleman's seat, for sale, which, of course, brought the 
usual train of visitors, valuers, Paul-Pryers, and so on — some lamentiiig 
the setting, others speculaling on the rising, sun. 

At the sale, a most repulsife, poverty-stricken looking little old Jeir 
kept protracting the biddings when everybody else seemed done, in snch 
s way as to cause the auctioneer to request an imparlance, in order that 
he might ascertain who his principal was ; when the Jew, putting his 
dirty hands to his bearded mouth, whispered in the auctioneer's ear, 
" Shir Mosbes Munchance," whereupon the languid biddings were 
resumed, and the estate was ul^mately knocked down to the Baronet 

Then came the ceremony of taking possession — the carriage-and- 
four, the ffags, the band of music, the triumphal arch, tho fervid address 
and heartfelt reply, amid the prolonged cheers of the wretched 
pauperised tenantry. 

That mark of respect over, let as retom to the bounds. 

Captain Flasher did not give satisfaction, \rhich indeed was not 
to be expected, considering that he wanted a subscription. No 
man would have given satisfaction under the circnmstances, but the 
Oaptain least of all, because he brought nothing to the common stock, 
nothing, at least, except his impudence, of which the members of the 
hunt bad already a sofflcient supply of their own. The conntiy was 
therefore declared vacant at the end of the Captain's second season, the 
Guarantee Committee thinking it best to buy him off the third one, for 
which he had contracted to bunt it. This was just about the time that 
Sir Moses purchased Pangbum Park, and, of course, the country x/ea 
offered to him. A passion for hunting is variously distribated, and Sir 
Moses bad his share of it. He was more than a mere follower of 
hounds, for he took a pleasure in their working and management, and 
not knowing much about the c<»t, be jumped at the offer, declaring he 
didn't want a farthing subscription, no, not a farthing: He wouldn't 
oven have a cover fund — no, not even a cover fund! He'd pay 
keepers, stoppers, damage, everything himself, — dom'd if he wouldn't. 
Then ^hen he got possession of the country, he declared that he found 
it absolutely indispensable for the promotion of sport, and the good 
of them all, that there should be a putting tt^ether of purses — 
every man ought to have a direct interest in the preservation of foxes, 
and, therefore, tfaey should all pay five guineas, — just five guineas a-year 
to a cover fiind. It wasn't &ir that be should pay all the cost — dom'd 
if it was. He wouldn't stand it — dom'd if be would. 

Then the next season he declared that five guineas was all moon- 
shine — it would do nothing in the way of keeping such a country as 
Hit-im and Hold-im shire together — it must be ten guineas, and that 
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would I«ave a great balance for him to pay. Well, ten guineas he got, 
and eibboldened by hie soccees, at Uia commencement of the next 
Beason he got a grand gathering together, at a hand-io-tbe-pocket hunt 
dinner at the Fox and Hounda Hot«l at Hinton, to which be presented 
a case of champagne, when his health being drunk with suitabla 
enthusiasm, he got up and made them a mast elaborate speech on the 
pleasures and adTsntages of fox-hunting, vhich he declared was liks 
meat, drink, washing and lodging to him, and to which he mainly attri- 
buted the very excellent health which they had just been good enough 
to wish him a continuance of in snch complimentary terms, that he was 
almost overpowered by it. He was glad to see that he was not a mono* 
poliser of the iuestjraable blessings of health, for, looking round the 
table, he thought he never saw such an assemblage of cheerful coii> 
tented countenances — (applause) — and it was a great satisfaotion to him 
to think that he in any way contributed to make tbem bo — (renewed 
applause). He had been thinking since be came into the room whether 
it was possible to increase in any way the general stock of prosperity— 
(great applause) — and considering the success that had already marked 
his humble endeavours, he really thought that there vras nothing like 
sticking to the same medicine, and, if possible, increasing the dose ; for 
~ (the conclusion of this sentence was lost in the general applause that 
followed). Having taken an inspiriting sip of vrine, he thus resamed, 
" He now hanted the conntry three days a-week," he said, " and,.thaiik8 
to their generous exertions, and the very judicious arrangement they 
had spontaneonsly made of having a hunt club, he really thought it 
would stand four days." — (Thunders of applause followed this announce- 
ment, causing the glasses and biscuits to dance jigs on the table. Sir 
Sloaea took a prolonged sip of wine, and silence being at length again 
restored, be thus resumed) : — " It had always stood four in old Martin* 
gal's time, and why shouldn't it do ho in theirs? — (applause). Look 
at its extent ! Look at its splendid gorses ! I^ook at its magnificent 
woodlands I He really thought it was second to none ! " And so the 
company seemed to think too by the cheering that followed the an- 
nouncement. 

" Well then," said Sir Moses, drawing breath for the grand effort, 
" there was only one thing to be considered— «ne Iwtle diCBculty to be 
overcome — but one, which after the experience he had had of their 
gamenesB and liberality, he was sure they would easily surmount." — (A 
murmur of " 0-0-0'e," with Hookey Walkers, and fingers to the nose, 
gradually following the speaker.) 

"TbatfMtle diCBculty, he need hardly say, was their old familiar 
fnend S.. ». A. ! who required occasionally to be looked in the face."— 
(Ironical langhter, with iolta voce exclamations from Jack to Tom and 
from Sam to Harry, of — " I say ! three days ai'e quiU enough — quUe 
enough. Don't you think so ?" With answers of " Plenty ! plenty ! " 
mingled with whispers of, " I say, this is what he calls hunting the 
country for nothing 1 ") 
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"Well, gentlemen," continued Sir Moses, taping the UUe iritli 
his presidential hammec;, to assert bis mcuiopaljr of noise, "Well, 
gentlemen, ss I said before, I have no doubt tve oui oTercome 
any difficulty ia the matter of money — what's the use of money if 
it's not to enjoy ourselves, and nbat enjoyment is there equal to 
fox-hunting? (applanae). 14'one! none!" exclaimed Sir Moses nith 
emphasis. 

" Well then, gentlemen, irfaat I ms going to say was this : It ■ 
occurred to me this morning as I was shaving myself " 

" That you voald shave us," muttered Air. Paul Straddler to Hicks, 
the flying hatter, neither of whom ever subscribed. 

" — It occurred to me this morning, as I was shaving myself, that for 
a very tittle additional outlay — say four hundred a year— and what's four 
hundred a-year among so many of us ? we might have four days a week, 
which is a great deal better than three in many respects, inasmuch as 
you have two distinct lota of hounds, accustomed to hunt t(^ether, 
instead of a jumble for one day, and both men and harses are in steadier 
aod more regular work ; and as to foxes, I needn't say we have 
plenty of them, and that they will be all the better for a little more 
exercise. — (Applause from Sir Moses' men, Mr. Smoothley aud others). 
Well, then, say four hundred a year, or, as hay and corn are 
dear and likely to eoutinue so, suppose we put it st the worst, and call 
it five — five hundred — what's five hundred a year to a great prosperous 
agricultural and commercial country like this? Nothing I A positive 
bagatelle 1 I'd be ashamed to have it known at the ' Comet ' that 
we had ever haggled about such a snm." 

" You pay it, then," muttered Mr. Straddler. 

"Catch him doing that," growled Hicks. 

Sir Moses here took another sip of sherry, and thus resumed : — 

"Well, now, gentlemen, as I said before, it only occurred to me tliia 
morning ae I was shaving, or I would have been better prepared with 
Bome definite proposal for your consideration, but I've just dotted down 
here, on the back of one of Qiove the fishmonger's cards (producing one 
from his waistcoat packet as he spoke), the names of those who I think 
ought to he called upon to contribute : — and, waiter ! " exclaimed he. 
addressing one of the lanky-haired order, who had just protruded bis 
■head in at the door to see what all the eloquence was about, " if you'll 
give me one of those mutton fats, — and your master ought to be lucked 
for putting such things on the table, and you may tell him I said so, — 
111 just read the names over to you." Sir Moses adjusting his gold 
double eye-glasses on hia hooked nose as the waiter obeyed his 
commands. 

"Well, now," said the Baronet, beginning at the top of-the list, 
"I've putyoungLordPolkatondown for fifty." 

" But my Lord doesn't hunt. Sir Moses ! " qaculated Mr. Mossman, 
bis Lordship's land-agent, alarmed at the demand upon a very delicate 
purse. 
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" Doesn't haat ! " retorted Sir Moaes aogrily. " No ; but he might 
if he liked! If there were no hounds, how the deuce could he? It 
woald do him &r more good, let me tell him, than dancing at casinos 
and running afMr ballet-giria, as he does. I've put him down for fift;-, 
howerer," continued Sir Moses, with a jerk of his head, "and jou may 
. tell him I've done bo." 

" Wish foa may get it," growled Mr. Mossmao, with disgust. 

" Well, then," said the Baronet, proceeding to the next name on the 
list, " comes old Lord Haipuchord. He's good for fifty, too, I should 
Bay. At all events, I've put him down for that sum; " adding, " I've 
no notion of those great landed cormorants cuttiag away to the con- 
tineot and shirking the obUgatioDS of coantry life. I bold it to be the 
duty of every man to subsoribe to a pack of fox-hounds. In fact, I 
woald make a Bubscription a first cha^e upon land, before poor-rate, 
highway-rate, or any sort of rate. I'd make it payable before the 
aBseased taxes themselves " — (laughter and applause, very few of the 
company being land-owners). " Two fifties is a hundred, then," 
obeerved Sir Moaea, perking up ; "and if we can screw another fifty 
out of old Lady Sbortwhist, so mucli the better ; at all events, I think 
shell be good for a pony ; and then we come to the Saronele. 
First and foremost is that confounded prosy old ass. Sir George 
Peraifiage, with his empty compliments and his fine cravats. I've put 
him down for fifty, though I don't suppose the old sinner will pay it, 
though we may, perhaps, get halC which we shouldn't do if we were 
not to ask for more. Well, we'll call the supercilious old owls fiveand- 
twenty for safety," added Sir Moaea. " Tben there's Sir Morgan 
Witdair; I should think we raay say five-and-twenty for him. What 
say you, Mr. Squeezely ? " appealing to Sir Morgan's agent at the low 
end of tbs table. 

" I've no instructions from Sir Morgan on the subject. Sir Moses," 
replied Mr. Squeezely, shaking his head. 

" Oh, but he's a young man, and you must tell him that it's right— 
neeeuary, in fact," replied Sir Moses. " You just pay it, and pass it 
through his accounts — that's the shortest way. It's the duty of an 
agent to save hia principal trouble. I wouldn't keep an agent who 
bothered me with all the twopenny-halfpenny transacUons of the 
estate — dom'd if I would," said Sir Moses, resuming his eye-glass 
reading. 

He then went on through the names of several other parties, who he 
thought might be coaxed or buUied out of subscriptions, he taking this 
man, another taking that, and working them, as he said, on the fair 
means first, and foul means principle afterwards. 

" Well, then, now you see, gentlemen," said Sir Moses, pocketing his 
card and taking another sip of sherry prior to summing up ; " it just 
amotmts to this. Four days a week, as I said before, is a dom'd deal 
better than three, and if we can get the fourth day out of these shabby 
screws, why so much the better ; but if that can't be done entirely, it 
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oui to a certain extant, and then it will only remun for the members of 
the club and the BtnngerE — by the way, we sliouldn't forget them — it 
will only remun for the membera of the club and the Gtrangers to raise 
any alight deficiency by an increaeed Bubscnption, and according to my 
plan of each man working hia neighbour, whether the club aubscriptioa 
was to be increased to fifteen, or seventeen, or even to twenty pounds 
a year will depend entirely upon ourselves ; so you see, gentlemen, we 
have all a direct interest in the matter, and cannot go to work too 
eameatly or too strsnuooely ; for believe me, gentlemen, there's nothing 
like hunting, it promotes health and longevity, wards off the gout and 
sciatica, and keeps one out of the hands of those dom'd doctors, with 
their conibnnded bUla — no offence to our friend Plaieter, there," alluding 
to a doctor of that name who was aitting about half-way down the table 
— " 80 now," continued Sir Moses, " I think I cannot do better than 
conclude by proposing aa a bumper toast, with all the honours, Long life 
and prosperity to the Hit-im and Hold-im shire hounds ! " 

When the forced cheering had subsided, our friend — or rather Major 
Yammertou'g friend — Mr. Smoothley, the gentleman who assisted at the 
sole of Bo-peep, rose to address the meeting amid coughs and knocks 
and the shuffling of feet. Mr. Smoothley coughed too, for he felt he 
had an uphill part to perform; but Sir Moses was a hard task-master, 
and held hia " I, O. U.'s" for a hundred and fifty-seven pounds. On 
silence being restored, Mr. Smoothley brieSy glanced at the topics 
urged, as ho said, in such a masterly manner by their excellent and 
popular maater, to whom they all owed a deep debt of gratitude for the 
spirited manner in which he hunted the country, rescuing it from the 
degradation to which it had fallen, and restoring it to its prisUne &me 
and prosperity — (applause from Sir Moses and his claqu£ttrt). With 
respect to the specific proposal submitted by Sir Moses, Mr. Smoothley 
proceeded to say, he realiy thought there could not be a difference of 
opinion on the subject — (renewed applause, with murmurs of dissent 
here and there). It was clearly their interest to have the country 
hunted four days a week, and the mode in which Sir Moses proposed 
accomplishing the object was worthy the talents of the greatest 
financier of the day — (applause) — for it placed the load on tiie shoulders 
of those who were the best able to bear it — (applause). Taking all the 
circumstances of the esse, therefore, into consideration, he thought the 
very least they could do would be to pass a unanimous vote of thanks 
.to their excellent friend for the brilliant sport he had hitherto shown 
them, and pledge themselves to aid to the utmost of their power in 
carrying out his most liberal and judicious proposal. 

"Jewish enough," whispei'ed Mr. Straddler into the flying hatter's 
ear. 

And the following week's Hit-im and Hold-im shire Herald, and 
also the Featherbedfordshirs Gazette, conttuned a string of resolotions, 
embodying the foregoing, as unanimously passed at a full meeting of 
the members of the Hit-im and Hold-im shire hunt, held at the Fox 
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and Hounds Hotel, in Hinton, Sir Mobob Maincbanoo, Bart, in the 

And each man set to work on the [locket of hia neighbour with 
an eamestneas inspired bj the idea of saving bis own. The result 
Has that a very conBiderahle sum was raised for the four days e. week, 
which, somehow or other, the country rarely or ever got, except in the 
shape of advertisements ; for Sir Moses dways bad some excase or 
other for shirkiRg it, — either his huntsman had got drunk the day before, 
or his fiiBt whip had had a bad fall, or his second whip had been 
summoned to the small debts court, or his hounds bad been fighting 
and several of them had got lamed, or the distemper had broken out In 
his stable, or something or other had bappeoed to prevent him. 

Towards Christmas, or on the eve of an evident frost, he came 
valiantly out, and if foiled by a sudden thaw, would indulge in all 
sorts of sham draws, and short days, to the great disgust of those who 
were not in the secret. Altogether Sic Moses Mainchance rode Hit-im 
and Hold-im shire as Hitim and Hold-im shire had never been ridden 
before. 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 

THE PAHOBDSN PASK ESTATE. 



Tbs first thing that etmck Sir Moses MstDchance after he became a 
" laird " was that he got Terj little interest for his money. Here was 
be who had always looked down with scorn upon any thing that would 
not pay ten per cent., scarcely netting three by bis acres. He couldn't 
understand it— dom'd if he could. Hon could people live who bad 
nothing but land? Certainly Mr. Plantagenet Smith had left the 
estate in aa forlorn a condition as conld well be imagined. . Latterly bis 
agent, Mr, Tom Teaser, had directed his attention solely to the extrac- 
tion of rent, regardlras of maintenance, to say nothing of improvements, 
consequently the farm buildinga were dilapidated, and the land 
impOTeriabed in every shape and way. Old pasture-field after old 
pasture-field had gradually succumbed to tbe plough, and the last ounce 
of freshness being extracted, tbe fields were left to lay themselves down 
to weeds or any thing they liked. As this sort of work never has but 
one ending, tbe time soon arrived when the rent \vas not riuaeable. 
Indeed it was the inability to make " both ends meet," as Paul Pry 
used to say, which caused Mr. Plantagenet Smith to retire from 
Burke's landed gentry, which he did to his own advantage, land 
being sometimes like family plate, valuable to sell, but unprofitable 
to keep. 

Sir Moses, flushed with his reception and the consequence be had 
acquired, met his tenants gallantly tbe first rent-day, expecting to find 
everything as smooth and pleasant aa a London bouse-rant audit. 
Great was his surprise and disgust at the pauperised wretches he 
encountered, creatures that seally appeared to be but little raised 
above the brute creation, were it not for the uncommon keenness 
they showed at a " catch." First came our old friend Henorey Brown 
& Co., who, foiled in their attempt to establish themselves on Major 
Yammerton'a farm at Bonnyrigs, and also upon several other farms 
in different parts of tbe county, had at length " wheas ve have con- 
sidered " Mr. Teaser to some better purpose for one on the Pangbum 
Park Estate. 

This was Doblington farm, consisting of a hundred and sisty of 
undrained obdui&te clay, as sticky as bird-lime in tvet, and as bard as 
iron in dry weather, and therefore requiring extra atreogtb to take 
advantage of & favourable season. Now Heuerey Brown & Co, had 
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ffirmed, or rather atarred, a light Bandy soil of some two-thirds the 
extent ot Doblington, and their half-fed pony horses and wretched 
implfltnenU were quite unable to cope with the intractable Btubbom 
stuff they had selected. Perhaps ne can hardly say they selected it, 
for it was a case of Hobson's choice with them, and as tbey ofiered 
more rent than the outgoing tenant, who had. &rmod himself to l^e 
door, had paid, Mr. Teaser installed them in it. And now at the 
end of the year, (the farms being let on that beggarly pauper encoura^ 
ing system of a running half year) Henerey & Humphrey came 
dragging their legs to the Park with a quarter of a year's rent between 
them, Henerey who was the orator undertaking to appear, Humphrey 
paying his respects only to the cheer. Sir Moses and Mr. Teaser were 
sitting in state in the side entrance-hall, surrounded by the usual 
paraphernalia of pens, ink, and paper, when Henerey's short, square 
turnip-headed, Tacant-couotenanced figure loomed in the distance. 
Mr. Teaser trembled when be saw him, for he knew that the increased 
rent obtained for Henerey's farm had been much dwelt upon hy the 
auctioneer, and insisted upon by the vendor as conducive evidence of 
the improving nature of the whole estate. Teaser, like the schoolboy in 
the poem, now traced the day's disaster in Henerey's morning face. 
However, Teaser put a good &ce on the matter, saying, as Henerey 
came diverging op to the table, " This is Mr. Brown, Sir Moses, the 
new tenant of Doblington — the farm on the hill." He woa going ts 
add, " with the bad out-buildings," but he thought he had better keep 
that to himself. Humph sniffed the eager bfuonet, looking the new 
tenant over. 

" Your sarvent, Sir Moses," ducked the farmer, seating himself in 
the dread cash-extracting chair. 

" Woll, my man, and how dy'e do ? I hope you're well — How's 
your wife? I hope she's well," continued the Baronet, watching 
Henerey's protracted dive into his corduroy breeches-pockets, and his 
fish up of the dirty canvass money-bag. Having deliberately untied 
the string, Henerey, without noticing the Baronet's polite enquiries, 
shook, out a few local five pound notes, along with some sovereigns, 
ebillings, and sixpence upon the table, and heaving a deep sigh, pushed 
them over towards Mr. Teaser. That worthy having wet his thumb 
at his mouth proceeded to count the dirty old notes, and finding 
tbem as he expected, even with the aid of the change, very short 
of the right amount, he aaked Henerey if he had any bills against 
Ihera? 

" W-h-o-y no-a ar think not," replied Henerey, scratching hia 
straggling-haired head, apparently conning the matter over in his 
mind. " W-h-o-y, yeas, there's tbe Income Tax, and there's the lime to 
'loo off." 

" Lime ! " exclaimed the Baronet, " What have I to do with 
lime ? " 

"W-h-o-y, yeas, yon know you promised to loo the lime," replied 
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Henery, appealing to Mr. Teseer, who frowned and bit his lip at the 
OTer-tnie asBertion. 

"Never beard ofsuchatbing !" esclsimed Sir Moses, seeing throngh 
the deceit at a glance, " NeTer heard of such a thing," repeated he. 
" That's the way you keep up jour rents is it ?" asked be : " Deceire 
youreelves by pretending to get more money than you do, and pay rates 
and taxes upon your deceit as a punishment. That 'ill not do ! dom'd 
if it will," continued the Baronet, wfliing narm. 

" Well, but the income tax won't briog your money up to anything 
like the ngbt amount," observed Mr. Teaser to Henwey, anxious to get 
rid of the lime question. 

" W-h-o-y n-o-8," replied Henerey, again scratobing his pate," " bat 
it'a as much aa I can bring ye to-day." 

" To-day, man !" retorted Sir Moses, "Why, don't you know tbat this 
is the rent-day 1 the day on which the entire monet&iy transactions on 
the whole estate are expected to be settled." 

Henerey — "0, w-h-o-y it 'ill make na odds to ye. Sir Moses." 

Sir Moles — " No odds to me ! How do yon know that ?" 

Henery — (apologetically) "Ob, Sir Moses, you have plenty. Sir 

Sir Moeei — " Me plenty ! me plenty ! I'm the poorest crittur 
alive I" which was true enougb, only not in the sense Sir Moses 
intended it. 

Henerey — " Why, why, Sir Moses, ar'U bring ye some more after a 
bit; but ar tell ye," appealing to Teaser, " Ye mun 'ho for the lime." 

" The lime be hanged," eiclaimed Sir Moses. " Dy'e ap'ose I'm 
such a fool as to let you the land, and farm ye the land, and pay 
income tax on rent that I never receive ? That won't do — dom'd if 
it will." 

Henerey — (boiling up) " Well, but Sir Moses, wor farm's far 
o'er dear." 

Sir Moeee — (turning flesb^iolonr with fury) " O'er dear ! Why, isut 
it the rent you yourself offered for it?" 

Henerey — " Why, why, but we hadn't looked her carefully over." 

" Bi^er fool you," ejaculated the Jew. 

" Tbe land's fer worse nor we took it for — some of the plough's a 
sbem to be seen — wor stable rains in desprate — there isn't a dry place 
for a coo — the back wall of the barn's all bulgin oot — tbe pigs get into 
wor garden for want of a gato — there is'nt a fence 'ill turn a foal — the 
bars eat all wor tormots — we're perfectly ruined wi' rats," and 
altogether Henerey opened such a battery of grievances as completely 
drove Sir Moses, who bated any one to talk bnt himself, from his seat, 
and made him leave tbe finish of bis friend to Mr. Teaser. 

As the Baronet went swinging out of the room he mentally 
exclaimed, " Never saw such a man as that in my life— dom'd if ever 
Idid!" 

Mr. Teaser then proceeded with the wretched aadit, each succeeding 
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tenant beiog a repetitiou of tbe first — escuaeB — drawbacks — allowances 
for lime — money no matter to Sir Moses — and this with a whole year's 
tent due, to say nothing of hopeless arrears. 

"How the deuce," as Sir Moaes asked, " do people live who have 
nothing but land?" 

When Sir Moses returned, at the end of an hoar or so, he found one 
of the old tenants of the estate, Jacky Hindmarcb, in the chair. Jacky 
was one of tbe real scratching order of fiirmera, and ought to be pi-e- 
served at Madame Tussaud's or the British Museum, for the infoimation 
of'futuro ages. To eee him in tbe fields, with bis crownless hat and 
tattered clothes, he was more like a acare-crow than a farmer ; though, 
thanks to the inSuence of cheap finery, he turned out very shiney and 
eatiney on a Sunday. Jacky had seventy acres of land, — fifty acres of 
-arable and twenty aoros of grass, which latter he complimented with an 
annual mowing without giving it any manure in return, thus robbing 
bis pastures to feed his fdlows, — if, indeed, ho did not rob both by . 
selling the mauure off his farm altogether. Still Jacky was reckoned 
a cute fellow among bis compatriots. He had graduated in the In- 
solvent Debtors' Court to evade his former landlord's claims,, and 
emei^ed from gaol with a good stock of bod law engrafted on bie 
innate knavery. In addition to this, Jacky, when a hind, had nearly 
had to hold up his hand at Quarter Sessions for stealing his master's 
com, which he effected in a very ingenious way : — The granary being 
above Jacky 's stable, he bored a hole through the floor, to which he 
afG^ed a stocking ; and, having drawn as much com as he required, 
he stopped the hole up with a plug until ho wanted a fresh supply. 
Tbe farmer — one Mr. Fodmore — at length smelt a rat ; but giving 
Jacky in charge rather prematurely, he &iled in substantiating the 
accusation, when the latter, acting " under advice," brought an action 
gainst Fodmore, which ended iu a compromise, Podmore having to 
pay Jacky twenty pounds for robbing him 1 This money, coupled with 
the savings of a virtuous young woman he presently espoused, and 
who had made free with the produce of her master's dairy, enabled 
Jacky to take the farm off which he passed through the Insolvent 
Debtors' Court, on to the Fangburn Park estate, where he was generally 
known by tbe name of Lawyer Hindmarcb, 

Jacky and his excellent wife attempted to farm the whole seventy 
acres themselves; to plough, harrow, clean, sow, reap, mow, milk, 
churn, — do every thing, in fact ; consequently they were always well ia 
arrear with their work, and had many a fine run after the seasons. If 
Jacky got his turnips in by tbe time other people were singling theirs, 
he was thought to do extremely well. To see him raising the seed- 
furrow in the autumn, a stranger would think he was ploughing in a 
green crop for manure, so luiuriant were the weeds. But Jacky 
Hindmarcb would defend his system against Mr. Mechi bimself ; there 
being no creature so obstinate or intractable as a pig-headed former. 
A landlord had better let his land to a cheeBsnioDger, a greengrocer. 
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a draper, anybody with energy and ct^tal, rather than to one of these 
self-sufficient, dawdling nincompoops. To be sure, Jacky farmed as if 
each year waa te be his last, bat he wouldn't have been a bit better if 
he had had a one-and-tnenty years' lease before faitn. " Take all 
out and put nothing in," was his motto. This was the genius who was 
shuffling, and haggling, and prevaricating with Mr. Teaser wlien Sir 
Moses retnroed, and who now gladly skulked off: Henerey Brown not 
having reported very favourably of the groat man's temper. 

The next to come was a woman, — a great, mountainous wOman — 
one Mrs. Pe^y Tumbull, vrife of little Billy Turobull of Lonfietd Farm, 
who, she politely said, was not fit to be trusted from home by bisself. 
— Mrs. Turnbull was, though, being quite a match for any man in the 
country, either with her tongue or her fists. She vras a great masculine 
knock- lae-down woman, round as a augar-barrel, with a most extravagant 
stomach, wholly absorbing her neck, and reaching quite up to her diin, 
Above the barrel was a round, swarthy, aun-hnrnt face, lit up with 
a pair of keen litUe twinkling heady black eyes. She paused in her 
roll as she neared the chair, at which she now cast a contemptuona 
look, as much as to say, " How can I ever get into such a thing as 
that 1 " 

Mr. Teaser saw her dilemma and kindly gave her the roomier one 
on which he was sitting — while Sir Moses inwardly prepared a little 
dose of politeness for her. 

" Well, my good woman," said he as soon as she got soused on to the 
seat. " Well, my good woman, how d'ye do ? I hope you're well. 
How's your husband ? I hope he's well;" and was proceeding in a 
similar strain when the monster interrupted his dialogue by thumping 
the table with her fist, and exclaiming at the top of her voice, aa she 
filed her little beady black eyes full upon him — 

"D'yk thimk we'bi; gankih to get a new B-a-k-b-u-k ? " 

" Dom you and your b-a-r-r-n ! " exclaimed the Baronet, boiling up. 
" Why don't you leave those things to your husband ? " 

" He's see shy I " roared the monster. 

" You're not shy, however ! " replied Sir Moses, again jumping up 
and rnnniug away. 

And thus what with one and another of tbem. Sir Moses was so put 
out that dearly as he loved a let off for his tongue, be couldn't bring 
himself to face his friends again at dinner. So the agreeable duty 
devolved upon Mr. Teaser, of taking the chair, and proposing in a 
bumper toast, with all the honours and one cheer more, the healtli of a 
landlord who, it was clear, meant to extract the uttermost farthing he 
could from his tenants. 

And that day's proceedings furnished ample scope for a beginning, 
for there was not one tenant on the estate who paid up ; and Sir Moses 
declared that of all the absurdities he had ever heard tell of in tlie 
whole course of his life, that of paying iocoms-tas on money he didn't 
receive was the greatest. " Dom'd if it nasn't I " said he. 
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In fact the estate bad come ' to a stand atill, and wttnted nulling 
instead of further exhfiastion. If it bad got into tbe bonds of an 
improving owner — a Major Yatnmerton, for instance, — there was 
redemption enough in the land ; these scratching fellowe, only 
exhausting the Borfoce; and draining and subsoiling woold soon 
hare put matters right, but Sir Moses declared be wouldn't throw 
good money after bad, that the rushes were meant to be there and 
there they should stay. If the tenants couldn't pay their rents bow 
could they pay any drainage interest? he asked. Altogether Sir 
Mosea declared it shouldn't be a case of over shoes, over boots, with 
him — that he wouldn't go deeper into the mud than he was, and he. 
heartily wished be had tbe price of the estate back in his pocket 
again, as many a man has wished, and many a one will wish again — ' 
there being nothing so ticklish to deal with as land. There is no 
reason though why it should he'so; but we will keep our generoUtiea 
for another chapter. 

Sir Moses's property went rapidly back, and soon became a sort of 
last refuge for tbe destitute, wbither the ejected of all other estates 
congregated prior to scattering their stock, on failing to get furos in 
moi-e favoured localities. As they never meant to pay, of course they 
all ofiered high rents, and then having got possession the Henerey 
Brown scene was enacted — the farm was " far o'er dear " — they could 
" malte nout on't at that rent ! " nor could they have made aught on them 
if they had had them for nothing, seeing that their capital consisted 
solely of their intense stupidity. Then if Sir Moses wouldn't reduce 
tbe rent, he might just do his " waret," meanwhile they pillaged the 
land both by day and by night. The cropping of course corresponded 
with the tenure, and may be described as just anything they could get 
off tbe land. White crop succeeded white crop, if the weeds did'nt 
smother the seeds, or if any of the slovens did "try for a few turnips," 
as tl^ey called it, they were sown on dry spots selected here and there, 
with an implement resembling a dog's-meat man's wheelbarrow— drawn 
by one ass and steered by another. 

Meanwhile Mr, Teaser's labours increased considerably, what with 
the constant lettings and leavings and watchings for "slopings." 
There was always some one or ottier of the worthies on tbe wing, and 
the more paper and words Mr. Teaser employed to bind them, tbe more 
inefBcient and futile he found the attempt. It soon became a r^ular 
system to do tbe new landlord, iu furtherance of which the tenants 
formed themselves into a sort of mutual aid association. Then when 
& seizure was effected, they combined not to buy, so that tbe enfTerer 
got his wretched stock back at little or no loss. 

Wretched, indeed, was the spectacle of a sale ; worn out horses, 
innocent of com ; cows, on whose hips one could bang one's bat ; 
implements that had been " fettled oop" and " fettled oop," until not 
a particle of the parent stock remained ; carts and trappings that 
seemed ready for a bontire ; pigs, that looked as if they wautml ibod 
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tbetnselvea instead of being likely to feed any one ebie ; an ^ poultry 
that all eeemed troubled nith the pip. 

The very bailiff's followera were ehocked at the emptiness of the 
larders. A shank bone of salt meat dangling from the ceiling, a fev 
eggs oa a shelf, a loaf of bread in a bowl, a pound of butter in a 
pie-dish, — the whole thing looking aa unlike the plentiful profusion of 
a fiurm-house aa could well be imagined. 

The arduous dnties of the office, combined with the difficulty of 
pleasing Sir Mosea, at length compelled Mr. Teaser to resign ; when 
our " laird," coaeidering the nature of the services required, coDcluded 
that there conld be no one so fit to fulfil them as one of the " peoplish." 
Accordingly he went to town, and after consulting Levy this, and 
" Goodman" that, and Ephraim t'other, he at length fixed upon that 
promising swell, young Mr. Mordccai Nathan, of C!ursitor-street, whose 
knowledge of the country consisted in having assisted in the provincial 
department of hia father's catchpoll business in the glorious days of 
write and sponging-houses. 

In due time down came Mordecai, ringed and brooched and chained 
and jewelled, and as Sir Moses vras now the great man, hunting the 
couQtry, associating with Lord Oilcake, and so on, he gave Mordecai a 
liberal salary, four hundred a year, made up in the following clerical 

£ I. d. 

A. fiimiBlieil bouss 100 

Agardeo 40 

Coata found and led 60 

Keep of a. cow 40 

Do. of a horw SO 

Occasional uaa of a ^g (this when following u 

fugitive) 10 

C»ah 100 

£400 

Besides which. Sir Mosea promised him ten per cent, upon all 
recovered arrears, which set Mordecai to work with all the enthusiastic 
enei^ of his race. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

COUUBBCE AND AflWCDLTUBE. 




NE of the most distdn- 
guishing features be 
tweea commerce and 
I agriculture undoubtedly 
tbe marked indif- 
ference shown to the 
value of time by the 
small followers of tbe 
latter, compared to the respectful treat- 
ment it receives at the baods of the 
members of the commercial world. To 
look at their relative moveutents one 
would think that the farmer was tbe 
man ivho carried on bis business under 
cover, instead of being the one who 
exposes all fais capital to tbe weather. 
It is a rare thing to see a farmer — 
even in hay time^in a hurry. If the returns could be obtiuned we 
dare say it would be found that three-fourths of tbe people who are late 
for railway trains are farmers. 

In these accelerated dajB, when even tbe very street waggon horses 
trot, they are the only beings whose pace baa not been improved. The 
small farmer is just the same slowly moving dawdling creature that he 
was before the perfection of steam. Never punctual, never ready, never 
able to give a direct answer to a question ; a pitchfork at their backs 
would &il to push some of these fellows into prosperity. They seem 
irbolly lost to that emulative spirit which actuates the trader to endeavour 
to make each succeeding year leave him better than the last A farmer 
will be forty years on a bsm without having benefited himself, his 
family, bis landlord, or any human being whatever. Tbe last year's 
tenancy nill find him as poor as the first, with, in all probability, his land 
a great deal poorer. In dealing, a small farmer is never happy without 
a haggle. Even if he gets his own price he reproaches himself when 
he returns home mth not having asked a little more, and so got a 
wnmgle. Very often, however, they outwit themselves entirely by 
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asking so much mora than a thing is really worth, that a man nho 
knows what he ia about, and has no hopes of being able to get the sun 
to stand still, declines entering upon an apparently endless negotialjon. 

See lawyer Hiuijmarch coming up the High Street at Halterley fair, 
leading his great grey colt, with his landlord Sir Ifoses bailing him 
with his usual " Well my man, how d'ye do? I hope you're well, how 
much for the volt? 

The lawyer's keen intellect — seeing that it is his landlord, with whom 
he is well over the left — springs a few pounds upon an already exor- 
bitant price, and Sir Moses, who can aa he says, " measure the horse 
out to ninepence," turns round on his heel with a chuck of his chin, 
as much as to say, " you may go on." 

Then the U«7er relenting says, "w— h — o — y, but therell be 
BumiDUt to return upon that, you know, Sir Moses, Sir." 

" I should think so," replies the Baronet, walking away, to " Well 
my man — how d'ye do? I hope you're well," somebody else. 

A sale by auction of agricultural stock illustrates our position still 
further, and one remarkable feature is that the smaller the sale the more 
unpunctual people are. They seldom get begun under a couple of 
hours after the advertised time, and then the dwelling, the coaxing, the 
wrangling, the " puttings-up " again, the ponderous attempts al wit are 
painful and oppressive to any one accustomed to the easy gliding 
celerity of town auctioneers. A conference with a farmer is worse, 
especially if the party is indiscreet enough to let the farmer come to 
him instead of his going to the farmer. 

The chances, then, are, that be is saddled with a sort of old man of 
tlie sea ; as a certain ambassador once was with a gowk of an English- 
man, who gained an audience under a mistaken notion, and kept sitting 
and sitting long after his business was discussed, in spite of his Excel- 
lency's repeated bows and intimations that he might retire. 

Oowk seemed t^uite insensible to a hint. In vain bis Excellency 
stood bowing and bowing— hoping to see him rise. No such luck. At 
length his Excellency asked him if there was anything else he could do 
for him ? 

" Why, noa," replied Gowk drily; adding after a pause, " but you 
haven't asked me to dine." 

" Oh, I leg your pardon 1 " replied his Excellency, " I wasn't aware 
that it was in my instructions, but I'll refer to them and see," added he, 
backing out of the room. 

Let us fancy old Heavyheels approaching his landlord, to ask if he 
thinks they are gannin to get a new barrun, or anything else he may 
happen to want, for these worthies have not discovered the use of the 
penny-post, and will trudge any distance to deliver their own messages. 
Having got rolled into the room, the first thing Heels does is to look 
out for a seat, upon which he squats like one of M^jor Yammerton's 
hares, and from which he is about as difficult to raise. Instead of coming 
out with his question as a trader would, " What's rum ? what's sugar ':" 
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what's indigo? " he fixes bis nameauing eyes oa his Undlord, and with 
a heavy aBpiratJon, tutd propping hta chin up with a baggy umbrella, 
ejaculates — " JV-o-o," just as if bis landlord bad sent for him instead of 
bis having come of his own acconj. 

"Well ! " Bays the landlord briskly, in hopes of getting bim on. 

" It's a foine day," obserres Heavyheels, as if he had notbing what- 
ever on his roind, and so he goes maundering and sauntering on, wasting 
bis own and his landlord's time, most likely ending with some such 
preposterous proposition as would stamp any man for a fool if it wasn't 
BO decidedly in old Heavyheel'a own favour. 

To give them their due, tJiey are never sby about asking, and have 
always a bost of grievances to bait a landlord with who gives tbem an 
opportnaity. Some of tbe women — we beg their pardon — ladies of tbe 
establishments, seem to tbink that a landlord rides out for the sake o. 
being worried, and rush at him as be passes like a cur dog at a be^ar. 

Altogether tbey are a wonderful breed 1 It will hardly be credited 
hereafter, when the last of these grubbing old eartb-worms is extinct, 
that in this anxious, commercial, money-striving country, where every 
man is treading on hia neighbour's heels for cash, that there should ever 
have been a race of men wbo required all tbe coaxing and urging and 
patting on the back to induce them to beneSt themselves that these slugs 
of small tenant fanners have done. And tbe bulk of tbem not a bit 
better for iL They say " y-e-a-s," and go and do the reverse directly. 

Fancy our friend Goodbeer, the brewer, assembling his tied Bonni- 
faces at a banquet consisting of all the delicacies of the season— beef, 
mutton, and cheese, as the ssilor said — and after giving the usual loyal 
and patriotic toasts, introducing his calling in the uigeot way some 
landlords do theirs — pointing out that the more swipes they sell the 
greater will be their profit, recommending them to water judiciously, 
keeping tbe capsicum out of sight, and, in lieu of some new implement 
of husbandry, telling them that a good, strong, salt Dutch cbeese ta 
found to be a great promoter of thirst, and recommending each man to 
try a cheese on himself — perhaps ending by bowling one at each of 
them by way of a start. 

But some will, perhaps, say that the iiiterests of tbe landlord and 
tenant-farmer are identical, and that you cannot injure the latter without 
hurting the former. 

Not more identical, we submit, than the interests of Goodbeer with 
tbe Bonnifaces ; the land is let upon a calculation what each acre will 
produce, just as Goodbeer lets a public-house on a calculation founded 
on its then consumption of malt liquor ; and whatever either parly 
makes beyond that amount, either through tbe aid of guano, Dutch 
cbeese, or what not, is the tenant's. Tlie only difference we know 
between them is, that Goodbeer, being a trader, Tiill have his money 
to the day ; while in course of time tbe too easy landlord's rent hax 
become postponed to every other person's claim. It is, " 0, it will 
make ne matter to you. Sir Moses," with too many of tbem. 
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Then, if that convenient view ie acquiesced in, the party Bubmitdng 
is called a " good landlord," (vhich in too many instanoes only means a. 
great fool), until some other iavour is refused, when the hundredth one 
denied otJiterates the recollection of the ninety-nine conferred, and ha 
sinks into a " rank bad un." The best landlord, ne imagine, is he nbo 
lets his land on fair terms, and keeps his tenants ymil up to the mark 
both with their farming and their payments. At present the landlords 
are too often a sort of sleeping partners with their tenants, sharing with 
them the losses of the bad years without partaking with them in the 
advantages of the good ones. 

"Ah, it's all dom'd well," we fancy we hear Sir Moses Mainchanco 
exclaim, "saying, 'keep them up to the mark,' bat how d'ye do it? how 
d'ye do it? can you bind a weasel? No man's tried harder than 
I have ! " 

We grant that it is difScult, bat ^ricnltore never had such oppor- 
tunities as it has now. The thing is to get rid of the weasels, and with 
public companies firamed for draining, building, doing everything that 
is required without that terrrible investigation of title, no one is 
justified in keeping hia property in an unproductiTe state. The fact is 
that no man of capital will live in a cottage, the thing therefore is to 
lay a certain number of these small holdings together, making one good 
farm of them all, with suitable buildings, and, as the saying is, let the 
weaseis go to the wall. They will be far happier and more at home 
with spades or hoes in their hands, than in acting a part for which they 
have neither capital, courage, nor capacity. Fellows take a hundred 
acres who should only have five, and haven't the irit to find out that it 
is cheaper to buy manure than to rent land. 

This is not a question of crinoline or taste that might be advantageously 
left to Mrs. Fringle ; but is one that concerns the very food and well 
being of the people, and landlords ought not to require coaxing and 
patting on the back to induce them to partake of the cheese that the 
commercial world offers them. Even if they are indifferent about 
benefiting themselves they should not be r^ardless of the interests for 
their country. But there are very few people who cannot spend a little 
more money than they have. Let them " up then and at " the drainage 
companies, and see what mondera they'll accomplish with their aid I 

We really believe the productive powers of the country might be 
quadrupled. 
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CHAPTER XLV. 

BIK MOSEa's uisAQK. 

IR MOSES, being now a 

magnate of the land, assp- 

ciatiDg nitb Lord Oilcake, 

Lord Repartee, Sir Harry 

Fuzball, and other great 

dona, of course had to live 

up to the mark, an iucoD- 

venient arrangement for 

those who do not like paying 

for it, and the consequence 

was, that he had to put up 

with an inferior article, — 

take first-clftSB servants who 

had fallen into second-class 

circumstances. He had a 

ticket-of-leave butler, a de- 

Kriiim tremem footman, and 

our old friend pheassnt- 

"feathers, now calling herself 

Mrs. Margerura, for cook 

and housekeeper. And first, 

of the butler. He was jn- 

" deed a magnificent man. 

Standing six feet two, 

and faultlessly proportioned, 

wi th a com man dingpreseuce, 

of sufficient age to awe those under him, and to inspire confidence in 

an eatablishment with such a respectable looking man at the head. 

Though eo majestic, be moved noiselessly, spoke in a whisper, and 

seemed to spirit the things off the table without sound or effort. 

Pity that the eiigencies of gambling should have caused such an 

elegant man to melt hia master's plate, still greater that he should 

have been found out and compelled to change the faultless white vest 

of upper service for the unbecoming costume of prison life. Yet so 
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it vas : sad the man vho was convicted as Heory Stopper, and aen- 
teneed to foorteAu yeaia' traDaportatioQ, emerged at the end of four, 
with a ticket-of-leave, under the assumed name of Demetrius Bank- 
head. Mr. Bankhead, knowing the sweets of office, xgain aspired to 
bi^ placea, but found great difficulty in suiting liimself, indeed in 
getting into service at all. 

People who keep fine gentlemen are very chary and scrupulous irhom 
they select, and extremely inquisitive and searching in their inquiries. 

In Tain Mr. Bankhead asserted that he had been out of health and 
living on the Continent, or that he had heen a partner in a brewery 
vhich hadn't succeeded, or tiiat his last master ves abroad he didn't 
know where, and mode a variety of similar excuses. 

Though many fine ladies and gentlemen were amazingly taken with 
bim at first, and thought he would grace their sideboards uncommonly, 
they were afraid to touch for fear " all was not right." 

Then those of a loner grade, thought he wouldn't apply to them after 
having lived in such high places as he described, and this notnith- 
atauding Bankhead's plausible assertion, that he wished for a situation 
in a quiet regular family in the country, where he could get to bed at a 
reasonable hour, instead of being kept up till he didn't know when. 
He would even come upon trial, if the parties liked, which would obviate 
all inquiries about character; just aa if a man couldn't run off with 
the plate the first day aa well as the last. 

Our readers, we dare say, know the condescending sort of gentle- 
men " who will accept of their situations," and who deprecate an 
appeal to thetr late maaters by saying in an airified sort of way, with 
s toss of the head or a wave of the hand, that they told his Grace 
or Sir George they wouldn't trouble to ask them for characters. 
Just as if the Duke or Sir George were infinitely beneath their notice 
or consideration. 

And again the sort of men who Sourish a bunch of testimonials, 
skilfully selecling the imposing passages and evading the want of that 
connecting link upon which the whole character depends, and who talk 
in a patronising way of ■■ poor Lord this," or " poor Sir Thomas that," 
and what they would have done for them if they had been alive, poor 
men! 

Mr. Demetrius Bankhead tried all the tricks of the trade — we beg 
pardon — profeaaion — wherever he heard of a chance, until hope deferred 
almost made bis noble heart sick. The " puts off" and excuses he got 
were curiously ingenious. However, he was pretty adroit himself, for 
when he saw the parties were not likely to bite he anticipated a refusal 
by respectfully declining the situation, and then saying that he might 
have had so and so's place, only he wanted one where he should be 
in town half the year, or that he couldn't do with only one footman 
under him. 

It was under stress of circumstances that Sir Moses Mainchance 
became possessed of Mr. Bankhead's services. He had kicked his last 
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butler (one of the fine diaracterless sort) out of tbe house for comiog in 
drunk to wait at dinner, and inuating upon pnlting on the cheese first 
with the fioup, then with the meat, then «ith the aweets, and lastly 
with the dessert; and as Sir Moses was going to give one of his large 
hunt dinners shortty after, it behoved him to fill up the place — we beg 
pardon — office — as quickly as possible. To this end he applied to 
Urs. Listener, the gossiping Register Office-keeper of Hinton, a woman 
vrell calculated to write the history of every family in the conn^, for 
behind her screen every particular was related, and Mrs. Listener, having 
paraded all the wretched glazey-clothed, misshapen creatures that 
always turn up on such occasions, Sir Moses was leaving after his last 
visit in disgust, when Mr. Bankfaead walked in — " quite promiscuous," 
as the Baying is, but by previous arrangement with Mrs. Listener. Sir 
Moses was struck with Bankhead'a air and demeanour, so quiet, so 
respectful, raising his hat as he met Sir Moses at the door, that he 
jumped to the conclusion that he would do for him, and retumicg 
shortly after to Mrs. Listener, he asked all the usual questions, which 
Mrs. Listener cleverly evaded, merely saying that he professed to be a 
perfect butler, and had several most excellent testimanials, but that it 
would be much better for Sir Moses to judge for himself, for really Mrs. 
Listener had the comfort of Sir Moses so truly at heart that she could 
not think of recommending any one with whom she was not perfectly 
conversant, and altogether she palavered him so neatly, always taking 
care to extol Bankhead's personal appearance as evidence of his respect- 
ability, that the Baronet was fairly talked into him, almost without bis 
knowing it, while Mrs. Listener salved her own conscience with the 
reflection that it was Sir Moses's own doing, and that the bulk of his 
plate was "Brummagem" ware — and not silver. So the oft-disappointed 
ticketof- leaver was again installed in a butler's pantry. And having 
now introduced him, we will pass over the deUriian trsoun* footman and 
arrive at that next important personage in an establishment, the house- 
keeper, in this case our old fiiend pheasant'e-feathers. Mrs. Margerom, 
late Sarey Grimes, the early coach companion and confidante of our fair 
friend Mrs. Pringle — had undergone the world's " ungenerous scorn," as 
well for having set up an adopted son, as for having been turned away 
from many places for various domestic peculations. Mrs. Margerum, 
however, was too good a judge to play upon anything that anybody 
could identify, consequently though she was often caught, she always 
had an answer, and would not nnirequently turn the tables on her 
accusers — lawyer Hindmarch like — and make them pay for having 
been robbed. No one knew better than Mrs. Mai^erura how many 
feathers could be extracted from a bed without detection, what reduction 
a horse-hair mattraes would stand, or how to make two bams disappear 
under the process of frying one. Indeed she was quite an adept in 
housekeeping, always hovrever preferring to live with single gentlemen, 
for whom she would save a world of trouble by hiring all the servsnts, 
thus of course having them well under her thumb. 
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Sir Moses having Bufliered severelj from waste, druDkenness and 
incapacity, had taken Mrs. Margemm on tiiat noret of all recommenda- 
tioDS, the recommendalioa of another aerrant — tiz,, Loi-d Oilcaie'a 
cook, for whom Mrs. Margemm had done the out-door carrying irhen 
in another aituation. Mrs. Margerom's long career, coupled mth her 
now having a aon equal to the out>door department, established a claim 
that wat not to be resisted when his Lor^bjp's cook had a chance, on 
the application of Sir Moses, of placing her. 

Mrs. Margemm entered upon her duties at Panghum Park, with the 
greatest plausibility, for not content with the usual finding fault with 
all tbe acts of her predecessors, she ftbaolutely " reformed the butcher's 
bills," reducing them nearly a pound a-week below what they had 
previously been, and showed great assiduity in sending in all the little 
odds and ends of good things that went out. To be sure the hams 
disappeared rather quickly, but then they do cut so to waste in frying, 
and ^e cows went off in their milk, but cons are capricious things, and 
Mrs. Hindmaich and she had a running account in the butter and egg 
line, Mra. Hindmarch accommodating her with a few pounds of butter 
and a few score of eggs when Sir Moses had company, Mrs. Mai^erum 
repaying her at her utmost convenience, receiving the difference in cash, 
the repayment being always greatly in excess of the advance. Still as 
Mrs. Margemm permitted no waste, and allowed no one to rob but 
herself, the houee appeared to be economically kept, and if Sir Moses 
didn't think that she was a " charming woman," be at all events 
considered he was a most fortunate roan, and felt greatly indebted to 
Iiord Oilcake's cook for recommending her — " dom'd if he didn't," 

But though Mrs. Mai^emm kept the servants well up to their tea 
and sugar allowanceB, she granted them every indulgence ia the way of 
gadding about, and also in having their followers, provided the foUowerB 
didn't eat, by which means she kept the house quiet, and made her 
reign happy end prosperous. 

Being in full power when Mr. Bankbead came, she received him 
with the greatest cordiality, and her polite offer of having his clothes 
washed in Sir Moses's laundry being accepted, of course she had nothing 
to fear from Mr. Bankbead. And so they became as they ought to be, 
very good friends — greatly to Sir Moses's advaotage. 

Now for the ou^door department of Sir Moses's menaga The 
hunting establishment was of the rough and ready order, but still the 
bounds showed uncommon sport, and if the horses were not quite up to 
the mark, that perhaps was all in favour of tbe bounds. Tbe horses 
'.ndeed were of a very miscellaneous order — all sorts, all sizes, all better 
in their wind than on their legs — which were desperately scored and 
-marked. Still the cripples could go when they were warm, and 
being ridden by men whose necks were at a discount, they did as well 
as the best. There is nothing like a cheap horse for work. 
• Sir Moses's huntsman was the noted Tom Findlater, a man iamous 
for everything in his line except sobriety, in which little item be 
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«ae Sftdlf defident. Tom wiuld have been quite at the top of the tree 
if it hadn't been for this unfortunate infirmitj. "The crittur," 
as a Scotch huntsman told Sir Moses at TatterBall's, " could no lieep 
itsel sober." To show the necessities to which this degrading 
propensity reduces a man, we will quote Tom's description of himself 
when he applied to be discharged under the Insolrent Debtors' Act 
before coming to Sir Moses. Thus it ran — "John Thomas Findlater 
known also as Tom Findlater, formerly huntsman to His Grace the 
Duke of Streamaway, of Streamairay Castle, in Streamaway-shire, then 
of No. 6, Back Kow, Broomsfield.in the county of Tausey, helper in a 
livery stable, then huntsman to Sampson Cobbyford, Esq,, of Blnntfield 
Park, master of the Hugger Mugger hounds in the County of Scramh- 
lington, then huntsman to Sir Giles Gatherthrong, Baronet, of 
Clipparley Park, iu the County of Scurry, then huntsman to the Right 
Honourable Lord Lovedale, of Gayhurst Court, in the County of 
Tipparley, then of No. 11, Tan Yard Lane, Barrenbin, in the County of 
Thiatleford, assistant to a ratcatcher, then huntsman to Captain 
Eattlinghope, of Killhriton Castlo, in the County Steepleford, then 
whipper-in to the Towrovrdeshire hounds in Derrydownshire, then 
helper at the Lion and the Lamb pablic-house at Screwford, in the 
County of Mucklethrift, then of 6i Union Street, in Screwford, afore- 
said, moulder to a clay.pipe maker, then and now out of business and 
employ, and whose wife is a charwoman." 

Such were the varied occupations of a man, who might have lived like 
a gentleman, if he had only had conduct. There is no finer place than 
that of a huntsman, for as Beckford truly says, his office is pleasing 
and at the same time flattering, he is paid for that which diverts him, 
nor is a general after a victory more proad, than is a huntsman who 
returns with his fox's head. 

When Sir Moses fell in nith Tom Findlater down Tattersall's entry, 
Tom was fresh from being whitewashed in the Insolvent Debtors' Court, 
and having only ninepence in the world, and what he stood up in, he was 
uncommonly good to deal with. Moreover, Sir Moses had the vanity to 
think that he could reclaim evon the most vicious ; and, provided they 
were cheap enough, he didn't care to try. So, having lectured Tom well 
on the importance of sobriety, pointing out to him the lamentable conse- 
quences of drunkenness — of which no one was more sensible than Tom 
— Sir Moses chucked him a shilling, and told him if he had a mind to 
find his way down to Pangburn Park, in HiMm-and-Hold-im shire, he 
would employ him, and give him what he was worth; with which v^ue 
invitation Tom came in the summer of the season in which we now And 
him. 

And now having sketched the menage, let us introduce our friend 
Billy thereto. But first we must get him out of the dangerous premues 
in which he is at present located — a visit that has caused our handsome 
friend Mrs. Pringle no little uneasiness. 
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CHAPTER XLVL 

PIDB BIU.T DBPABTS FfiOU VAXllBItlOK ORANGE. 

It vaB fortmiBte for Sir Koses Maincbance, and unfortunate for our 
friend Fine Billy, that tbe Baronet waa a bachelor, or Sir Moses would 
hate Enred very differently at the hands of the ladies who seldom aee 
much barm in a man bo long as be is single, and, of course, refrains 
from showing a decided preference for any young lady. It is the mar- 
ried men who monopolise all the vice and improprieties of life. The 
U 4Jor, too, baving sold Billy a borse, and got paid for him, was not very 
tii^ent about his further society at present, nor indisposed for a little 
quiet, especially as Mrs. Yammerton represented that tbe napkins and 
table-linen generally veie running rather short. Mamma, too, knowing 
that there would be nothing hut men-parties iit Pangbum Park, had no 
uneasiness on that score, indeed rather thought a little absence might 
be favourable in enabling Billy to modify his general attentions in 
favour of a single daughter, for as yet be hsd been extremely dutiful in 
obeying his Mamma's injunctions not to be more agreeable to one sister 
than to another. Indeed, our estimable young friend did not want to 
be caught, and had been a good deal alarmed at tbe contents of his 
Mamma's last letter. 

One thing, however, was settled, namely, that Billy was to go to the 
Park, and how to get there was the next consideration ; for, though the 
Baronet bad offered to convey him in tbe first instance, he had modified 
the offer into tbe loan of tbe gig at tbe last, and there would be more 
trouble in sending a horse to fetch it, than there would he in starting 
ftur in a hired borse and vehicle from Yammerton Grange. The 
ready-witted Major, however, soon put matters right. 

" 111 te-te tell you wot," said be, " jou can do. You can have old 
Tommy P-p-piumbei^, the registrar of b-b-birtbs, deaths, and mar- 
riages, t-t-trap for a trifle — s-s-say, s-s-seven and sixpence — only you 
must give him the money as a p-p-preaeut, you know, not as it were for 
the hire, or the Excise would be down upon him for the du-du-duty, 
and p-p-p'reps fine him into the h-b-bargain." 

Well, that seemed all right and feasible enough, and most likely 
would have been all right if Monsieur had proposed it ; but, coming 
&Dm master, of course Monsietir felt bound to object. 
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" It vouliln't hold ait a quarter their things," he said ; " besides, 
how de deuce v>ere tbe^ to maaage with de horse?" 

The Major essayed to settle that, too. There woald be no occasion 
for Mr. Pringle to take all bis things with him, as he hoped he would 
return to them from Sir Moses' and have another turn with the haryers 
— try if they couldn't circam?ent the old hare that had beat them the 
other day, and the thing would be for Mr. Pringle to ride bis horse quietly 
over, Monsieur going in advance with the gig. and having all things 
ready against Mr. Pringle arrived ; for the Major well knew that the 
Baronet's promises were not to be depeuded upon, and would require 
some little manmnveriug to get carried out, especially in the stable 
department. 

Still there was a difficulty — Monsieur couldn't drive. No, by his 
Tord, he couldn't drive. He was vaiet-de-chambre, not cocbman or 
gram, and conld make nothing of horses. Might know his ear from his 
tail, but dat was all. Should be sure to opset, and p'raps damage his 
crown. (Jack wanted to go in a carriage and pair.) Well, the Major 
would accommodate that too. Tom Cowlick, the hind's lad at the farm, 
should act the part of charioteer, and drive Monsieur, bag, baggage 
and all. And so matters were ultimately settled, it never occurring to 
Billy to make the attempt on the Major's stud that the Baronet pro- 
posed, in the shape of borrowing a second horse, our friend doubtless 
thinking he carried persecution enough in his own n^. The knotty 
point of transit being settled, Billy relapsed into his usual easy languor 
among the girls, while Monsieur made a judicious draft of clothes to 
take with them, leaving him a veiy smart suit to appear in at church 
on Sunday, and afterwards ride through the county in. We will now 
suppose the dread hour of departure arrived. 

It was just as Mrs. Pringle predicted ! There were the red eye-lids 
and laced kerchiefs, and all the paraphernalia of leave-taking, mingled 
with the hopes of Major and Mrs. Yammerton, that Billy would soon 
return (after the washing, of course); for, in the language of the turf, 
Billy was anybody's game, and one sister had just as good a right to 
red eye-lids as another. 

Having seen Billy through the ceremony of leave-taking, the Mtgor 
then accompanied him to the stable, thinking to say a word for himself 
and his late horse 'ere they parted. After admiring Napoleon the 
Great's condition, as he stood turned round in the stall ready for 
mounting, the Major observed casually, " that be should notbe surprised 
if Sir Moses found fault with that '039." 

"Why?" asked Billy, who expected perfection for a hundred 
guineas. 

" D-d-don't know," replied the Major, with a Jack Eogera' shn^ of 
the shoulders. " B-d-don't know, 'cept that Sir Moses seldom says a 
good word for anybody's 'oss but his own." 

The clothes being then swept over the horse's long toil into the 
manger, he stepped gaily oat, followed by our friend and his host. 
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"Itbongbt it b-b-bettflrtoseod your servant on," obserTed the Major 
conGdenlJall;, as he stood eyeing the gay deceiver of a horse : " far, 
between onrBelveH, the Baronet's Btables are none of the best, and it will 
giTo you the opportunity of getting riie pick of them." 

" Yarse," replied Billy, who did not enter into the delicacies of 
condition, 

"That ho-ho-borSB requires W'W-warmth," stuttered the Major, " and 
Sir Moses's stables are both d-d-cUmp and d-d-dirty ; " saying which, he 
tendered his ungloved hand, and with repeated hopes that Billy 
would soon return, and wishes for good sport, not forgetting oompli- 
ments to the Baronet, our hero and his host at length parted for the 
present. 

And the Majorbreathed more freely as he saw the cock-horse capering 
round the torn into the Helmingt^in road. 



CHAPTER XLVII. 

THB BAD stable; OR, " ix's OKLY FOE OKK NIGHT." 

From Yammerton Grange to Pangburn Park is twelve miles as the 
crovf flies, or sixteen by the road. The Major, who knows every nick 
and gap in the country, could ride it in ten or eleven ; but this species of 
knowledge is not to be imparted to even the moat intelligent head. 
Not but what the Major tried to put it into Billy's, and what with direc- 
tions to keep the Helmington road till he came to the blacksmith's shop, 
then to turn up the crooked lane on the left, leaving Wanley windmill 
on the right, and Altringbam spire on the left, avoidiog tbe village of 
Eothley, then to turn short at Samerside Hill, keeping Missleton 
Plantations full before him, ivith repeated assurances tbat he couldn't 
miss bis waj, he so completely bewildered our friend, that be was lost 
before be had gone a couple of miles. Then came the provoking igno- 
rance of country life, — tbe counter- question a instead of answers, — tbe 
stupid stare and tedious drawl, ending, perhaps, with " ars a stranger," 
or may be the utter negation of a place within, perhaps, a few miles of 
where the parties live. Billj blundered aud blundered ; took the wrong 
turning up tbe crooked lane, kept Wanley windmQl on the left instead 
of the right, and finally rode tight into tbe village of Rothley, and then 
began asking bis way. It being Sunday, he soon attracted plenty of 
starers, such an uncommon swell being rare in the country ; and one 
told him one way ; another, another ; and then tbe two began squabbling 
as to which was the right one, enlisting of course tbe sympathies of 
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the bjstanden, so that Billy's progress was coasiderably impeded. 
Indeed, be sometimeB seemed to recede instead of advance, so contra- 



dictory were the statements as to diatance, and the further he went 
tha further he seemed to have to go. 

If Sir Moses hadn't been pretty notorious as well from hunting the 
country as from his other perrormances, we doubt whether Billy would 
have reached Fangburn Park that night. As it was. Sir Moses' un- 
popularity helped Billy along in a growling uncivit sort of way, so 
diSerent to the usual friendly forwarding that marlts the approach to a 
gentleman's house in the countiy. 

" Ay, ay, that's the way," said one with a sneer. " What, you're 
ganuin te him — are ye ? " asked another, in a tone that as good as said, 
I wouldn't visit such achap. " Aye, that's the way — straight on, through 



jt,Googlc 



208 ASK UAHUA. 

Addingham town " — for ever^ countiTman likes to hire his village called 
a toira — " straight oa throogh Addingham town, keep the lana on the 
left, and then when je come to the beer-shop at three road ends, ax for 
the Eingswood Rood, and thatll lead ;e to the lodges." 

All roads are long when one haa to ask the wa; — the distance seems 
nearly doable in going to a place to what it does in retuming, end 
Billy thooght he neTer would get to Fangbum Park, The ehadea of 
night, too, drew on — Napoleon the Great had long lost his freedom and 
gaiety of action, and bung on the bit in a heavy lialless sort of way. 
Billy wished for a policeman to protect and direct him. Lights began 
to be scattered about the country, and day quickly declined in favour of 
night. The darkening mist gathered perceptibly. Billy longed for 
those lodges of which he bad beard so much, but which seemed ever to 
elude him. He even appeared inclined to compound for the magnifi- 
cence of two by turning in at Mr. Pinkertoo s single ooe. By the 
direction of the woman at this one, he at length reached the glad haven, 
and passing through the open portals was at length in Pangbom Park. 
The drab-coloured road directed him onward, and Billy being relieved 
from the anxieties of asking bia way, pulled up into a walk, as well to 
cool bis horse as to try and make out what eort of place he hsd got to. 
With the exception, however, of the road, it was a confused mass of 
darkness, that might contain trees, hills, houses, bay'Stacks, anything. 
Presently the melodious cry of hounds came wafted on the southerly 
breeze, causing our frieod to shudder at the temerity of his undertaking. 
" Brat these hounds," muttered he, wishing he was well out of the in- 
fliction, and as he proceeded onward the road suddenly divided, and both 
waj-s inclining towards certain lights, Billy gave his horse his choice, and 
was presently clattering on the pavement of the court-yard of Pangbum 
Park. 

Sir Moses's hospitality was rather of a spurious order ; he would float 
his friends with claret and champagne, and yet grudge their horses a 
feed of corn. Not but that he was always extremely liberal and press- 
ing in his oSers, begging people would bring whatever they liked, and 
stay as long as they could, but as soon as his offers were closed with, 
he began to back out Oh, he forgot ! he feared he could only take in 
one horse ; or if he could take in a horse he feared he couldn't take in 
the groom. Just as be offered to lend Billy his gig and borse and then 
reduced the offer into the loan of the ^g only. So it was with the pro- 
mised two-stalled stable. When Monsieur drove, or rather was driven, 
with folded arms into the court-yard, end asked for his "me lors 
stable," the half-muzzy groom observed with a lurch and a hitch of his 
shorts, that "they didn't take in (hiccup) osses there — leastways to stop 
all night." 

" Veil, hut you'll put up me lor Pringle's," observed Jack with an air 
of authority, for he considered that he and bis master were the exceptions 
to all general rules. 

" Fear we can't (hiccup) it," replied the blear-eyed caiUfF; "gotaa 
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many (hiccup) osses comin to-night as ever ire hare room for. Shall 
hRve to (hiccup) two ta a (hiccup) as it is " (hiccup). 

" Oh, you can stow him away somewhere," now obsecved Mr. 
Qemetrins Bsnkbead, emerging from his pantrj dresaed in a pea-greeu 
wide-awake, a Meg Merriliea tartan shooting-jacket, a straw-coloored 
Teat, and drah paDtalooos. 

" Yoall be Mr. Pringle'a gentleman, I presume," observed Bankhead, 
now turning and bowing to Jack, who still retained hia seat in the gig. 

" I be, sare," replied Jack, accepting the proffered band of his friend, 

" Ob, yes, joull put bim up somewhere, Fred," obserred Bankhead, 
appealing again to the groom, "he'll take no harm anywhere," looking 
at the hairy, heated animal, " pot 'Im in the empty cow-houae," adding 
" it's only for one night — only for one nighL" 

" dis is not the quadruped," observed Monsieur, nodding at the 
cart mare before him, " dis is a job beggar vot ve can kick out at our 
pleasure, but me lor is a comin' on his own proper cheral, and ha vill 
vant apace and conciliation." 

" Oh, well manage him somehow," obsen'ed Bankhead confidently, 
" only we've a large party to-night, and want all the spare stalls we can 
raise, but they'll put 'im up somewhere," added he, " they'll put ^m 
up somewhere," observing as before, "it's only for one night— only 
for one night. Now won't yon alight and walk in," continued he, 
motioning Monsieur to descend, and Jack having intimated that his 
lor vould compliment their politeness if' they took veil care of his 'orse, 
conceived he had done all that a faithful domesdc could under the cir 
cumstances, and leaving the issue in the hands of fate, alighted from 
his vehicle, and entering by the back way, proceeded to escbange 
fiunily " particulars" with Mr. Bankhead in the pantry. 

Now the Fangbum Park stables were originally very good, forming a 
crescent at the back of the house, with coach-houses and servants' 
rooms intervening, but owing to the trifling circumstance of allowing 
the drains to get choked, they had fallen into disrepute. At the back 
of the crescent were some auxiliary stables, worse of course than the 
principal range, into which they put night- visitors' horses, and those 
whose owners were rash enough to insist upon Sir Moses fulfilling his 
oS'ers of hospitality to them. At either end of these latter were 
loose boxes, capable of being made into ttro-stalled stables, only 
the partitions were always disappearing, and the roofs had long 
declined turning the weather ; but atill they were better than nothing, 
and often formed receptacles for sly cabby's, or postboys who preferred 
the chance of eleemosynary fare at Sir Moses's to tiie hand in the 
packet hospitality of the Bed Lion, at Fillerton Hill, or the Mainchanca 
Arms, at Duckworth Bridge. Into the lest of these bad boxes the 
gig mare was put, and as there was nothing to get in the house, Tom 
Cowlick took his deportare as soon as she had eatfin her surreptitious 
feed of oats. The pampered Napoleon the Great, the horse that 
required all the warmth and coddling in the world, -ma next Intro 
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daced, fine Billy slighting from hia back in the yard with all the ud- 
coDcera that he nould from oas of Mr. Splint's or Mr. Spavins 'b week 
day or hour jobs. Indeed, one of the distinguishing features between 
the neir generalioa of sportsmea and the old, is the marked in- 
diffsrence of the former to the comforts of their horses compared to 
that shown by the old school, who always looked to their horses before 
themselves, and not uo&eqoently selected their inns with reference to 
the stables. Noiv-a-days, if a youth gives himself any concern about 
the matter, it will often only be with reference to the bill, and he 
will frequently ride away without ever having been into the stable. If, 
however, fine Billy had seen his, he would moat likely have been 
satisfied with the comfortable assurance that it was "only for one 
night," the old saying, " enough to kill a horse," leading the uninitiated 
to suppose that tiiey are very difficult to kill. 



CHAPTER XLVin. 

CUDDY FLIKTOFF AND 00. 

" Ah, my dear Fringle I " exclaimed Sir Moses, rising from the 
depths of a rather inadequately stuffed chair (for Mrs. Margerum had 
been at it). " Ah, my dear Pringle, I'm delighted to see you ! " 
continued the Baronet, getting BiUy by both hands, as the noiseless 
Mr. Bankhead, having opened the library door, piloted him through 
the intricacies of the company. Our host really was glad of a new 
arrival, for a long winter's evening had exhausted the gossip of parties 
who in a general way saw quite enough, if not too much, of each other. 
And this is the worst of country visiting in winter ; people are so long 
together that they get exhausted before they should begin. 

They have let off the steam of their small talk, and have nothing 
left to fall back upon but repetition. One man has told what there ia 
in the " Post," another in " Punch," a third in the " Mark Lane £x- 
press," and then they are about bigh-and-dry for the rest of the evening. 
From criticifiingBilly, they had taken to speculating upon whether he would 
come or not, the odds — without which an Englishman can do notbing-— 
being rather in favour of Mrs. Yammerton's, detaining him. It was not 
known that Monsieur Kougier bad arrived. The mighty problem 
was at length solved by the lUchest Commoner in England appealing 
among them, and making the usual gyrations peculiar to an introduc- 
tion. He was then at liberty for ever after to nod or speak or shake 
hands with or bow to Mr. George and Mr. Henry Waggett, of Kit- 
tendge Green, both five-and twenty pound subsoribers to the Hlt-im 
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and Hold-im-shire hoanda, to Mr. Stephen Booty, of Verbena Lodge, 
who gare ten pounds and a cover, to Mr. Silverthom, of Dryfield, who 
didn't give anything, but who had two very good covers ^hich he had 
been hinting he should require to be paid for, — a hint that had procured 
him the present invitation, to Mr. Strongstabhle, of Buckup Hit), and Mr. 
Tupman, of Cowslip Cottage, both very gcwd frienda to the sport but 
not " hand in the pooket-ites," to Mr, Tom Dribbler, Jun., of Hard- 
acres, and his friend Captain Hurricane, of Her Majesty 'a ship Thun- 
derer, and to Mr. Cuthbert Flintoff, commonly called Cuddy FLotoff, 
an " all about " aportaman, who professed to be of all hunts but blindly 
went to none. Cuddy'^ sporting was in the past tense, indeed he 
seemed to exiat altogether upon the recollections of the chace, which 
must have made a lively impression upon him, for he was continually 
interlarding his conversation with view holloas, yoicks wind 'ims I yoick'a 
push 'im ups ! Indeed, in walking about he seemed to help faimaelf 
along with the aid of for-rards on ! for-rards on 1 so that a person out 
of sight, but vdthin hearing, would think he was hunting a pack of 
hounds. 

He dressed the sportsman, too, most assiduoualy, bird's-eye cravats, 
step-collared atriped vests, green or Oxford-grey cutaways, with the 
neatest fitting trowsera on the beat bow-legs that ever were seen. To 
see him at Tattersall's sucking his cane, his cheesy hat well down 
on bis nose, with his stout, well-cleaned doe-akin gloves, standing criti- 
cising each horse, a stranger would suppose that he lived entirely 
on the saddle, instead of scarcely ever being in one. On the present 
occasion, as soon as he got his " bob " made to our Billy, and our 
hero's back was restored to tranquillity, he at him about the weather, 
— how the moon looked, whether there were any symptoms of frost, 
and altogether seemed desperately anxious about the atmosphere. 
This inquiry giving the conversation a start in the out-of-doors lino, 
was quickly followed by Sir Moses' asking oar Billy how he left the 
Major, how he found his way there, with hopea that everything was 
comfortable, and oh, agonising promise ! that he would do hia best to 
show him sport. 

The assembled guests then took up the subject of their "magnificent 
country" generally, one man lauding its bottomless brooks, another its 
enormous bullfinches, a third its terrific stone walls, a fourth its 
stupendous on-and-offa, a fifth ita flying foxes, and they unanimously 
resolved that the man who could ride over Hit-im and Hold-im-abire 
could ride over any country in the world. " Any country in the world ! " 
vociferated Cuddy, slowly and deliberately, with a hearty crack of hia lat 
thigh. And Billy, as he sat listening to their dreadful recitals, thought 
that he had got into the lion's den with a vengeance. Most sincerely 
he wished himself back at the peaceful pursuits of Yammerton 
Grange. Then, as they were in full cry with their boaating eulogiums, 
the joyful dressing-bell rang, and Cuddy Flintoff putting his finger 
in hia ear, as if to avoid deafening himself, shrieked, "hoiek haUoa! 
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hoick!" in a. tone that almost drowned the sound of tiie clapper. Then 
when the " ticliet of leaver " and the delirium tremm» footman appeared 
at the door with the blaze of bedroom candles. Cuddy suddenly turned 
whipper-in, and working his right arm as if he were cracking a whip, 
kept holloaing, "yet away hoick! get away lioick! " until he drove 
BiUj nod Baronet and all before him. 

" Rum fellow that," observed the Baronet, now showing Billy up to 
liis room, as soon as he had got sufficient space pat between them to 
prevent Cuddy hearing, " Rum fellow that," repeated he, not getting n 
reply from our friend, who didn't know exactly how to interpret the 
word " rum." 

" That fellow's up to everything, — cleverest fellow under the eun," 
continued Sir Moses, now throwing open the door of an evident bacbe- 
lor'a bed-room. Not but that it was one of the best in the house, only 
it was wretchedly furnished, and wanted all the little neatnesses and 
knic-knaceries peculiar to a lady-kept house. The towels were few 
and flimsy, the soap hard and dry, there was a pincushion without pins, 
a. portfolio without paper, a grate with a smoky fire, while the feather-bed 
and mattress had been ruthlessly despoiled of their contents. Even 
the imitation maple-wood sofa on which Billy's dress-clothes were now 
laid, had not been overlooked, and was as lank and as bare as a third- 
rate Margate lodging-house, one— all ribs and hollows. 

"Ab, there you are!" exclaimed Sir Moses, pointing to the gar- 
ments, " There you are ! " adding, ■' You'll find the bell at the back of 
your bed," pointing to one of the old smothering order of four posters 
with its dyed moreen curtains closely drawn, " Youll find the bell at the 
back of the bed, and when you come down we shall be in the same 
room as we were before." So saying, the Baronet retired, leaving our 
Billy to commence operations. 



CHAPTER XLIX. 

BIB UOSES'a SPREAD. 



We dare say it has struck such of our readers as have followed the 
chace for more than the usual average allowance of three seasons, that 
hunts flourish most vigorously where there is a fair share of hospi- 
tality, and Sir Moses Mainchance was quite of that opinion. He found 
it answered a very good purpose as well to give occasional dinners at 
home as to attend the club meetings at Hinton. To the former he 
invited all the 61ite of his field, and such people as he was likely to get 
anydiing out of, while the latter included the fanners and yeomen, the 
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Filing Hatters, the Dampers, aod so od, whereby, or hy reason or means 
inhereof, as the lawyers say, the spirit of the thing was well sustained. 
His home parties were always a great source of annoyance to our friend 
Mrs. Margerum, who did not hke to be intruded upon by the Job cook 
(Mis. Pomfret, of Hinton), Mrs. Margerum being in fact more of a 
housekeeper tban a cooli, though quite cook enqugh for Sir Moses in a 
general way, and perhaps rather too much of a housekeeper for him— 
had he but known it. Mrs. Pomfret, however, being mistress of Mrs. 
Margerum's secret (viz., who got the dripping), the latter was obliged 
to " put up " with her, and take her revenge bj biding her things, and 
locking up whatever she was likely to want. Still, despite of all diffi- 
culties, Mrs. Pomfret, when sober, could cook a very good dinner, and 
03 Sir Moses allowed her a pint of rum for supper, she had no great 
temptation to exceed till theu. She was thought on this occasion, if 
possible, to surpass herself, and certainly Sir Moses's dinner contrasted 
very favourably with what Billy Pringle had been partaking of at our 
friend Major Yaromerton's, whose cook had more energy than OKCcation. 
In addition to this, Mr. Bankhead plied the fluids most liberally, as 
the feast progressed, so that what with invitations to drink, and the 
regular course of the tide, the party were very happy and hilarious. 

Then, after dinner, the hot chestnuts and filberts and anchovy toasts, 
mingling with an othentise excellent desert flavoured the wine and 
brought out no end of " yoicks wind 'ims" and ospiratJons for the 
morrow. They all felt as if they could ride — Billy and all ! 

" Not any more, thank you," being at length tfae order of the day, 
a move was made back to the library, a drawing-room being a super- 
fluous luxury where there is no lady, and tea and coSee were rang for. 
A new subject of conversation was vrauted, and Monsieur presently 
supplied the deficiency. 

"That's a Frenchman, that servant of yours, Isn't he, Fringle?" 
asked Sir Moses, when Monsieur retired with the tray. 

"Yarse," replied Billy, feeling his trifling moustache after its 
dip in the cup. 

" Thought BO," rqoined Sir Moses, who prided himself upon his 
penetration. " 111 have a word with him when he comes in again," 
continued he. 

Tea followed quickly on the heels of coffee. Monsieur coming in after 
Bankhead. Monsieur now consequentially drunk, and dressed much in 
the manner that he is in the picture of the glove scene at Yammerton 
Grange. 

"Ah, Monsieur! comment vans portez-voua?" exclaimed the Baronet, 
which was about as much French as he could raise. 

" Pretty middlin', tenk you sare," replied Jack, bowing and grinning 
at the compliment. 

" What, you speak English, do you ? " asked the Baronet, thinking 
he might as well cbange the language. 

" I spake it, sare, some small matter, sare," replied Jack, with a 
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ehnig of his shoulders — " Not nothing like my modder's tongue, you 
knoiro." 

" Ah ! jrou speak it domd well," replied Sir Moses. " Let you and 
I have a. talk together. Tell me, now, were you ever out hunting ? " 

J«tm Rot^KT. " Oh, yes, sare, I have been at the chasse of de email 
dicky-bird — tom-tit — cock-robin — vot you call." 

Sir Mou$ (laughing). " No, no, that is not the sort of chace I mean. 
I mean, have you ever been out fox-hunting ?" 

Jtan Rougier (confidentially). " Nevare, saro — nevare." 

Sir Moiei. " Ah, my friend, then youVe a great pleasure to come to 
— a great pleasure to come to, indeed. Well, you're a domd good 
feller, and I'll tell you what 111 do— I'll tell you what 111 do— III 
mount you to-morrow— domd if I won't — you shall ride my old horse, 
Cockatoo — carry yon beautifully. What d'ye ride? Thirteen stun, 
I should say," looking Jack over, " quite up to that — quite up to that — 
stun above it, for that matter. Yoult go streaming away like a bushel 
of beans." 

" Oh, sare, I tenk you, sare," replied Jack, " but I have not got my 
hunting apparatus — my mosquet — my gun, my — no, not notin at all." 

" Gun ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, amidst the laughter of the company. 
" Why, you wouldn't shoot the fox, would ye ? " 

" Certainemeni" replied Jack, '" I should pop him over." 

" Oh, the devil I " exclaimed Sir Moses, throwing up his hands in 
astonishment. " Why, man, we keep the hounds on purpose to hunt 

" Silly fellers," replied Jack, " yoa should pepper his jacket." 

" Ah, Monsieur, 1 see you have a deal to learn," rqoined Sir Moses, 
laughing. "However, it's never too late to begm— never to late to 
begin, and you shall take your first lesson to-morrow. Ill mount you 
on old Cookatoo, and you shall see how we manage these matters in 
England," 

" Oh, Bare, I tenk you moch," replied Jack, again OKcusing himself. 
" Bot I have not got no breeches, no boot-jacks — no notin, conime il 
/mU." 

" 111 lend yon eTeryttiing yon want, — a boot-jack and all," replied 
Sir Moses, now quite in the generous mood. 

"Ah, sare, yon are vare beautiful, and I moch appreciate your bene- 
volence ; bot I Gud not like to risk my neck and crop outside an un- 
qualified, contradictoiy quadruped." 

" Nothing of the sort 1 " exclumed Sir Moses, " nothing of the sort ! 
He's the quietest, gentlest crittur alive — a child might ride him, 
mightn't it, Cuddy ? " 

" Safest horse under the sun," replied Cuddy FiintoST, confidently. 
" Don't know such another. Have nothing to do but sit on his back, 
and give him his head, and he'll take far better care of you than you 
can of him. He's the nag to carry you close up to their stems. 
Ho-o-i-cXr, forrard, ho-o-i^! Dash my buttons. Monsieur, but I 
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think I see you sailing away. Shouldn't be EurpriBed if you were to 
bring home the brush, only you've got one under your nose as it is," 
alluding to hia moustache. 

Jtusk tit this looked rather sour, for somehow people dont like 
to be laugfaed at ; so he proceeded to push ids tray about under the 
guests' noses, by way of getting rid of the subject. He bod no olgec- 
tion to a hunt, and to try and do what Cuddy Flintoff predicted, only 
he didn't want to spoil his own clothes, or be made a butt of. So, 
having had his say, he retired as soon as he could, inquiring of Bank, 
head, when he got out, who tJ^^t porky old fellow with the round, close- 
ahaven face was. 

When the second flight of tea-cups came in, Sir Moses was seated on 
a hardish chaise langue, beside our friend Mr. Fringle, to whom he waa 
doing the agreeable attentive host, and a little of the inquisitive 
stranger ; trying to find out as well about the Major and his family, as 
«bout Billy himself, his friends and belongings. The Baronet had 
rather cooled on the subject of mounting Monsieur, and thought to pave 
the way for a back-out. 

"That's a stout-built feller of yours," observed he to Biily, kicking 
up his toe at Jack as he passed befors them with the supplementary 
tray of cakes and cr%m, and so on. 

" Yarae," drawled Billy, wondering what matUr it made to Sir 
Moses. 

" Stouter than I took him for," continued the Baronet, eyeing Jack's 
broad back and strong undersettings. " That man 'ill ride fourteen 
fltau, I dessay." 

Billy had no opinion on the point, so b^an admiring his pretty 
foot ; comparing it with Sir Moses's, which was rather thick and clumsy. 

The Baronet conned the mount matter over in his mind ; the man 
was heavy ; the promised horse was old and weak ; the country deep, 
and he didn't know that Monsieur could ride, — altogether be thought it 
wouldn't do. Let his master mount him if he liked, or let him stay at 
home and help Bankhead with the plato, or Peter with the shoes. So 
Sir Moses settled it in his own mind, as far as he was concerned, at 
least, and resumed his inquiries of our Billy. Which of the Miss Yam- 
mertons he thought the prettiest, which sang the best, who played the 
harp, if the Major indulged him with much hare-soup, and then glanced 
incidentally at his stud, and Bo- Peep. 

He then asked him about Lord Ladythome; if it was true th^ 
Mrs. Moffiitt and he quarrelled ; if his lordship wasn't getting rather 
slack ; and whether Billy didn't think Dicky Boggledale an old woman, 
to which latter interrogatory he rephed, " Yarse," — he thought he was, 
and ought to be drafted. 

While the tSte-a-tiu was going on, a desultory conversation ensued 
among the other guests in various parts of the room, Mr. Booty button- 
holeing Captain Hurricane, to tell him a capital thing out of "Punch," 
and receiving in return an acclamation of — " Why, man, I told yon 
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that myself before dinner." Tom Dribliler going about toucbiog people 
up.in ihe ribs with his thumb, inquiring with a knotdiig nink of his 
ej'e, or a jeik of his bead, " Ay, old feller, how goes it ; " which was 
about the exteut of Totn'a conversatJonali powers. Henry W^ett 
talking " wool " to Mr. Tupman ; while Cuddy Fiintoff kept popping out 
every now and then to look at the moon, returmng with a " hoick wind 
^ ! bo-ick ! " 0^— 



Very cheering the assunmce was to our friend Billy Pringle, as the 
reader may suppose ; but be had the sense to keep his feelings to 
himself. 

At length the last act of the entertainment approached, by the door 
flying open through an innsibte agency, and the delirium tremeni 
footman appearing with a epacioua tray, followed by Bankbead and 
Monsieur, with " Cardigans " and other the materials of " night 
caps," which they placed on the mirth-promoting circle of a round 
table. All bands drew to it like bluehotde-tlies to a sugar-cask, as well 
to escape from themselves and each other, as to partake of the broiled 
bones, and other the good things with which the tray was stored. ' '''^ 

" Hie, worry ! worry ! worry ! " cried Cuddy Flintoff, darting at the 
black bottlee, for he dearly loved a drink, and presently had a beaker 
of brandy, so strong, that as Silverthom said, the spoon fdmost stood up- 
right in it 

" Let's get chairs ! " exclaimed he, turning short round on his heel ; 
"let's get chairs, and be snug; it's as cheap sitting as standing," 
eo saying, be wheeled a smoking chair op to the table, and was speedily 
followed by the rest of the party, with various shaped seats. Then such 
of the gnests as wanted to shirk drinking took whiskey or gin, which 
they could dilute as much as they chose; while those who didn't care 
for showing their predilection for drink, followed Cuddy's example, and 
made it as strong as they liked. This is the time that the sot comes 
out undisguised!}'. The form of wine-drinking after dinner is mere 
child's play in their proceedings : the sjurit is what they go for. 

At length sots and sober ones were equally helped to their liking ; 
and, the approving sips being taken, the other great want of life — 
tobacco — then became apparent 

"Smoking allowed here," observed Cuddy Flintoff, diving into his 
side-pocket for a cigar, adding, as he looked at the wretched old red 
chintz-covered furniture, which not even the friendly light of the mode- 
rateur lamps could convert into anything respectable: "No fear of 
doing any harm here, I think ? " 

So the rest of the company seemed to think, for there was presently 
a great kissing of cigar-ends and rising of clouds, and then the party 
seeming to be lost iu deep reveries. Thus they sat for some minutes, 
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some eyeing their cocked-up toes, Bome the dirty ceiling, others 
. smoking and nursing their beakers of spirit on their knees. 

At length Tom Dribbler gave tongue — " What time mill the hounds 
leave the kennel in the morning. Sir Moses ?" asked he. 

"Hoick to Dribbler! Hoick!" immediately cheered Cuddy — as if 
capping the pack to a find. 

" Oh, nhy, let me see," replied Sir Moses, filliping the ashes off the 
end of his cigar — " Let me see," repeated he—" Oh —ah — to-morrow's 
Monday; Monday, the Crooked Billet — Crooked Billet — nine miles^ 
eight through Applecross Park; leave here at oine — ten to nine, say 
— nothing like giving them plenty of time on the road." 

" Nothing," assented Caddy Flintoff, taking a deep drain at his 
glass,* adding, as soon as he could get his nose persuaded to come out 
of it again, " I do bate to see mea hurrying bounds to cover in a 
morning." 

" No fear of mine doing that," observed Sir Moses, " for I always go 
with them myself when I can," 

" Capital dodge, too," assented Caddy, " gets the fellers past tlie 
public houses — tfaat drink's the ruin of half the huntsmen in England ; " 
whereupon he took another good swig. 

" Then, Monsieur, and youll all go together I suppose," interrupted 
Dribbler, who wanted to see the fun. 

" Monsieur, Monsieur — oh, ah, that's my friend Pringle's valet," 
observed Sir Moses, drily; " what about hira?" 

" Why he's going, isn't he ?" replied Dribbler. 

" Oh, poor fellow, no," rejoined Sir Moses ; " he doesn't vrant to p) 
— it's no use persecuting a. poor devil because a Frenchman." 

" But I dare say he'd enjoy it very much," observed Dribbler, 

" Well, then, will you mount him ?" asked Sir Moses, 

" Why I thought you were going to do it," replied Dribbler. 

" Me mount him I " exclaimed Sir Moses, tbroimg out his ringed 
hands in well-feigned astonishment, as if he had never made such an 
offer — " Me mount him ! why, my dear fellow, do you know how many 
people I have to mount as it is ? Let me tell you," continued he, 
counting them off on his fingers, " there's Tom, and there's Harry, and 
tliere's Joe, and there's the pad-groom and myself, five horses out every 
day — generally six, when I've a hack — six horses a day, four days a 
week — if that isn't enough, I don't know what iS' — domd if I do," 
added he, with a snort and a determined jerk of his head. 

" Well, but we can manage him a mount among us, somehow, I dare 
say," persevered Dribbler, lookiog round upon the now partially smoke- 
obscured company. 

" Oh no, let bim alone, poor fellow ; let him alone," replied Sir 
Moses, coaxingly, adding, " be evidently doesn't wish to go — evidently 
doesn't wish to go." 

" I don't know that," exclaimed Cuddy Flintoff, with a knowing jerk 
of his head ; " I don't know that — I should say he's rather a y-o-o-i-cks 
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nnd 1m! y-o-i-cka push Im up) sort of chap." So saying, Cuddy 
druaed his glass to the dregs. 

" I should say you're rather a y-o i-cks wind 'im — y-o-i-cka driok 'im 
op sort of chap," replied Sir Moses, at which tbey all lai^hed heartily. 

Cuddy availed himself of the divertUiement to make another equally 
strong brew — saying, " It was put there to drink, vraen't it?" at which 
they all laughed again. 

Still there was a disposition to harp upon the bunt — Dribbler tied on 
the scent, and felt disposed to lend Jack a horse if nobody else would. 
So he threw out a general observation, that he thought tbey could 
manage a moant for Monsieur among them. 

" Well, but perhaps his master mayn't like it," su^ested Sir Moses, 
in hopes that Billy would come to the rescue. 

" O, I don't care about it," replied Billy, with an air of indifTerence, 
who would have been glad to hunt by deputy if he could, and so that 
chance fell to the ground. 

"Hoick to Governor! Hoich to Oovemor!" cheered Cuddy at the 
declaration. " Kow who'll lend him a horse?" asked he, taking up the 
question. "What say you. Stub?" appealing to Mr. Strongstubble, 
who generally had more than he could ride. 

" He's such a beefey beggar," replied Strongstubble, betneeii the 
whifis of a cigar. 

" Ob, ah, and a Frenchman too '. " interposed Sir Moses, " he'll have 
' no idea of saving a horse, or holding a horse togetlier, or making the 
most of ahorse." 

" Put him on one that 'ill take care of himself," suggested Cuddy ; 
" there's your old Nutcracker horse, for instance," added he, addressing 
himself to Harry Waggett. 

" Got six drachms of aloes," replied Waggett, drily. 

" Or your Te-to-tum, Booty," continued Cuddy, nothing baffted by 
the failure. 

" Lame all round," replied Booty, following suit. 

" Hut jou and your lames," rejoined Cuddy, who knew better — 
" ni tell you what you must do then, Tommy," continued he, address- 
ing himself familiarly to Dribbler, " you must lend him your old kicking 
cbesnnt — the very horse for a Freschnian," add^d Cuddy, slapping bis 
own tight-trowsered leg — " you send the Shaver to the Billet in the 
morning along with your own horse, and old Johnny Orapaud will 
manage to get there somehow or other — walk if he can't ride : shoe- 
maker's pony's very safe." 

" Ob, 111 send him in my dog-cart if that's all," exclaimed Sir Moees, 
again waxing generous. 

" That 'ill do ! That 'ill do ! " replied Cuddy, appealing triumphantly 
to the brandy. Then as the out-door guests began to depart, and the 
in-door Ques to wind up their watches and ask about breakfast. Cuddy 
took advantage of one of Sir Moses' momentary absences in the entrance 
hall to walk off to bed with the remainder of the bottle of brandy. 
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observing, as he hurried awaj, that he was " apt to have spasms in the 
night;" and Sir Moses, thinking he was well rid of him at the price, 
went through the ceremonj of asking the "remanels" if they would 
take any more, and being unanimously answered in the negative, he lit 
the bedroom candles, turned off the moderateurs, and left the room to 
darkness and to Bankhead. 
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CHAPTER L. 

GOIXO TO COVER WITH THE HOUNDS. 

How difTerent a place generally proves to what we anticipate, and 
how difficult it is to recall our expectations after \re haye once Been it, 
unless we have made a memoranduni beforehand. How different again 
a place looks in the morning to what we have conjectured over-night. 
What we have taken for towers perhaps have proved to be trees, and 
the large lake in front a mere floating mist. 

Pangbum Park had that loose rakish air peculiar to rented places, 
which carry a sort of visible contest between landlord and tenant 
on the face of everj'thing. A sort of "it's you to do it, not me" 
look. It shoired a sad want of paint and maintenance generally. 
Sir Moses wasn't the man to do anything that wasn't absolutely 
necessary, " Domd if he was," so inside and outside were pretty much 

Our friend Billy Pringle was not a man of much observation ia 
rural matters, though he understood the cut cf a coat, the tie of a 
watch ribbon cravat, or the fit of a collar thoroughly. Wo are sorry to 
say he bad not slept very welt, having taken too much brardy for con- 
formity's sake, added to which his bed was hard and knotty, and the 
finely drawn bolsters and pillows all piled together, were hardly sufficient 
to raise his throbbing temples. Ashelay tossing and turning about, think- 
ing now of Clara Yammerton's beautiful blue eyes and exquisitely rounded 
figure, now of Flora's bright hair, or Harriet's graceful form, the dread 
Monsieor entered his shabbily furnished bed-room, with, " Sare, I have 
de pleasure to bring you your pink to-day," at once banishing the 
beauties and recalling the over-night's conversation, the frightful fences, 
the yawning ditches, the bottomless brooks, with the unanimtHis 
declaration that the mas who conid ride over Hit-im and Hold-im shire 
could ride over any country in the world. And Billy really thought if 
he could get over the horrors of that day he would retire from the 
purgatorial pleasuTes of tbe cbace altogether. 

With this wise resolution he jumped out of bed with the vigorous 
determination of a man about to take a shower bath, and proceeded to 
invest himself in the only mitigating features of the chace, the red coat 
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and leathers. He \ras hardly veil id them before a clamorous bell rai^g 
for breakfast, quickly followed by a knock at the door, anoouncing that 
it Mtas on the table. 



Sir Mose8 was always in a deuce of a hurry on a hunting morning. 
Our hero was then presently performing the coming down-staira feat 
he is represented doing at pE^e 144, and on reaching the lower regions 
be jumped in with a dish of fried ham which led him straight to the 
breakfast room. 

Here 8ir Moses was doing all things at once, reading the " Post," 
blowing bis beak, making the tea, stirring the fire, crumpling his 
envelopes, cussing the toast, and doming the footman, to which 
numerous avocations he now added the pleasing one of welcoming our 
Billy. 
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" Well done jou ! First down, I do declare ! " exclaimed be, tender- 
ing him his left band, his right one being occupied with his kerchief. 
"Sit down, and let's beat it," coDtioaed he, kicking a rush bottomed 
chair under fiillj as it ^rere, adding " neTer wait for any man on a hunting 
morning." So sajiug. be proceeded to snatch an egg, in doing nhich 
be upset the cream jug. " Dom the thing," gro isle d be, "what the 
deuce do they set it there for. D'ye je take tea?" now asked he, 
pointing to the tea-pot with bis knife — or " CofTee ? " continued he, 
pointing to the coSee-pot with hia fork, or " both praps," added he, without 
waiting for an answer to either question, but pushing both pots towards 
bis gaest, following up the advance with bam, eggs, honey, buns, butter, 
brrad, toast, jelly, everything within reach, until be got Billy fairly 
blocked with good things, when ho again set-to on hia own account, 
munching and crunching, and ended by nearly dragging all the contents 
of the table on to the floor by catching the cloth with bis spur as he got 
up to go away. 

He then went doming and scuttling out of the room, charging Billy if 
he meant to go with the hounds to " look sharp." 

During his absence Stephen Booty and Mr. Silverthom came 
dawdling into the room, taking it es easy as men generally do who 
have their horses on and don't care much about hunting- 

Indeed Silverthom never disguised that be would rathor have his 
covers under plough than under gorse, and was always talking about 
the rent be lost, which be estimated at two ponnds an acre, and Sir 
Moses at ten ahillings. 

Finding the coast clear, they now rang for fresh ham, fresh ogga. 
fresh tea, fresh everything, and then took to pumping Billy as to his 
connection with the house. Sir Moses liaving made him out over 
night to be a son of Sir Jonathan Fringle's, with whom he some- 
times claimed couainship, and they wanted to get a peep at the 
Baronetage if they could. In the midst of their subtle examination. 
Sir Moses came hurrying back, whip jn one hand, hat in the other, 
throwing open the door, with, "Now, are you ready?" to Billy, and 
" morning, gentlemen," to Booty and Silverthom, 

Then Billy rose with the desperate energy of a man going to a 
dentist's, and seizing his cap and whip off the entrance table, followed 
Sir Moees through the intricacies of the back passages leading to the 
stables, nearly fklliug over a coal scuttle as he went. They presently 
changed the tunnel-like darkness of the passage into the garish light 
of day, by the opening of the dirty back door. 

Descending the little flight of stone steps, they then entered the 
stable.yard, now enlivened with red coats and the usual concomitants of 
hounds leaving home. There was then an increased commotion, stable 
doors Sying open, from which srcb-necked horses emei^ed, pottering 
and feeling for their legs as ihey went. OS the cobble stone pavement, 
and on to the grass grown soft of the centre, they stood more firm and 
unflinching. Then Sir Moses took one horse, Tom Findlater another. 



jt,Googlc 



ASK MAMMA. SSS 

Hany the 'first whip & third, Joe the Becood whip a fourth, 
nhila the hlue-coated pod groom came trotting round oa foot from 
the back stables, betneen Sir Moses' second horse and Napoleon the 
Great. 

Bilty dived at his horse without look or obseiration, and the cUng 
of departure being now at its height, the sash of a second floor nindoir 
flew up, and a white cotton nigbt-capped head appeared bellowing oat, 
"Y-o-i-cks leind 'im! y-o-i-cks puth 'i»i up!" adding, "Didn't I tell 
)je it was going to be a hunting morning ? " 

" Ay, ay, Caddy you did," replied Sir Moses langfaing, muttering 
as he went: " That's about the extent «f your doings." 

" Hell be late, won't he?" asked Billy, spurring up alongside of the 
Baronet. 

"Ob, he's only an afternoon sportsman that," replied Sir Moaes; 
adding, " he's greatest after dinner." 

" Indeed !" mused Billy, who had looked upon him with the respect 
due to a regular flyer, a man who could ride orer Hit-im and Hold-im- 
shire itself. 

The revene vas presently interrupted by the throwing open of the 
keunel door, and the clamorous rush of the glad pack to the advancing 
red coats, making the green sward look quite gay and joyful. 

" Gently, there ! gently \ " cried Tom Findlater, and fiist and second 
whips falling into places, Tom gathered his horse together and trotted 
briskly along the side of the ill-kept carriage road, and on through the 
dilapidated lodges : a tattered hat protruding through the window of 
one, and two brown paper panes supplying the place of glass in the 
other. They then got upon the high road, and the firy edge being 
taken oET both hounds and horses, Tom relaxed into the old post-boy 
pace, while Sir Moses proceeded to interrogate him as to the stata of 
the kennel generally, how Bachael's feet were, whether Prosperous was 
any better, if Abelard had found bis way home, and when Sultan would 
be flt to come out again. 

They then got upon other topics connected with the chace, such as, 
who the man was that Harry saw shooting in Tinkterfield cover ; if 
Mrs. Swan had said anything more aboat her confounded poultry; and 
whether Ned Smith the rat-catefaer would take half a sovereign for his 
terrier or not. 

Having at length got all he could out of Tom, Sir Moses then let the 
hounds flow past him, while he held back for our Billy to come up. 
They were presently trotting along together a little in the rear of Joe, 
the second whip. 

" I've surely seen that horse before," at length observed Sir Moses, 
after a prolonged stare at our friend's steed. 

" Very likely," replied Billy, " I bought him of thffMajor." 

" The deuce you did ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, " then that's tiie horse 
young Tabbertoa had." 

" What, you know him, do you ? " asked Billy, 
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"Know him! I should think so," rejoined Moses; " eveiybodj 
knoiTB bim." 

" Indeed I " observed Billy, vondering whether for good or evil. 

" I dare say, now, the Major would make you give thirty, or flve- 
ond-thirty pouuds for that horse," observed Sir Moses, after another 
good stare. 

" Far more! " replied Billy, gaily, irho was rather proud of having 
given a hnndred guineas. 

"Far more!" eicclaimed Sir Moses with enei^; "fkrmore! Ah!" 
added he, niih a significant shake of the head, " he's an excellent man, 
the Major — an excellent man.-fbut a leede too keen in the matter of 

Just at this critical moment Tommy Heslop of Hawthomdean, who 
had been holding back in Crow-Tree Lone to let the hounds pass, now 
emerged from his halting-place with a " Good morning. Sir Moses, 
here's a fine hunting morning? " 

"Good morning. Tommy, good morning," replied Sir Moses, ^- 
tending his right hand ; for Tommy was a five-and -twenty pounder be- 
sides giving acover, and of course was deserving of ever? encoui^eroent. 

The salute over. Sir Moees then introduced our friend Billy, — 
" Mr. Pringle, a Featherbedfordsbirs gentleman, Mr. Heslop," which 
immediately excited Tommy's cariosity — not to say jealousy — for the 
"Billet "was very "contagious," for several of the Peer's men, who 
always brought their best horses, and did as much mischief as they 
could, and after ever so good a run, declared it ivas nothing to talk of. 
Tommy thought Billy's horse would not take much cutting down, what^ 
ever the rider might do. Indeed the good at«ed looked anything but 
formidable, showing that a bad stable, though " only for one night," 
may have a considerable effect upon a horse. His coat was dull and 
henfeathered ; his eye was watery, and after several premonitory 
sneezes, he at length mastered a cough. Even Billy thought he felt 
rather less of a horse under bim than he liked. Still he didn't think 
much of a cough. "Only a slight cold," as a young lady aays when 
she wants to go to a ball. 

Three horsemen in front, two black coats and a red, and two reds join- 
ing the turnpike from the Witcbberry road, increased the cavalcade and 
exercised Sir Moaea' ingenuity in appropriaCingbackBand bootsond horses. 
" That's Simon Smith," said he to himself, eyeing a. pair of desperately 
block tops dangling below a very plumb-coloured long-backed, short- 
lapped jacket, "Ah! and Tristram Wood," added he, now recognising 
his companion. He then drew gradually upon them and returned 
their salutes with an extended wave of the hand that didn't look at all 
like money. Sir Moses then commenced speculating on the foremost 
group. There was Peter Linch and CharleyDrew ; but who waa the 
fellow in black ? He couldnt' make gut. 

" Who's the man in black. Tommy? " at length asked he of Tommy 
Heslop. 
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" Don't know," replied Tommy, after scanning the stranger atten- 
tively. 

" It can't be that nasty pung Bowley Abingdon ; and yet I believe 
it is," continued Sir Moaes, eyeing him attentively, and seeing that be 
did not belong to the red couple, who evidently kept aloof from him. 
"It if that nasty young Abingdon," added he. "Wonder at his 
impittance in coming out with me. It's only the other day that ugly 
old Owl of a father of his killed me ;oung Cherisher, the best hound in my 
pack," whereupon the Baronet began grinding hia teeth, and brewing a 
little politeness wherewith to bespatter the young Owl as he passed. The 
foremost horses hanging back to let their friends the bounds overtake 
them, Sir Moaes was presently atongside the black coat, and finding he vaa 
right in his conjecture as to who it contained, he returned the youth's 
awkward salute with, "Well, my man, how d'ye do? hope you're well. 
How's your father? hope he's well," adding, " dom 'im, he should 
he hung, and you may tell 'im I said so." Sir Moses then felt his 
horse gently with his heel, and trotted on to salute the red couple- 
And thus he passed from singles to doubles, and from doubles to 
triples, and from triples to quartets, and back to singles again, 
including the untold occupants of various vehicles, nntil the ninth 
milestone on the Bushmead road, announced their approach lo the 
Crooked Billet Tom Findlater then pulled up from the postboy jog 
into a walk, at which pace he turned into the little green field on the 
left of the blue and gold swinging sign. Here he was received hy the 
earthstopper, the antediluvian ostler, and other great officers of 
state. But for Sir Moses' presence the question would then have been 
"What will you have to drink?" That however being interdicted, 
they raised a discussion about the weather, one insisting tbat it was 
going to be a frost; another, that it was going to be nothing of the 
sort. 
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CHAPTER LI. 



THE HEET. 



HE Crooked 
Billet Hotel 
and Posting 
liouBe, on the 
Busbmead 
Foad had been 
Bevered from 
society by the 
Crumpletin 
Bail way. It 
had indeed 
been cut off in 
the prime of 
life : for Joe 
Gherriper, tbe 
velvet-collared 
daeskiD-gloved 
Jehu of the 
fast Begulator 
Coach, had 
backed his opinion of the preference of the public for borse transit over 
Bt«am, by laying out several hundred ponnds of bis accumulated fees 
upon tbe premises, just as the surveyors were setting out the line. 

" A rally might be andy enough for goods and eavy marcbandise," 
Joe said ; " but as to gents ever travellin by sich contraband means, 
that was utterly and entirely out of the question. Never would appen 
so long as there was a well appointed coach like the Regulator to be 
nd." So Joe laid on the green paint and the white paint, and furbished 
up the sign until it glittered resplendent in tbe rays of the mid-day 
GDU. But greater prophets than Joe have been mistaken. 

One fine summer's afternoon a snorting steam-engine came puflong 
snd panting through the country upon a private road of its own, 
drawing after it the accumulated rank, beauty, and fashion of a wide 
district too pen tbe railway, which presently sucked up all the trade 
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aud traCGc of the country. The Crooked Billet fell from a first clasa 
mty-side housQ at nhich eight coachea changed hoTBOB twice a-day, 
into a very seedy unfrequented place — a very different one to what it 
nuB when our hero's mother, then Miss Willing, changed horses on 
travelling up in the Old Trae Blue Independent, on the auapicioos 
day that she captured Mr. Fringle. Still it was visited with occasional 
glimpses of its former greatness in the way of the meets of the 
bounds, when the stables were filled, and the long-deserted rooms rang 
with the revelry of visitors. This was its first g^day of the season, 
and several of the Featberbedfordsbire gentlemen avuled themselves of 
the fineness of the weather to see Sir Moses' honnds, and try whether 
tbey, too, could ride over Hit-im and Hold-im ahire. 

The hounds bad scarcely had their roll on the greensward, and old 
black Challenger proclaimed their arrival with his usual deep-toned 
vehemence, ere all the converging roads and lanes began pouring 
in their tributaries, and the space before the hay-windowed red 
brick-built " Billet " was soon blocked with gentlemen on horseback, 
gentlemen in Malvern dc^-carts, gentlemen in Newport Pegnells, 
gentlemen in Croydon clothesbaskets, some divesting themselves of 
their wraps, some stretching themselves after their drive, soma calling 
for brandy, some for baccy, some for both brandy and baccy. 

Then followed the usual inquiries, " Is Dobbinson coming?" "Where's 
the Damper?" Has anybody seen anything of Gamelioy Green?" 
Next, the heavily laden family vehicles began to arrive, containing old 
fat pat^rfamiluM in the red coat of his youth, with his " missis " by his 
side, and a couple of buiam daughters behind, one of whom will be 
installed in the driving seat when papa resigns. Thus we have the 
Mellows of Mawdsley Hill, the Chalkcrs of Streetley, and the Bichleya 
of Jollyduck Park, and the cry is still, " They come ! they come ! " It 
is going to be a bumper meet, for the foxes are famous, and the ^ht 
of a good " get away " is worth a dozen Legers put together. 

See here comes a nice quiet looking little old gentleman in a well 
brushed flat brimmed hat, a bird's-eye cravat, a dark grey coat buttoned 
over a step collared toilanette vest, nearly matching in hue his delicate 
cream-coloured leathers, who everybody stares at and then salutes, 
as he lifts first one rose tinted top and then the other working bis way 
through the crowd, on a thorough bred snaffle-bridled bay. He now 
makes up to Sir Moses, who exclaims as the raised hat shows the 
familiar blue-eyed face, " Ah ! Dicky my man ! how dye do ? glad to 
see you?" and taking ofif his glove the Baronet gives our old friend 
Boggledike a hearty shake of the hand. Dicky acknowledges the 
honour with becoming reverence, and then begins talking of sport and 
the splendid runs they have been having, while Sir Moaes, instead of 
listening, cons over some to give him in return. 

But who have we here sitting so square in the tandem-like dog-cart, 
drawn by the high-stepping wbit« legged bay with sky-blue rosettes, 
and long streamerB, doing the pnde that apea humility in a vbita 
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Macintosh, tliAt sboirs the pink collar to great advantage ? Imperial 
John, ve do believe? 

Imperial John, it is ! He has come all the ^raj from Barley Hill 
Hall, leaving the people on the fann and the plate in the drairing- 
room to take care of themselves, starting before daylight, while his 
footman groom has lain out over night to the serioas detriment of a 
half soToreign. As John now pulls up, with a trace-rattling ring, he 
cocks bis Imperial cbin and looks round for applause — a " Well done, 
you I " or Bomechiog of that sort, for coming such a diatance. Instead 
of that, a line of winks, and nods, and nudges, follow his course, one 
man whispering another, " I say, here's old Imperial John," or " I say, 
look at Miss do Glaocey's boy ;" while the young ladies turn their 
eyes languidly upon him to see what sort of a hero the would-be 
Benedict is. His Higboess, bowerer, has quite got over bis de 
Glancey failure, and having wormed his viay after divers "with 
your leaves," and " by your leaves," through the intricacies of the 
crowd, he now pulls np at the inn door, and standing erect in his dog- 
cart, sticks his whip in the socket, and looks around with a " This is 
Mr. Hybrid the-friend-of-an-Earl " sort of air. 

"Ab! Hybrid, how d'ye do ? " now esclaiins Sir Moses familiarly; 
" hope you're well 1* — " how's the Peer ? hope he's well. Come all the 
way from Barley Hill ? " 

" Barley Hill Hall," replies the great man with an emphasis on the 
Hall, adding in the same breath, " Oi say, ostler, send moy fellow ! " 
whereupon there is a renewed nudging and whispering among the ladies 
beside him, of " That's Mr. Hybrid t " " That's Imperial John, the 
gentleman who wanted to marry Miss de Glancey;" for though Miss 
de Glancey was far above baring him, she was not above proclaiming 
the offer. 

His Highness then becomes an object of inquisitive ecmtiny by the 
fair; one thinking he might do for Lavinia Edwards; another, for 
Sarah Bates ; a third, for Rachel Bell ; a fourth, perhaps, for herself. 
It must he a poor creature that isn't boolied for somebody. 

Still, John stands erect in his vehicle, flourishing hie whip, 
hallooing and asking for his fellow. 

" lUng the bell for moy fellow ! — Do go for moy fellow ! — Has any- 
body seen moy fellow? Have you seen moy fellow?" addressing an 
old amock-irocked countryman with a hoe in his hand. 

" Nor, arm d — d if iver ar i did ! " replied the veteran, looking him 
over, a declaration that elicited a burst of laughter from the by- 
standers, and an indignant chuck of the Imperial cbin from our 
John. 

". Tweet, tKset, twett!" vho have we here ? All eyes turn up the 
Chenybum Road ; the jvused bounds prick tbeir ears, and are with 
difficulty restrained from breaking away. It's Walker, the cross 
postman's gig, aud he is treatinK himself to a twang of the horn. Bnt 
who has he with him ? Who is the red arm-folded man lolling with 
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as much dignity as the contracted nature of the vehicle nill allow? 
A man in red, nitli cap and beard, and all complete. Why it's 
Monsieur! Monsieur coming in forma pauperis, after Sir Moses' 
liberal offer to send him to cover,— Monsieur [in a faded old sugar- 
loaf shaped cap, and a scanty coat that would have been black if it 
factdnt been red. 

Still Walker trots him up like a man proud of his load amid the sup- 
pressed titters and " Who's this 1 " of the company. Sir Moses imme- 
diately vouchsafes him protection — by standing erect in his stirrups, and 
exclaiming with a waive of his right hand, " Ah, Monsieur .' comment 
vous portez^out ! " 

" Pretty bobbish, I tenk you, sare, opes jou are veil yourself and 
all de leede Mainchances," replied Monaieur, rising in the gig, showing 
the Bcrimpiness of his coat and the amplitude of Us cinnamon-coloured 
peg-top trowaers, thrust into green-topped opera boots, much in the 
st^le of old Paul Pry. Having put something into Walker's hand. 
Monsieur alights nith due caution, and Walker whipping on, presently 
shows the gilt " V. R." on the back of his red gig as he works his way 
tbrot^h the separating crowd. Walker cUdme to be one of Her 
Majesty's servants ; if not to rank next to Lord Palmerston, at all 
events not to be far below bim. And now Monsieur being left to him- 
self thrusts his Malacca cane whip stick under his arm, and drawing 
on a pair of half-dirt^ primrose-o^oured kid gloves, pokes into the 
crowd in search of his horse, making up to every disengaged one he 
saw, with "la dee's for me? Is dee's for me?" 

Meanwhile Imperial John having emancipated himself from his 
Mackintosh, and had his horse placed becomingly at the step of the dc^- 
cart, BO as to transfer himself without alighting, and let everybody see 
the magnificence of the establishment, nowsouces liimself into the saddle 
of a fairish young grey, and turns round to confiront the united field ; 
feeling by no means the smallest man in the scene. " Hybrid ! " exclums 
Sir Moses, seeing him approach the still dismounted Monsieur, " Hybrid ! 
let mo introduce my friend Bougier, Monsieur Bougier, Mr. Hybrid I 
of Barley Hill Hall, a great friend of Lord Ladythome's," whereupon off 
went the faded sugar-loaf-shaped cap, and down came the Imperial hat. 
Sir Moses interlarding the ceremony with, " great friend of Louis Nap's, 
great friend of Louis Nap's," by way of balancing the Ladythome 
recommendatioa of John. The two then struck up a most energetic 
conversation, each being uncommonly taken with the other. John 
ftlmost dueled ho saw his way to the Tuileries, and wondered what 
Miss " somebody " would say if he got there. 

The conversation was at length interrupted by Dribbler's grinning 
groom touching Jack behind as he came up with a chestnut horse, and 
flaying, " Please, Sir, here's your screw." 

" Ah, my screw, is it I " replied Jack, turning round, " dat is a queer 
name for a horse — screw — hopes he's a good 'un." 

" A good 'un, and nothin' but a good 'un," replied the groom, giving 
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him a puDch in the ribs, to make him fonn np to Jack, an opsntiDn tliat 
produced an omiaaDS grunt. 

"Veil," aaid Jack, proceediiig to dive at the stirrap vith his foot 
nilhout taking hold of the reina ; " if Screw is a good 'uq I sail make 
yoa handsome preeent — tuppence a penny, p'raps — if he's a bad 'un. I 
sail give you good crack on the skoU," Jack flounshing hia thick whip- 
stick as he spoke. 

"Will yoa!" replied the man, leaving go of the rein, whereapon 
down went the horse's head, up irent his heels, and Jack nas presently 
on his shoulder. 

" Ob, de devil ! " roared Jack, " he vill distribute me ! be vill distri- 
bute me ! I vill be killed ! Nobody sail save me ! here, gar^on, grum !" 
roared he amid the mirth of the company. "Lay 'old of his 'ead .' lay 
'old of his 'ocks 1 lay 'old of his 'eels ! Oh, murder ! murder !" con- 
tinued he in well-feigned dismay, throning out his supplicating arms. 
Off jumped Imperial John to the rescue of his friend, and seizing the 
dancing rein, chucked up the horse's head with a resolute jerk that 
restored Jack to his seat. 

" Ah, my friend, I see yoa are not much used to the saddle," observed 
His Highness, proceeding to console the friend of an Emperor. 

" VeU, Bare, I am, and I am not," replied Jack, mopping his brow, 
and pretending to r^^in his composure, " I am used to de leetle 'ocse 
at da round-about at de fair, I can carry ofT de ring ten tune out of 
twice, but these great unruly, unmannerly, undutiful screws, are more 
than a match for old Harry." 

" Just so," assented His Highness, with a chuck of his Imperial chin, 
"just so;" adding in an undertone, "then I'll tell you what we'll do — 
111 tell you what well do — well pop into the bar at the back of the 
house, and have a glass of something to strengthen our nerves." 

" By all means, sare," replied Jack, who was always ready for a glass. 
So they quietly turned tbe comer, leaving the field to settle their 
risible faculties, while they summoned the pretty cork-screw ringletted 
Miss Tubbs to their hehests. 

"What shall it be?" asked Imperial John, as the smiUng young 
lady tripped down the steps to where they stood. 

" Brandy," rephed Jack, with a good English accent, 

" Two brandies I " demanded Imperial John, vrith an air of authority. 

"Cold, mth?" asked the lady, eyeing Monsieur's grim visage. 

"Neatl" exclaimed Jack, in a tone of disdain. 

" Yes, Sir," assented the lady, bustling away. 

" Shilling glasses ! " roared Jack, at the last flounce of her blue 
muslin. 

Presently she returned bearing two glasses of very brown brandy, 
and each having appropriated one. Jack began grinning and bowing and 
complimenting the donor. 

" Sare," said he, ^Cer smelling at the beloved liquor, " I have moch 
pleasure in making your qnaintance. I am moch pleased, sare. with 
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the expraamon of jour mog. I tink, ure, yoa itra ds 'utdsomest man I 
narer had ds pleasure of loakin' at. Jf, sare, dey had joa in laj coon- 
Uj, Bare, dey vod make jou a King — Emperor, I mean. I drink, aare, 
joar Tare good health," so saying. Jack swigged off the ccmtenu of his 
glass at a draught. 

Imperial John felt constrained to do the same. 

" Better now," observed Jack, rubbing his stomach as the liquid fire 
began to descend. " Better now," repeated he, with a jerk of his head. 
" Sara," continued he, " I salt retnm de compliment — I sail treat you 
to a glass." 

Imperial John would rather not. He was a glass of sherry and a 
biscuit sort of man ; but Monsieur was not to be baulked in hia libe- 
rality. " Oh, yes, sare, make me de plessure to accept a glass," con- 
tinued Jack. " Here ! Jemima ! Matilda ! Adelaide ! vot the doose 
do they call do yoaug vomans — look sharp," added be, as she now 
reappeared. " Apportez, dat is to say, bring tout suite, directly ; two 
more glasses ; dis gentlemans fill he goode enough to drink my vore 
good 'ealth." 

" Certainly," replied the smiling lady, tripping away for them. 

" Ah, sare, it is de stoff to make de air cori," observed Jack, eyeing 
his new acquaintance. " Ve sail go like old chaff before the rind after 
it. Vill catch de fox myself." 

The fint glass had nearly upset our Imperial friend, and the second 
one appeared perfectly nauseons. He would give anything that Jack 
would drink them both himself. However, Monsieur motioned blue 
moslin to present the tray to John firat, so he had no alternative but to 
accept. Jack then took his gloss, and smacking his lips, said — " I 
looks, sare, towards you, sare, vith all de respect due to your immortal 
country. De English, sare, are de finest nation under de moon ; and 
yoo, sare, and you are as fine a specimens of dat nation as never vas 
seen. Two such mans as you, sare, could have taken SebostopoL You 
could vop all de ell ound savage Sepoys by yourself. So now, sare," 
continued Jack, brandishing bis glass, " make ready, 'present, ^re I " 
a,ni at the word fire, he druned off his glass, and then held it upside 
dovm to show he had emptied it 

Poor Imperial John was obliged to follow suit. 

The Imperial head now began to swim. Mr. Hybrid saw two girls in 
blue ronslin, two Monsieurs, two old yellow Fo-cbaises, two water-carts 
with a Cochin.China cock a gollowing a-top of each. 

Jack, on the contrary, was quite comfortable. He had got his nerves 
strung, and was now ready for anything. " S'pose, now," said he, 
addressing bis staring, half- bewildered friend, " you ascend your gallant 
grey, and let us look after dese mighty chasseura. But stop," added 
be, " I will first pay for de tipple," pretending to dive into his peg-top 
tiowserepocketforhispurae. "Ah! malhtureiuement,"exti\aimedlie,a&er 
feeling diem both. " I have left my blont, my tin, in my oder trowsers 
pockets. Navaremindl navare mind," continued he, gaily, "ve Till 
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■qnare it op Bome other day. Here," added he to the damael, " dis 
gcntlemens Till pay, aod I Till Bettle yid him some oder day — some 
oder day." So saying. Jack gathered his horse boldly together, and 
Bpnrred out of the inn-yard in a masterly way, singing Parta/at pour la 
Sifru as hs vent. 
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CHAPTER m. 
A bird's eye yiew. 

WaB^itbe friends reappeared at the front of the Crooked Billet Hotel 
the whole cavslcode had swept away, leaviiig only the return ladies, and 
such of the grooma as meant to have a drink, now that " master was 
safe." Sir Uosea had not ptud either Iiouie Napoleon's or Lord Lady- 
thome's friend the compliment of waiting for them. On the contrary, 
having hailed the last heavy subscriber who was in the babit of using the 
Crooked Billet meet, ha hallooed the huntsman to trot briskly away down 
RickletOD Lane, and across Beecham pastures, aa well to shake off the 
footrpeople, as to prevent any attempted attendance on the part of the 
carriage company. Sir Moses, though veiy gallant, was not always in 
the chattering mood ; and, osBuredly, if ever a master of hounds may be 
excused for a little abruptness, it is when he is tormented by the rival 
spirits of the adjoining hunt, — people who always see things so 
differently to the men of the country, so differently to what they 
are meant to do. 

It was evident however by the lingering looks and position of parties 
that the hunt had not been long gone — indeed, the last red coat might still 
be seen bobbing up and down past the weak and low parts of the Bick- 
leton Lane fence. So Monsieur, having effected a satis&etoiy round- 
ing, set his horse's head Ibat way, much in the old threepenoe a-mile 
and hopes for something over, style of his youth. Jack hadn't forgotten 
how to ride, though he might occasionally find it convenient to pretend 
to be a tailor. Indeed, bis boise seemed to have ascertained the fact, 
and instead of playing any more monkey-tricks, he began to apply him- 
self eeduloualy to the road. Imperial John was now a fitter suhject for 
solicitude ttum Monsieur, His Highness's usual bumptious bolt-upright 
seat being exchanged for a very slouchy, vulgar roll. His sancy eyes 
too seemed dim and dazzled, like an owl's flying against the sun. 
Some of the toiling pedestrians, who in spito of Sir Moses's intention to 
leave them in the lurch, had started for the hunt, were the first over- 
taken, next two grinning hoys riding a bare-backed donkey, one with 
his face to the tail, doiug the flagellation with an old hearth-brush, 
then a brandy-nosed hoise-breaker, with a badly-grown black colt that 
didn't promise to be good for anything, next Dt. Linton on his dun 
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poDf, woriciDg his arms and legs most energetically, ridiog far faster 
than his nag ; next No^q, the emseman, Btealing quietly along on 
his mule as though he were bent on his business and had no idea of a 
hunt ; and at length a more legitimate repreMntative of the chaca in 
the shape of joung Mr. Hadawaj, of Oakharron Hill, in a pair of very 
baggj white cords, on bat indifferent terms about the knees with his 
badly-cleaned tops. They did not, however, overtake the hounds, and the 
great body of scarlet, till just as they turned off the Summersham Road 
into an old pasture-field, some five acres of the low end of which had 
been cut off for a gorse to lay to the adjoining range of rocky bills 
whose rugged juniper and broom-dotted sides, aSbrded very comfortable 
and popular lying for the foxes. It being, if a find, a. quick " get 
away," all hands were too busy thinking of themselves and their horses, 
and looking for their usual opponents to take heed of anything else, and 
Jack and his friend entered without so much as an observation from 
any one. 

Just at that moment up went Joe's cap on the top of the craig, 
and the scene changed to one of unirersal excitement. Then, indeed, 
had Gome the tag of war ! Sir Moses, all hilarity, views the fox ! Now 
Stephen Booty sees him, now Peter Lynch, and now a whole cluster of 
hats are off in his hononr. 

And now his honour's off himself — 

" Siudll boroB proclaim bis fliglit." 

Oh dear! obilear! where's Billy Priogle ? 

Oh dear ! oh dear ! where's Imperial John ? 

Oh dear! where's Jack, Sogers ? 

Jack's all right ! There he is grinning with enthusiasm, quite forget- 
ting that he's a Frenchman, and hoisting his brown cap with the best 
of them. Another glass would have made him give a stunning view- 
holloa. 

Imperial John stares like a man just awoke from a dreara. Is he in 
bed, or is he out hunting, or how ! He even tbinks he bears Mies de 
Glancey's " Si-r-r '. do you mean to insult me ? " ringing in his ears- 
Billy Pringle 1 poor Billy ! he's not so unhappy as usual. His 
horse is very docile. His tail has lost all its elegant gaiety, and 
altogether he has a very drooping, weedy look ; he coughs, too, occa- 
sionally. Billy, however, doesn't care about the coughs, and gives 
him a dig with his spur to stop it. 

"Come along, Mr. Pringle, come along!" now shrielie Sir Moses, 
hurrying past, hands down, head too. bugging and spurring his horse 
as he goes. He is presently through the separating throng, leaving 
Billy far in the rear, " Quick't " the word, or the chance is lost. 
There are no reserved places at a hunt. A dying fox admits of no 
delay. It is either go or stay. 
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And now. Monsieur Jean Bongier hftving stack his beny-broim 
conical cap light on his bristly black head, crams bis chestnut horse 
through the crowd, bollooiug to tus transfixed brandy friend, " Come 
along, old cock-a-doodle ! come along, old Blink Bonny ! " 

Imperial John, who haa been holding a mental conference with 
himself, poising himself iu the saddle, and making a general estimate 
of his condition, thinking he is not so drunk as " all thst," accepts the 
familiar challenge, and urges his horse on with the now fiying crowd. 
He presently makes a bad shot at a gate on the swing, wfaicb catching 
him on the kneecap, contributes very materially to restore his sobriety, 
the pain making him first look back for his leg, which be thinks must 
be off, and then forward at the field. It is veiy large ; two bustling 
Baronets, two Monsieurs, two huntsmen, two Flying Hatters — every- 
body in duplicate, in short. 

Away they scud up Tborneycroft Valley at a pace that looks very 
like killing. The foremost rise the hill, hugging and holding on by 
the manes. 

" 111 go ! " says his Highness to himself, giving up nibbing his 
knee-cap, and settling himself in his saddle, be hustles bis horse, and 
pushing past the undecided ones, is presently in the thick of the fray. 
There is Jack going, elbows and legs, elbows and legs, at a very gallop- 
ing, dreary, done sort of pace, the roaring animal he bestrides contract- 
ing its short, teg tied efforts every movement. Jack presently begins to 
objurgate the ass who lent it him; first wishes he was on himself, then 
declares the tanner ought to have faim. He now site sideways, and 
proceeds to give him a good rib-roasting in the old postboy style. 

And now there's a bobbing up and down of hats, caps, and horses' 
heads in front, with the usual deviation under the " bounds clauses 
consolidation act," where the dangerous fencing begins. A pair of 
white breeches are summersaulting in the air, and a bay horse is seen 
careering in a wild head in the air sort of way, back to the rear 
instead of following the hounds. 

" That's lucky," said Jack Rogers to himself, as soon as he saw him 
coming towards him, and circumventing him adroitly at the comer of a 
turnip-field, he quite his own pnmped-out animal and catches him. 
"That's good," said he, looking him over, seeing that he was a lively 
young animal in fairisb condition, with a good saddle and bridlo. 

" Stirrups just my length, too, I do believe," continued he, preparing 
to mount. "All right, by Jove! " added he, settling himself into the 
saddle, feet well home, and gathering bis hoise together, he shot forward 
with the easy elasticity of breeding. It was a delightful change from 
the rolling cow-like action of the other. 

" Let us see vot he as in his monkey," said Jack to himself, now 
dmwing the flask from the saddle-case. 

" Sherry, I fear," said he, uncorking it. 

" Brandy, I declare," added he with delight, after smelling it. He 
then took a long pull at the contents. 
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" Good it is, too !" ezclumed he, Bmickiog hia lips ; " better nor ve 
&d at de poblb ;" so saying, he took another long suck of it. 

" May as roll finish it," continued he, shaking it at his ear to 
ascertain nhat was left ; and having secured the remainder, ho returned 
the nionkej to the eaddle^nse, and put on his horse with great glee, 
taking a most independent line of his onn. 

Jack's triumph, hovever, was destined to be but of short duration. 
The fox being hard pressed, abandoned bis original point for Collington 
woods, and swerring to the left over Stanbury Hundred, was beaded by 
a cur, and compellMl to seek safety in a drain in the middle of a bllow 
field. The hounds were presently feathering over the month in the 
usual wild, disappointed sort of way, that as good as says, " No faolt of 
ours, you know ; if be wou't stay above ground,^ we can't catch him for 

Soch of the field as hod not ridden straight for Collington Woods, 
were soon down at the spot ; and while the usual inquiries, " Where's 
Pepper?" " Where's Viper ? " " Where can we get a spado ? " "Does 
anybody know anything about the direction of this drain ? " wore going 
on, B fat, fair, red-coated flushed-fiiced pedestrian, — to wit, young Kr. 
Treadcroft, the wooletapler's son of BJmJen Grange and Hinton, dived 
into the thick of the throng, and making up to Monsieur, exclaimed in 
an anger-choked voice, " This (puff) is my (gsep) horse 1 What the 
(gasp, puffj devil do you mean by riding away with him in tiiis (puff, 
gasp) way? " the yonth mopping his brow with a yellow bandanna as he 
spoke. 

" Your osB I " exclaimed Jack with the greatest efirontery. " On de 
doose can he be your oss? I calched 'im fairly, and I've a right to 
ride him to de end of de run ; " a claim that elicited the uproarious 
mirth of the field, who all looked upon the young wool-pack, as they 
called him, as a muff. 

" Nomense I " retorted the youth, half frantic with rage. " How can 
that be?" 

" Ow can dat he," repeated Jack, turning sideways in his saddle, 
and preparing to argue the case, "Ow can dat be?" " Dis bont, 
sare, I presume, sare, is condocted on de principle of de grand bont de 
Epping, vere every mans vot cotched auoder's oss, is entitled to ride 
him to the end of de ron," replied Jack, gravely. 

" Nonsense .' " again retorted the youth, amidst the renewed laughter 
of the field, " We know nothing of Epping hunts here ! " 

" Notbin' of Epping onts liere ? " exdaimed Jack, throwing out bia 
hands with well feigned astonishment "Nothin' of Epping honts 
here I Vy, de grand bont de Epping rules all the oder honts, jost as 
the grand Clob de Jockey at Newmarket rules all oder Jockey Clubs 
in de kingdom." 

" Hoot, toot," sneered the fat youth, " let's have none of your jaw. 
Give me my hotse, I say, how can he be yours ? " 

"" " 96, Bare," replied Jack, " I telh you I cotched Im fairly in 
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de field. Bat for me he vod have been lost to Bociet; — to de vorld at 
lai^e — eat up by de loup — by de volf — saddle, bridle, and all." 

" Nothing of the sort ! " retorted Mr, Treadcroft, indignantly, " you 
had no business to touch him." 



Mmitmir (with energy). I appeal to you, Sare Moses Baronet, de 
grand maltre de chien, de master of all de dogs and all de dogs' vires, if 
I have not a right to ride 'im. 

" Ah, I'm afraid. Monsieur, it's not the law of this country," replied 
Sir Moaes, laughing. " It may be so in France, perhaps ; but tell me, 
Where's yoar own horse ? " 

Mmuieur. Fomped out de beggar ; had no go in "itn ; left him in a 
ditch. 
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Sir Mout. That's a pity ! — If you'd alloved me, I'd bare sent joa a 
good 'nn. 

Mr. Treodcroft, thna reinforced b; Sir Moses' dedsion, retnmed to 
the charge irith redoubled vigour. " If you don't give me up my horse, 
ur," laya be, with firmness, " 111 give you in charge of the police for 
stealing him." Then 

"CoMrianoe, wUoli in«k« oowwda of tu aU," 

caused Jack to shrink at the recollectiou of his early indiscretion in the 
horsestealing line, and instantly resolving not to give Jack Ketch a 
chance of tt^iog any liberties \rith his neck, he thus addresses Mr. 
Treadcroft :— 

" Sare, if Sare Moses Baronet, de grand uuiCre de ohien, de grand- 
modder of all de dogs and all de dogs' vires, says it is not a case of catch 
'im and keep 'im 'oordin' to de rules of de grand bont de Epping, I 
most surrender de quadruped, but I most say it is dem ua'andsome 
treatment, after I 'ave been at de trouble of catching 'im." So saying, 
Jack dropped off on the wrong side of the ssddle, and giving the horse a 
slap on his side left his owner to lake him. 

" TaUy-ho I there he goet ! " now eEclaimed a dozen voices, as out 
bounced the fox with a flourish of bis vrell tagged brush that looked 
uncommonly defiant. What a commotion be caused ! Every man lent 
a shout that seemed to be answered by a fresh effort from the fiyer: 
but still, with twenty couple of overpowering animals after him, what 
chance did there seem for bis life, especially when they could hunt him 
by his scent after they bad lost sight, Every moment, however, 
improved his opportunity, and a friendly turn of the land shutting bim 
out of view, the late darting, half-frantic pack were brought to their 
noses. 

" Hold bard for one minute ! " is the order of the day. 

" Now, catch 'em if you can ! " is the cry. 

Away they go in the settled determined way of a second start The 
bolt taking place ou the lower range of the gently swelling Gulmington 
hills, that stretch across the north-east side of Hit-im and Hold-im shire, 
and the fox making for the vale below, Monsieur has a good bird's eye 
view of llie scramble, without the danger and trouble of partaking of the 
struggle. Getting aatride a newly stubbed ash-tree near the vacated 
drain mouth, he thus sits and soliloquises — " He's a pretty flyer, dat 
fox — if dey catch 'im afore he gets to the bills," eyeing a gray range 
undulating in the distance, "they'll do well. That Moff of a m&n," 
alluding to Treadcroft, " 'ill never get there. At all events," chuckled 
Jack, "his brandy vont. Dats Im ! I do believe," exclaimed Jack, 
" off again ! " as a loose horse is now seen careering across a grass field. 
" No ; dat is a black coat," continued Jack, as the owner now appeared 
crossing the field in pursuit of his horse. " Bot dot viU be ^m 1 dat 
vill be £riend iiotl," as t red rider now measmvs his length on the 
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graensTOrd of a field in the reu- of the other one ; uid Jack, taking off 
hie faded cap, ntuves it triumphantly as he distinctly recognises the 
wild, staring mnning of his late steed, " Dash my buttons .' " exclaims 
he, working bis armB as if he was riding, " bot if it hadn't been for dat 
unwarrantable, unchriBtian-like check I'd ha' shown those red coata de 
vay on dat oss, for I do think he hea de go in him and only vanta 
shovin' along. — Ah, Moff — my friend Moff ! " laughed he, eyeing 
Treadcroft's vain endeavoar to catch bis horse, " you may as veil leave 
'im where be ia — ^you1l only &tigue yourself to no purpose. If you 'ad 
'im you'd be off him t^in de next minnte." 

The telescope of the cbaca is now drawn out to the last joint, and 
Jack, as be sits, baa a fine bird's eye view of the scene. If the hounds 
go rather more like a Sock of wild geeee than like the horses in the 
chariot of the sun, so do the field, until the diminutive dota, dribbling 
throngh the vale, look like the line of a projected railway. 

" If I mistake not," continued Jack, " dat leetle shiny eel-like ting," 
eyeing a tortuous silvery thread meandering through the vale, " ia 
vater, and dere vill be some fon by de time dey get there." 

Jack is right in bis conjecture. It ia Long Brawlingford brook, with 
its rotten banks and deep eddying pools, describing all sorts of geographi- 
cal singularities in its course Uirougb the country, too often inviting 
aspiring strangers to astonish the nativee by riding at it, while the 
cautious countiymen rein in sa they approach, and, eyeing the hounds, 
ride for a ford at the first splash. 

Jack's friend, Bliuk Bonny, has ridden not amiss, considering his 
condition — at all e»enta pretty forward, as may be inferred from hia 
having twice crossed Ibe Flyiog Hatter and come in for the aprayof bis 
censure. But for the fact of hia Highness getting hia hats of the fiyer, 
be would most likely have received the abuse in the bulk. As it was, 
the hatter kept letting it go aa be went 

And now as the hounds speed over the rich alluvial pastures by the 
brook, occasionally one throwing its tongue, occasionally another, for 
the scent is first-rate and the pace severe, there is a turning of heads, 
a checking of horses, and an evident inclination to diverge. Water is 
in no request. 

" Who knows the ford?" cries Harry Waggett, who always declined 
extra risk. — "You know the ford, Smith?" continued be, addressing 
himself to black tope. 

" Not when I'm in a hnr-hurhorty," qacnlates Smith, now fighting 
with bis five year old bay. 

" O'ill show ye the ford!" cries Imperial John, gathering bis grey 
together and sending him at a stiff flight of outside slab-made rails 
which separate the field from the pack. This lands His Highness 
right among the tail hounds. 

" Hold hard, Mr. Hybrid ! " now bellows Sir Moses, indignant at the 
idea of a Featherhedfordshire farmer thinking to cut down his gallant 
field. 
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" One miniiit t and you mxj go ab bard as iver you like ! " cries Tom 
Fiodlatar, who now sees the crows hovering over his fox aa be scnttles 
awav OQ the opposite side of the brook. 

There is then a great yawing of mouths Emd hauling of beads and 
renewed inquiries for fbrda. — You know the ford, Brown? You know 
the ford. Green ? Who knows the ford ? 

His Highness, thus snabbed and rebuked on all sides, is put on his 
mettle, and inwardly resoWes not to be bullied by these low Hit-im and 
Hold-im shire chaps. " If they don't know what is due to the friend 
of an Earl, he will let them see that he does." So, r^ardless of their 
shouts, he shoves along with his Imperial chin well in the air, deter- 
mined t« ride at the brook — let those follow who will. He soon has a 
chance. The fox has taken it right in his line, without deviating a yard 
either way, and Woldsman, and Bluecap, and Bingwood, and Hazard, 
and Sparkler are soon swimmiug on his track, followed by the body of 
the screeching, Tooiferating pack. 

Old Blink Bonny now takes a confused, wish-I-was-well-OTer, sort of 
look at the brook, shuddering when he thought bow far he was from 
dry clotfaes. It is, howcTCr, too late to retreat. At it be goes in a 
half resolute sort of way, and in an instant the Imperial hat and the 
Imperial horse's head are all that appear above water. 

" Hoo-ray I " cheer some of the unfeeling Hit-im and Hold-im shire- 
ites, dropping down into the ford a little below. 

"Hoo-ray .'"respond others on the bank, as the Red Otter, as Silvei> 
thome calls His Highness, rises hatless to the top. 

"Gome here, and I'll help you out I" shouts Feter Lincb, eyeing 
Mr. Hybrid's vain darts first at the hat and then at the horse. 

" Featberbedfordshire for ever ! " cries Ciiarley Drew, who doesn't at 
all like Imperial John. 

And John, who finds the brook not only a great deal wider, but also 
a great deal deeper and colder than he expected, is in such a state of 
confusion that he lands on one side and his horse on the other, so that 
his chance of further distinction is out for the day. And as be stands 
sfaivering and shaking and emptying his hat, he meditates on the vicis- 
situdes of life, the virtues of sobriety, and the rashness of coping with 
a friend of His Imperial brother, Louis Nap. His horse meanwhile 
T^ales upon grass, regardless of the fast receding field. Thus John 
is left alone in his glory, and we must be indebted to other souices for 
an account of the finish of this day's sport. 
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CHAPTER Lin. 



J ACCOUKTS OF A BUM; 



1 THia PICTURE. 



MoNsiEUB Jean Roqoibr having Been the field get small by degrees, 
if not beautifallj less, and having viewed the quivering at the brook, 
thinking the entertainment over, now dismounted from his wooden 
steed, and, giving it a crack ivitb hia stick, saying it was about as good 
as his first one, proceeded to perform that sorry eiiploit of retracing hia 
Btepa through the country on foot. Thanks to the infiuence of civili- 
sation, there is never much difficulty now in finding a road ; and. 
Monsieur was soon in one whose grassy hoof-marked sides showed it 
had beep ridden down in ciiase. Walking in scarlet is never a very 
becoming proceeding; but, walking in such a scarlet as Jack had on, 
-conpled with such a cap, procured him but little respect from the 
country people, who took him for one of those scarlet runners now so 
-common with bounds. One man (a hedger) in answer to his question, 
"If he had seen his horse ?" replied, after a good stare^ — "Nor — 
nor nebody else ; " thinking that the steed was all imaginaiy, and Jack 
was wantuig to show off ; another said, " Coom, coom, that ill not de ; 
you've ue horse." Altogether, Monsieur did not get much politeness 
from anyone; sohestumpedmoodily along, venting his spleen as he went. 

The first thing that attracted his attention was bis own pumped-out 
steed, standing with its snaffle-rein thrown over a gate-post; and Jack, 
having had about enough pedestrian exercise, especially considering 
that he was walking in bis own boots, now gladly availed himself of the 
lately discarded mount. 

" Wooay, ye great grunting brute ! " exclaimed he, going up with an 
air of ownership, taking the rein off the post, andclimbiag on. 

He had scarcely got well under way, ere a clattering of horses' hoo& 
behind him, attracted his attention ; and, looking back, he saw the 
CoUingtou Woods detachment careering along in the usual wild, staring, 
tvhick-way t whieh~ieay ? sort of style of men, who have been riding to 
points, and have lost the hounds. In the midst of the flight was his 
master, on the now woe-begone bay; who came coughing, and cutting, 
And bammer and piscering along, in a very ominous sort of way. Billy, 
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on the other hand, flattered himself that thej wen haTing a veij 
tremendous mn, with verf little risk, and he was disposed to take everf 
advantage of his horse, by wajofincreaaiag its apparent severity, thinking 
it would be a fine thing to tell his Mamma how he bad got tbrongh his 
horse.. Monsieur having replied to their «hieh teayi ? with the com- 
lortable assurance " that they need not trouble themselves any further, 
the hounds being miles and miles away," there was visible satisfaction 
on the faces of some ; while others, more knowing, attempted to conceal 
their delight by lip-curling exclamations of " What a bore ! " " Thought 
you knew the country, Brotvn ; " " Never follow you again, Smith," and 
so on. They then began asking for the Publics. " Where's the Rod 
Lion ? " " Does anybody know the way to the Barley Mow ? " " How 
far is it to the Dog and Duck at Westpool ? " 

" Dat OSS of yours Ball not be quite veil, I tink, sare," observed 
Jack to bis master, after listening to one of its ominous coughs. 

" Oh, yes he is, only a little lazy," replied Billy, giving him & 
refresher, as well with the whip ou his shoulder, as with the spur on 
his side. 

" He is feeble, I should say, sare," continued Jack, eyeing him pot 
tering along. 

"What should I give him, then?" ashed Billy, thinking there 
might be something in what Jack said. 

" I sad say a leei\B gin vod be de best ting for im," replied Jack. 

" Gin ! but where can I get gin here ? " asked Billy. 

" Deeo gentlemens is asking their vays to de Poblio ouses," replied 
Jack ; " and if you follows dem, you vill land at some tap before 
long." 

Jack was right Balmey Zephyr, as they call Billy West, the 
surgeon of Hadcthom, who had joined the hunt quite promiscuous, is 
leading the way \o the Eed Lion, and the cavalcade is presently before 
the well-frequented door ; one man calling for Purl, another Ale, a third 
for Porter; while others hank their horses on to the crook at the door, 
while they go in to make themselves comfortable. Jack dismounting, 
and giving bis horse in charge of his master, entered the little way-side 
hostelry ; and, asking for a measure of gin, and a bottle of water, he 
drinks off the gin, and then proceeds to rinse Billy's horse's mouth out 
with the water, just as a tnuning-groom rinses a horse's after a race. 

" Dat vill do," at length said Jack, chucking the hoi^e's head up in 
the air, as if he gets him to swallow the last drop of the precious beverage. 
" Dat vill do," repeated he, adding, " he vill now cany you oma like a 
larkspur." So saying, Jack handed the bottle back throngh the window, 
and, paying the charge, remounted his steed, kissing his hand, and 
hon-jouring the party, as be set off with his master in search of Pang- 
bum Park. 

Neither of them being great hands at finding their way about a 
oonntiy, they made sundry bad hits, and superfluous deviations, and 
just reached Pangbnm Park as Sir Moses and Co. came triumphantly 
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down Rossington bill, SauriBbiag the brush that bad given them a 
eplendid fifty minutes (ten off for cKaggeration) n'ithout a check, over 
the cream of their coun^, bringing Imperictl John, Gameboy Green, 
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and the flower of the Featherbedfordshire hunt, to the most abject and 
immitigated grief. 

" Oh, anoh a ran I " exelaimed Sir Moses, throwing oat hia paws. 
" Ob, auch a ran ! Finest run that ever was aeen ! Sort of ran, that 
if old Thorae (meaning Lord Ladythome) had bad, he'd have talked 
abont it for a year." Sir Moses then descended to particalara, de- 
Boribii^ the heads up and sterns down work to the brook, the Imperial 
catastrophe which he dwelt upon with great gout, dom'd if he didn't; 
and how, leaving John in the water, they went away over Billington 
Marsh, at a pace that was perfectly appalling, every field choking 
off some of those Featherbedfordshireites, who came out thinking to 
cat them all down; then up Tewey Hill, nearly to the crow trees, 
swinging down again into the vale by Billy Mill, skirting Lanreston 
Plantations, and over tbosa splendid pastures of Arlingford, where 
there was a momentary check, owing to some coursers, who oi^ht to he 
hung, dom'd if they shouldn't. " This," continued Sir Moses, " let in 
some of tfae laggers, Dickey among the number; but we were speedily 
away again ; and, passing a little to the west of Picketing Park, through 
the decoy, and away over Larkington Eise, shot down to the Farthing- 
pie House, where that great Owl, Gameboy Green, thinking to show off, 
rode at an impracticaUa fence, and got a cropper for his pains, nearly 
knocking the poor little Damper into the middle of the week after next 
by crossing him. Well, from there he made for the main earths in 
Purdoe Banks, where, of coarse, there was no shelter for him ; and, 
breaking at the east end of the dene, he set his head straight for 
Bracewell Woods, good two miles off (one and a quarter, say) ; but his 
strength failing bfm over WinterSood Heath, we ran from scent to view, 
in the finest, openest manner imaginable, — " dom'd if we didn't," con- 
cluded Sir Moses, having talked himself out of breath. 



AND ON THIS. 

The same evening, just as Oliver Armstrong was shutting up day 
by trimming and lighting the oil-lamp at the Lockingford toll-bar, 
which stands within a few yards from where the apparently well- 
behaved little stream of Long Brawlingford brook divides the fai-famed 
Hitrim and Hold-im shire from Featherbedfordshire, a pair of despe- 
rately mud-stained cords below a black coat and vest, reined up 
behind a well wrapped and buttoned-up gentleman in a buggy, who 
chanced to be passing, and drew forth the usual inquiry of " What 
sport ? " 

The questioner was no less a personage than Mr. Eaeylease, Lord 
Ladythorne's agent — we beg pardon. Commissioner— and Mr. Gameboy 
Green, the tenant in poBseasion of the soiled cords, recognising the 
voice in spite of the wraps, thus replied — 

"Oh, Mr. Easylease, it's you, sir, is it? Hope you'rs well, sir," 
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^th a sort of move of bis hat — not a take off, uor yet a keep on — 
" hope Mrs. Easylease ia quite well, and the joung ladiea." 

"Quite veil, thank yon; hope Mrs. O.'b the same. What sport 
have yon had ? " added the CommisBioner, vithouC waiting for an 
answer to the inquiry about the ladies. 

" Sport ! " repeated Gameboy, drawing hia breath, as he conned the 
matter hastily over. " Sport I " reoollecting he was as good as 
addressing the Earl himself — master of hounds— favours past — hopes 
for future, and so on. " Well," said he, seeing his line ; " We've had a 
nice-ish run — a fair-ish day — five and twenty minutes, or so." 

"Fast?" esked Mr. Easylease, twirling his gig-whip about, for be 
was going to Tantivy Castle in the morning, and thought ho might as 
well have something to talk about beside the weather. 

"Middlin' — nothin' particklar," replied Green, with a chuck of the 
chin. 

" Kill ? " asked the Commissioner, continuing the laconics. 

" Don't know," replied the naughty Green, who knew full well they 
had ; for he had seen them ran into their fox as he stood on Dingle- 
bank Hill; and, moreover, had ridden part of the way home with 
Tommy Heslop, who had a pad. 

" Why, you've been down ! " exclaimed the Commissioner, starUng 
round at the unwonted annonnctement of Gameboy Green, the best man 
of their hunt, not knowing if they had killed. 

" Down, aye," replied Gameboy, looking at his soiled side, which 
looked as if he had been at a sculptor's, having a mud cast taken of 
himself. " I'm indebted to the nasty little jealous Damper for that." 

" The Damper ! " exclaimed the Commissioner, knowing how the 
Earl hated him. " The Damper I that little rascally draper's always 
doing something wrong. How did he manege it ? " 

" Just charged me as I was talting a fence," replied Green, " and 
knocked me clean over." 

" What a shame ! " exclaimed the Commissioner, driving on, 
" What a shame," repeated he, whipping his horse inte a trot. 

And aa he proceeded, he presently fell in with Dr. Pillerton, to 
whom he related how infamously the Hit-im and Hold-im shire chaps 
had used poor Green, hreaking three of his riba, and nearly knocking 
Ilia eye out. And Dr. Pillerton, ever anxious, ice., told D'Orsay Davis, 
the great we of the Featherbedford shire Gazette, who forthwith penned 
such an article on fox-hunting Jealousy, generally, and Hit-im and 
Hold-im shire Jealousy in particular, as caused Sir Moses tfi declare 
he'd horsewhip him the first time he canght him,— "dom'd if he 
wouldn't." 
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THE SICK HOBSE AHD THE SICK UAfiTES. 

"YouB oBS sail be seek — down in de mouth die mornin', sare," 
obeerred Monsieur to BJllj', as the latter lay tOH«ng about in lus 
uncomfortable bed, tbinkiog how he could shirk thai day's hunting 
pensnce ; Sir Moses, with his usual dexterity, baring evaded the offer 
of lendiug bim a borse, by saying that Billy's having had nothing to do 
the day before vould be quite fresh for the morrow. 

" Shall be w-h-a-w-t?" drawled our hero, dreading the reply. 

"Down in de mouth— seek— onvell," replied Jock, depositing the 
top-boots by the sofa, and placing the shaving-water oa the toilette 
table. 

" Oh, is he ! " said Billy, perking up, thinking he saw his v&j out of 
the dilemma. " What's the matter with bim ? " 

" He coughs, sare — he does not fe«d, ears— and altogether he is not 
right." 

" So-o-o," said Billy, conning the matter over — " then, p'raps I'd 
better not ride bim?" 

" Vot you think right, sare," replied Jack. " He is your quadruped, 
not mine ; but I should not say he is vot dey coll, op to snoff — fit 
to go." 

" Ah," replied Billy. " I'll not ride 'im ! bate a hoise that's not 
up to the mark." 

" Sare Moses Baronet vod perhaps lend you von, sare," suggested 
Jack. 

" Oh, by no means ! " replied Billy in a fright " By no means ! 
I'd just as soon not hunt to-day, in fact, for I've got a good many 
letters to write and things to do ; so juat take the water away for the 
present and bring it back when Sir Moses is gone." So saying, Billy 
tamed over on his thin pillow, and again aougbt the solace of hia 
couch. He presently fell into a delightful dreamy sort of sleep, in 
which he fancied that after dancing the Yammerton girb all round, he 
had at length settled into an interminable " Ask Mamma Polka," with 
Clara, from which he was disagreeably aroused by Jack Rogers' hirsute 
face again protruding between the partially-drawn curtains, a 
" Sare Moses Baronet, sore, has cot his stick-^-is off." 
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"Sir Moees, uhat!" started Billy, dreading to hear about the 
bunt. 

" Sare Moses Baronet, sare, is gone, and I've brought joa jour I'tau 
clumde, as you said." 

" All right ! " exclaimed Billy, rubbing hia eyes and recollecting him- 
self, " all right ; " and, banishing the beauty, he jumped out of bed and 
resigned himself to Rogers, who forthwith commenced the elaborate 
duties of his office. As it progressed he informed Bill? hon the land 
lay. *' Sare Moses was gone, hot Coddy vas left, and Mrs. Margerom 
said there should be no d^^ner for Cod " (who was a bad tip), till 
Billy came down. And Jack didn't put himself at all out of his \my 
to expedite matters to accommodate Cuddy. 

At length Billy descended in a suit of those tigerish tweeds into 
which he had lapsed since he got away from Mamma, and was received 
with a round of tallihos and view-holloas by Cuddy, who had been 
studying BeU't lAfe with exemplary patience in the little bookless 
library, reading through all the meets of the hounds as if he was going 
. to send a horse to each of them. Then Cuddy took his revenge on the 
servants by ringing for everything he could think of, demaadiag them 
all in the name of Mr. Pringle ; just as an old pariah constable used 
to ran frantically about a fair demanding assistance from everybody in 
the name of the Queen. Mr. Pringle wanted devilled turkey, Mr. 
Pringle wanted partridge pie, Mr. Pringle wanted sausages, Mr. Pringle 
wanted chocolate, Mr. Pringle wanted honey, jelly, and preserve. 
Why the deuce, didn't they send Mr. Pringle his breakfast in properly ? 
And if the servants didn't thiuk Billy a very great man, it wasn't for 
want of Cuddy trying to make them. 

And so, what with Cuddy's exertions and the natural course of evMitg, 
Billy obtained a very good breskfa.st. The last cup being at length 
drained. Cuddy clutched £eU'( lAfe, and wheeling his semicircular chair 
round to the fire, dived into his side pocket, and, producing a cigar-case, 
tendered Billy a weed. And Cuddy did it in such a matter-of^oouisa 
way, that mnch as Billy disliked smoking, he felt constrained to accept 
one, thinking to get rid of it by a sidewind, just as he had got rid of 
old Wotherspoon's snuff, by throwing it away. So, t^ng his choice, 
he lit it, and prepared to beat a retreat, but was iutenuptod by Cuddy 
asking where " ho was going?" 

" Only into the open air," replied Billy, with the manner of a pro- 
fessed smoker. 

" Open air, be hanged ! " retorted Caddy. " Open air's well enough 
in summer-time when the roses are out, and the strawberries ripe, hut 
this is not the season for that kind of sport. No, no, come and sit here, 
man," continued he, drawing a chair alongaide of him for Billy, " and 
let's hare a chat ^out hunting." 

" But Sir Moses won't like his room smoked in," observed Billy, 
making a last effort to be otL 

" Oh, Sir Moses don't carel " rejoined Cuddy, mth t jerk of his 
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heed ; " Sir Moaes don't care ! ctmt hurt such rabtngti as this," added 
he, tapping the arm of an old imitation rose-nood painted chair that 
•tood on his left. "No old fiimitnre broker in the Cat, would give 
ten pans for the whole lot, curtune, cnshioos, and all," looking at the 
ftded red hangings arotmd. 

So Billy was obliged to sit do\vn and proceed with his cigar. Mean- 
wbils Cuddy having established a good light to his own, took up his- 
left leg to narse, and proceeded with his sporting speculations. 

" Ata, hunting wasn't what it used to be (whifTj. nor racing either 
(puff). Never was a truer letter (pufl), than thai of Lord Derby's 
(whi^, in which he said racing had got into the (poS) hands of (whiif) 
persons of an inferior (pnfE) position, who iteep (paff) hoises as mere 
instraments of (puff) gamUing, instead of for (whifE) sport." Then, 
having pruned the end of his cigar, he lowered his left leg, and gaT& 
his right one a turn, while he indulged in some hnnting recollections. 
" Hunting wasn't what it used ta be (puff) in the days of old (whiff) 
Wards and (puff) Villebois and (whiff) Masters. Ah no 1 " con- 
tinued he, taking his cigar out of his mouth, and casting his eye up at 
the dirty fly-dotted ceiling. " Few such sportsmen as poor Sutton or 
Balph Lambton, or that fine old fire-brick, Aseheton Smith. People 
want to be all in the ring now, instead of sticking to one sport, and 
enjoying it thoroughly — ^yachts, manors, moors, race-horses, cricket, 
coaches, coursing, coolm — and the consequence is, they get blown before 
thsy are thirty, and have to live upon air the rest of their lives. 
Wasn't one man in fifty that hunted who really enjoyed it. See how 
glad they were to tail off as soon as they could. A good knock on the 
nose, or a crack on the crown settled half of them. Another thing 
was, there was no money to be made by it. Nothii^; an Englishman 
liked so much as making money, or trying to make it." So saying. 
Cuddy gave his cigar another fillip, and replacing it in his mouth, 
proceeded to blow a series of long revolving clouds, as he lapsed into a 
heaven of hunting contemplations. 

Fram these he was suddenly aroused hy the violent retching of 
Billy. Our friend, after experiencing the gradual growth of sea-sickness 
mingled with a stupifying headache, was at length fairly overcome, and 
Cuddy bad just time to bring the slop-basin to the rescue. Oh, how 
green Billy looked ! 

"Too soon after breaMast — too soon after break&st," muttered 
Cuddy, disgusted at the interruption. " Lie down for half an hour, lie 
dovm for half an hour," continued he, ringing the bell violently for 
assistance. 

" Send Mr. Fringle's valet here ! send Mr. Prinze's valet here 1 " 
exclaimed he, as the balf-davered footman came staring in, followed by 
the tlcket-of-leave butler. "Here, Monsieurl" continued he, as Hougier'a 
hairy face now peeped past the door, "your master wuits you— eat 
somelihing that's disagreed with him — that partridge-pie, I think, for X 
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feel rather EqueamiBh myself; and jou, Bankhead, "added he, addresBing 
the bntler, "just bring ub eaoh a drop of brandj, not that nasty brown 
Btnff Mother Margerum puts into the puddings, but some of the 
vhite, you know — the beet, you know," saying which, vith a "now old 
boy ! " he gave Billy a hoist from bis seat by the arm, and sent him 
away vith his serrant. The brandy, however, never came, Banhhead 
declaring they had drank all he had out, the other night. So Cuddy 
was obhged to console himself with bis cigars and Bell's Life, nhich 
latter he read, marked, learnt, and inwardly digested, pausing every now 
and then at the speculative passages, wondering whether Wilkinson 
and Eidd, or Messrs. Wilkinson and Co. were the parties who had the 
honour of having his name on their books, where Henry Just, the 
backer of horses got the Latin for his advertisement from, and con- 
sidering whether Nena Sahib, the Indian iiend, should be roasted alive 
or carried round the world in a cage, He also went through the colamn 
and a quarter of the meets of hounds again, studied the doings at 
Copenhagen Grounds, Salford Borough Gardens, and Hornsea Wood, and 
finally finbhed off with the time of high-water at London Bridge, and the 
list of pedestrian matches to come. He then folded the paper carefully 
up and replaced it in his pocket, feeling equal to a dialogue with any- 
body. Having examined the day through the window, he next strolled 
to his old friend the weather-glass at the bottom of the stairs, and 
then constituting himself huntsman to a pack of hounds, proceeded to 
draw the house for our Billy; " Y-o-o-icJii, wind im ! y-o-o-ieks, push him 
up!" holloaed he, going leisurely up-Btwrs, " E'lea in there ! E'lea 
inl " continued he, on arriving at a partially closed door on the first 
landing. 

" There'i nobody here ! There's nobodif here I " eKcltdmed Mrs. 
Margerum, hurrying out. "There's nobody here, sir ! " repeated she, 
holding steadily on by the door, to prevent any one entering where 
she was busy packing her weekly basket of perquisites, or what the 
Americans more properly call "stealings." 

"Nobody here! biteh-fos, at all events!" retorted Cuddy, eyeing 
her confusion — " where's Mr. Pringle's room?" asked he. 

" I'll show you, sir ; 111 show yon," replied she, closing the room- 
door, and hurrying on to another one further along. " This is Mr. 
Pringle's room, sir," said she, stopping before it. 

" All right 1 " exclaimed Cuddy, knocking at the door. 

" Gome in," replied a feeble voice from within ; and in Cuddy went. 

There was Billy in bed, with much such a disconsolate face as hs 
has at p^e S21, when Jack Bogers appears with his hunting things. 
As, however, nobody ever admits being sick with smoking, Billy 
readily adopted Cuddy's suggestion, and laid the blame on the pie. 
Cuddy, indeed, was good enough to say he had been sick himself, and 
of course Billy had a right to he so, too. " Shouldn't have been so," 
said Cuddy, "if that he^ar Bankbead had brought the brandy; but 
thore's no getting anything ont of titiat fellow." And Cuddy and Billy 
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being then plseed upon terms of equfllity, the interestii^ invalids 
agreed to have a valk tc^ether. To this end Bill; tamed out of bed 
and re-eetablished himself in his recently-discarded cost and vest; feel- 
ing mocb like a man after a bad passage from Dover to Calais. The 
two then toddled domn-stairs together. Cuddy stopping at the bottom 
of the flight to consult hb old friend the glass, and speculate upon 
the weather. 

" Dash it ! but it's falling," said he, vitfa a shake of the head, after 
tapping it. " Didn't like ^e looks of the sky this morning — vish 
there mayn't be a storm brewiog. Had one just about this time last 
year. Would be a horrid bore if hunting nas stopped just in its prime," 
and talked like a man with half-a-dozen horses fit to jump out of their 
skins, instead of not owning one. And Biiiy thought it would be the 
very thing for him if hunting was stopped. With n soKievrbat light 
heart, he followed Cuddy through the back slums to the stables. 

" Sir Moses doesn't sacrifice much to appearances, does be ?" asked 
Cuddy, pointing to the wretched rough cast peeling off the back walls 
of the, house, which were greened with the drippings of the broken 
spouts. 

" No," replied Billy, staring about, thinking hovr different things 
looked there to what they did at the Carstie. 

"Desperately afraid of paint," continued Cuddy, looking about 
" Don't think there has been a lick of paint laid upon any place since 
he got it Always tell him he's like a bad tenant at the end of a long 
lease," which Dl)servation brought them to the first stable-door. " Who's 
here?" cried Cuddy, kiclung at the locked entrance. 

"Who's there?" demanded a voice from within. 

"Me! Mt. Flintoff!" replied Cuddy, in a tone of witboiity; "open 
ike door!" added he, imperiously. 

Tho dirty-shirted helper bad seen them coming ; but the servants 
generally looking upon Cuddy as a spy, the man had locked the door 
upon him, 

" Beg pardon, sir," now said the Catiff, pulling at his cow-hck as he 
opened it; " beg pardon, sir, didn't know it was you." 

" Didn't you," replied Caddy, adding, " you might have known by 
my knock ; " saying which Cuddy stuck bis cheeaey hat down on his 
nose, and, pocketing his hands, proceeded to scrutinise the stud. 

"What's this 'orse got a buidage on for?" asked he about one. 
"Why don't ye let that 'orse'e 'ead down?" demanded he of another. 
" Strip this 'orse," ordered he of a third. Then Cuddy stood criticising 
his points, bis legs, his loins, his hocks, his head, his steep shoulder, as 
he called it, and then ordered the clothes to be put on again. So he 
went from stable to stable, just as he does at Tattersall's on a Sunday, 
Cuddy being as true to the "comer " as the needle to the pole, though, 
like the children, he looks, but never touches, that is to say, " bids," at 
least not for himself. Our Billy, soon tiring of this amusement — if, 
indeed, amusement it can be called — availed hims^ of the interregnum 
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caased by the outside pasuge from one eet of sUblee to another, to. slip 
swaj to look after his onn horse, of whose health he snddoDly remem- 
bered' Bougier had spoken diiparsgingly iu the morning. AAer some 
little trouble be foonil the Janiper-smelling head groom, snoriog asleep 
among a heap of horse-cloths before the fire in the saddle-room. 

It is said that a man who is Dever exactly sober is never quite drunk, 
and Jack Wetun was one of this order. He was always running to 
the " unsophisticated gin-botUe," keeping up the steam of eidtement, 
but seldom overtopping it, and could shake himself into apparent 
sobriety in an instant. Like most of Sir Moses's people, be ma 
one of the fallen angels of servitude, having lived in high places, from 
which his intemperate habits had ejected him ; and be was now gradu- 
ally descending to that last refuge of the destitute, the Ostlership of a 
fanner's inn. - Starting out of bis nest at the rousing shake of the 
helper, who holloaed in his ear that " Mr. Pringle wanted to see his 
'orse," Wetun stretched his brawny arms, and, rubbing his eyes, at 
length comprehended Billy, when he eiclaimsd with a start, " Oss, 
sir ? Oh, by all means, sir ; " and, bundling on his greasy-collared, iron- 
grey coat, he reeled and rolled out of the room, followed by our friend. 
" Tliat (hiccup) oss of (hiccup) yours is (hiccup) amiss, I think (hiccup), 
sir," said be, leadii^, or rather lurching the way. " A w-h-a-w-t?" 
drawled Billy, watching Wetun's tack, and holf-tack gait. 

"Amiss (biccup)^nnwe11 — don't like his (hiccup) looks," replied the 
groom, rolling past the stable-door where he was. " Oh, beg pardon," 
exclaimed he, bumping against Billy on turning short bock, as he sud- 
denly recollected himself; "Beg pardon, he's in here," added he, 
fumbling at the door. Tt was locked. Then, oh dear, he hadn't got 
the (hiccup) key, then (hiccup) ; yes, he had got the (hiccup) key, as he 
recollected he had his coat on, and dived into the pocket for it. Then 
he produced it ; and, after making several unsuccessful pokes at the 
key-bole, at length accomplished an entry, and Billy again saw 
Napoleon the Great, now standing in the promised two-stalled stable 
along with Sir Moses's gig mare. 

To a man with any knowledge of horses, Napoleon certainly did look 
very much amiss — more like a wooden horse at a harness-maker's, than 
an animal meant to go, — stiff, with his fore-legs abroad, and an anxious 
care-worn countenance continually cast back at its bearing flanks. 

" Humph ! " said Billy, looking him over, as he thought, very know- 
ingly. " Not so much amiss, either, is he ? " 

" Well, sir, what you think," replied Wetun, glad to find that Billy 
didn't blame him for his bad night's lodgings. 

" Oh, I dare say he'll be all right in a day or two," observed Billy, 
half inclined to recommend his having his feet put into warm water. 

" Ope BO," replied Wetun, looking up the horse's red nostrils, 
adding, " but he's not (hiccup) now, somehow." 

Jnst then a long reverberating crack sounded through the court-yard, 
followed by the clattering of horses' hoofs, and Wetua axdaiming. 
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" Here le Sir Moeee!" dropped tbe poor horse's head, itnd hurried out 
to meet his master, accompanied by Billj. 

" Ah, Fringle ! " exclaimed Sir Hoses, gaily throwing his leg over 
his iioise's head as he alighted. " Ah, Fringle, my dear fellow, what, got 
yon?" 

''Well, what sport?" demanded Cuddy FlintofT, rushing up with 
eager anxiety depicted on his face. 

" Very good," replied Sir Mosea, stamping the mud off Ms boots, 
and then giving himself a general shake ; " very good," repeated he ; 
"found at Lobjolt Gorse — ran up the banks and down tbe hanks, and 
across to fieatie's Bog, then over to Deep- well Rocks, and back again to 
the banks." 

" Bid you htU f " demanded Cuddy, not wanting to hear any more 
about tbe banks — up the banka or down the banks either. 

" Why, no," replied Sir Moses, moodily ; " if that dom'd old Daddy 
Kevins hadn't stuck his ugly old mug right in the way, we should 
have forced him over Willowsike Pastures, and doubled him up in no 
time, for we were close upon him ; whereas the old infidel brought us 
to a check, and we never could get upon terms with him agaiu ; but, 
come," continued Sir I&Iosea, wishing to cut short this part of the narra- 
tive, "let's go into the bouse and get ourselves warmed, for the air's 
cold, and I haven't had a bite since breakfast" 

"Ay, come in!" cried Cuddy, leading the way; "come in, and 
get Mr. Fringle a drop of brandy, for he's eat something that's dis- 
agreed with him." 

"£lat something that's disagreed with him. Sorry to hear that; 
what could it be ? — what could it he ? " asked Sir Moses, as the party 
now groped their way along the back passages. 

" Why, I blame the partridge-pie," replied Cuddy, demurely. 

" Not a bit of it!" rejoined Sir Moses — " not a bit of it ! eat some 
myself — eat some myse^— will finish it now— will finish it now." 

" We've saved yon that troable," replied Cuddy, " for we finished it 
ourselves." 

" Tbe deuce you did ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, adding, " and were you 
sick?" 

" Squeamish," replied Cuddy — " Squeamish ; not so bad as Mr. 
Pringle." 

" But bad enough to want some brandy, I suppose," observed tbe 
Baronet, now entering tbe library. 

" Quite 80," said Cuddy — " quite." 

" Why didn't you get some ? — why didn't you get some ? " asked the 
Baronet, moving towards the bell. 

" Because Bankhead has none out," replied Mr. Cuddy, before Sir 
Mosee mug. 

"None out!" retorted Sir Moses — "none out! — what! have you 
finished that too 1 " 

" Somebody has, it seems," replied Cuddy, qnite innocently. 
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" Well, then, IHl tell you what you mnst do — I'll tell you what you 
muBt do," continued the JSaronet, lightiog a little red taper, and feeling 
in his pocket for the keys — " you must go lata the cellar yourself aud 
get some — go into the cellar yourself and get some ;" bo saying. Sir 
Moses handed Cuddy the candle and keys, saying, " shelf above the left 
hand bin behind the door," adding, "you know it — you know it." 

" Better bring two when I'm there, hadn't I ?" asked Cuddy. 

" Well," said Sir Moses, drjly, " I 'spose therell be no groat harm 
if you do;" and away Cuddy went. 

" D-e-o-a-Til of a fellow to drink — d-e-o-a-Til of a fellow to drink," 
drawled Sir Moses, listening to his receding footsteps along the passage. 
He then directed his blarney to Billy. " Oh dear, he was sorry to hear 
he'd been ill ; what could it be ? Lost a nice gallop, too — dom'd if he 
hadn't. Couldn't be the pie j Wondered he wasn't down in the mom' 
ing." Then Billy explained that his horse was ill, and that prevented 
him. 

" Horse ill ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, throwing out his hands, and 
raising his brows with astonishment — " horse ill ! O dear, but that 
shouldn't have stopped you, if I'd known — should have been most 
welcome te any of mine—dom'd if you shouldn't ! There's Pegasus, or 
Atalanta, or Will^) '-the- Wisp, or any of them, fit to go. dear, it was 
a sad mistake not sending word. Wonder what Wetun was about 
not to tell me — would row him. for not doing so," and as Sir Moses 
went on protesting and professing and proposing, Cuddy Flintoff's 
footstep and "/or-rarii on! foTTard on!" were heard returning along the 
passage, and he presently entered with a bottle in each hand. 

" There are a brace of beauties!" exclaimed he, placing them on the 
round table, with the dew of the cellar fresh on their sides — "there are 
a brace of blood-like beauties ! " repeated he, eyeing their neat tapering 
necks, " the very race-horse of bottles — perfect pictures, I declare ; bo 
different to those great lumbering round-shouldered English things, that 
look like black beer or porter, or something of that sort." Then Cuddy 
ran off for glasses and tumblers and water; and Sir Moses, having taken 
a thimble-full of brandy, retireil to change his clothes, declaring he felt 
chilly ; and Cuddy, reigning in his stead, made Billy two such uncom- 
monly strong brews, that we are sorry to say he had to be put to bed 
shortly after. 

And when Mr. Bankhead heard that Cuddy Flintoff had been sent to 
the cellar instead of htm, he declared it was the greatest insult that had 
ever been offered to a gentleman of his " order," and vowed that he 
would turn his master off the first thing in the morning. 
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CHAPTER LV. 



A. NoK-Htnnnto sat. 



Next Aaj being a " dies non " in the haoting way, Sir Moaes 
Maincbance lay at earth to receive his steward Mr. Mordecai Nathan, 
and hear nhat sport he bad bad as well in hunting up arrears of rent 
as in the management of the Pangbum Park estate generally. Very 
Sony the accounts were, many of tbe apparent dnllard farmers being far 
more than a match for the sharp London Jew. Mr. Hordecai Nathan 
indeed, declared that it would require a detective policeman to watcli 
each &nn, so tricky and subtile were the occupants. And as Sir 
Moses listened to the sad recitals, bow Henery Bronn & Co. had 
been leading off their straw by night, and Mrs. Turnbull selling her 
hay by day, and Jacky Hindroarch sowing his fallows without ever 
taking out a single weed, be vowed that tfaey were a set of the b^est 
rogues under the sun, and deserved to be hung all in a row, — dom'd if 
they didn't ! And .he moved and seconded and carried a resolution in 
his own mind, that the man who meddled with land as a source of 
revenue was a very great goose. So, charging Mr. Mordeoai Nathan to 
stick to tbem for the money, promising him one per cent, more (making 
Mm eleven) on what he recovered, be at length dissolved the meeting, 
most heartily wishing he had Pangbum Park in his pocket agiun. 
Meanwhile Messrs. FlintAff and Fringle had yawned away the morning 
in the usual dreamy loungy style of guests in country-houses, where 
the meals are the chief incidents of the day, Mr. Pringle not choosing 
to be tempted with any more " pie," had slipped ajrsy to the stable as 
soon as Cuddy produced the dread cigar-case after breakfast, and thero 
bad a conference with Mr. Wetun, the stud-groom, about his horse 
Napoleon the Oreat. Tbe drunkard balf laughed when Billy asked 
" if he thought the horse would he fit to come out in the morning, 
observing that' he thought it would be a good many momins fust, 
adding that Mr. Fleams the farrier had bled htm, but he didn't seem 
any better, and that he was coming back at two o'ciock, when p'raps 
Mr. Pringle had better see him himself." Whereupon our friend Billy, 
recollecting Sir Moses's earnest deprecation of bis having stayed at home 
for want of a horse the day before, and the liberal way he hod talked of 
Atalanta and Pegsaus, and he didn't know what else, now charged 
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Mr. Wetnn not to mentioa his being withonl a horse, leet Sir Moses 
might think it necessary to moant him ; which promiBe being duly 
accorded, Billy, still shirking Cuddy, sought the retirement of his 
chamber, where be indited an epistle to bis anxious Mamma, telling her 
all, how he had left Major Yammerton's and the dangerous eyes, and had 
taken up bis quarters with Sir Moses Mainchance, a great fox-buntjng 
Hit-im and Hold-im shire Baronet at Fangbum Fark, expecting she 
would be very much pleasedand struck with the increased consequence. 
Instead of which, however, though Mrs. Pringlefelt that he had perhaps 
bit upon the lesser evil, she wrote him a very loving letter by return of 
post, saying she was glad to hear he was enjoying himself, but 
cautioning ^m against "Moses Mainchance" (omitting the Sir), adding 
that every man's character was ticketed in Iiondon, and the letters 
" D. D." for "Dirty Dog " ware appended to bis. She also told him 
that uncle Jerry had been inquiring about him, and begging she 
would call upon him at an early day on matters of business, all of 
which will hereafter " more full and at large appear," as the lawyers say; 
meanwhile, we must back the train of ideas a little to our hero. Just 
as he was affixing the great seal of state to the letter, Cuddy Flintoff'a 
" for-rard on ! forrard on I " was heard progressing along the passage, 
followed by a noisy knock, with an exclamation of " Pringle " at our 
friend's door. 

" Come in ! " cried be ; and in obedience to the invitation, Flintoff 
stood in the doorway. 

" Don't forget," said he, "that we dine at Hinton to-day, and the 
Baronet's ordered tbe trap at four," adding, " I'm going to dress, and 
you'd better do the same." So saying. Cuddy closed the door, and 
hunted himself along to his onn room at the end of the passage^ 
" E'leu in there .' E'lm in ! " cried he as he got to the door. 



CHAPTER LVI. 

THE FOX AND HOChltS HOTEL AT HIKTOK. 

Hinton, once the second town in Hit-im and Hold-im shire, stands 
at the confluence of the Xiong Brawlingford and Riplington brooks, 
whose united efforts Here succeed in making a pretty respectable stream. 
It is an old-fashioned country place, whose component parts may be 
described as consisting of an extensive market-place, with a massive 
church of the florid Gothic, or gingerbread order of architecture at one 
end, a quaint stone-roofed, stone-pillared market cross at the other, the 
Fox and Hounds hotel and posting-house on the north-side, with 
alternating shops and public houaes on the sonth. 

Its population, acconiing to a certain " sore sulgect " topographical 
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dictiooaiy, wbs S3, 500, uhiJst its principal trade might hare been 
described as " fleecing the foxhunters." That waa in its golden days, 
when Lord Martingal hunted the countiy, holding his Court at the Fox 
and Hounds hotel, nhere gentlemen stajed with their studa for months 
and months together, instead of whisking about with their horsea by 
steam. Then every stable in the town waa occupied at very remune- 
rative rents, and the inhabitants seemed to think tiiey could never build 



Like the nativee of most isolated places, the Hintonitea were very 
self-sufficient, firmly believing that there were no such conjurors as 
themselves ; and, when the Crumpletin railway was projected, they re- 
solved that it would ruin their town, and so they opposed it to a man, and 
succeeded in driving it several miles oEF, thus scattering their trade among 
other places along the line. Year by year the bonnet and mantle shops 
grew less gay, the ribbons less attractive, until shop after shop lapsed 
into a sort of store, hardware on one aide, and millinery, perhaps, on 
the other. But the greatest fall of all vras that of the For and Hounds 
hotel and poating-honse. This spacious hostelry had apparently been 
hnilt with a view of accommodating everybody ; and, at the time of our 
atory, it loomed in deserted grandeur in the great graaa-grown market- 
place. In stnicture it was more like a continental inn ihnn an English 
-one ; quadrangular, entered by a spacious archway, from whose lofly 
ceiling hung the crooks, from whence used to dangle the glorious legs 
and loins of four-year-old mutton, the home-fed hama, the geese, the 
'ducks, the game, with not unfre^uently a haunch or two of presenta- 
tion venison. With the building, however, the similarity ended, the 
cobble-stoned court-yard displaying only a few water-casks and a 
basket-caged jay, in lieu of the atatuea, and vases, and fountajns 
and flower-stands that grace the flawed courts of the continent 
Bnt in former days it boasted that which in the eye of our inn- 
keeper passes show, namely, a goodly line of two-horse carriages drawn 
across its ample width. In those days county families moved hke 
county families, in great caravan-like carriages, with plenty of servants, 
who, having drunk the Park or Hall allowance, upheld their characters 
and the honour of their houses, by topping up the measure of intemper- 
ance with their own money. Their mastera and mistresses, too, con- 
sidered the claims of the innkeepers, and ate and drank for the good of 
the house, instead of sneaking away to pastry-cooks for their lunches at 
a third of the price of the inn ones. Not that any landlord had ever 
made money at the Fox and Hounds hotel. Oh, no ! it would never 
do to admit that. Indeed, Mr. Binny used to declare, if it wasn't 
" the great regard he had for Lord Martingal and the gents of his 
hunt, he'd just as soon be withont their custom ; " just as all Biunys 
decry, whatever they have — military messes, hunt messes, bar messes, 
any sort of messes. They never make anything by them — not they. 

Now, however, that the hunt was irrevocably gone, words were 
inadequate to convey old Peter the wuter's lamentations at ks loss. 
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" Ob dear sir ! " be would aa;, as he Bboired a stranger the club-room, 
once tbe eigbth wonder of the world, " Oh dear, sir! I never thought 
to see things come to this pass. This room, sir, used to be occupied 
night after night, and everj Wednesday we bad more conipanj than it 
could possibly hold. Now we have nothing but a miserable tbree-and- 
eixpence a head once a mootb, with Sir Moses in the chair, and a 
Bbilliog a bottle for corkage. Formerly we bad six shillings a bottle 
for port and five for sherry, which, ea our decanters didn't bold three 
parts, was pretty good pay." Then Peter would open the shutters and 
show the proportions of the room, with the unrivalled pictures on the 



Trails : Lord Martingal on his horse, Lord Marlingsl off his hoise : 
Mr. Customer on his horse, Mr. Customer off bis borse, Mr. Customer 
getting drunli; Mr, Crasher on his horse, Mr. Crasher with n bound, 
&c., all in the old woodeny style that prevailed before the gallant 
Grant struck out afresh light in his inimitable " Breakfast," and "Meet 
of the Stag-hounds." But the reader will perhaps accompany us to one 
of Sir Moses's " Wednesday evenings ; " for wliich purpose they will 
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have the goodness to suppose the Baronet and Mr. FlintoS arrayed in 
the dress aniform of the hnnt — viz. scarlet coats with yellow collars 
and fkcings, and Mr. Fnngle attired in the height of the fashion, 
handling into one of those extraordinary-shaped vehicles that modem 
times have introduced. "Rigktl" mea the footman from the steps of 
the door, as Bankhead and Monsieur mount the box of the carriage, and 
nway the \Tell mnfiBed-np party drive to the scene of action. 



' CHAPTER LVII. 



The great draw-back to the Hit-im and Hold-im shire hunt clnh- 
room at the Fox and Hounds hotel and poating-house at Hinton, 
undoubtedly vas, that there was no ante or reception room. The 
guests on alighting from their veliicles, after ascending the broad 
straight flight of stairs, found theroselTcs suddenly precipitated into the 
dazzling dining-room, with such dismantling accommodation only as a 
low screen before the door at the low end of the room afforded. The 
effect therefore was much the same as if an actor.dreseed for his part 
on the stage before the audience ; a fox-hunter in his wraps, and a fox- 
hunter in his red, being very distinct and different beings. It was 
quite destructive of anything like imposing flourish or effect. Moreover 
the accumulation of steaming things on a wet night, which it generally 
was on a club dinner, added but little to the fragrance of the room. So 
much for generalities ; ve will now proceed to our particular dinner. 

Sir Moses being the great gun of the evening, of course timed him- 
self to arrive becomingly late — indeed the venerable postboy who drove 
him, knew to a moment when to arrive ; and as the party ascended the 
straight flight of stairs they met a general buzz of conversation coming 
down, high above which rose tlie discordant notes of the Laughing 
Hytena. It was the first huntdinner of the season, and being the 
one at which Sir Moses generally broached his sporting requirements, 
parties thought it prudent to be present, as well to hear the prospects 
of the eeaaoQ as to protect their own pockets. To this end some 
twenty or five-and- twenty variegated guests were assembled, the majority 
dressed in the red coat and yellow facings of the hunt, exhibiting every 
variety of cut, from the tight short waisted swallow-tails of Mr. Crasher's 
(the contemporary of George the Fourth) reign, down to the sack-like 
garment of the present day. Many of them looked as if, having got 
into their coats, they were never to get out of them again, but as pride 
feels no pain, if asked about tUem, they would have declared they ware 
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quite comfortable. The dark-coated gentiy were principally farmers, 
and tradespeople, or the representatives of great men in the neigh- 
bourhood. Mr. Buckwheat, Mr. Doubledrill, Mr, James Corduroys, 
Mr, Stephen Broadfurrow; Mr, Pica, of the "Hit-im and Hold-im sbire 
Herald ; " Hicks, the Flying Hatter, and his shadow Tom Snowdon the 



draper or Damper, Manford the coni-mercliant. Smith the saddler. 
Then there was Mr, Mossman Lord Polliatoii'a Scotch factor, Mr, 
Squeezeley Sir Morgan Wiidsir's agent, Mr. Lute on behalf of Lord 
Harpsichord, Mr. Stiff representing Sir George Persiflage, &c., Ac. 
These latter were watching the proceedings for their employee. Sir 
Moses having declared that Mr. Mossmau, on a farmer occasion (see 
page 184 ante), had volunteered to subscribe fifty pounds to the bounds, 
on behalf of Lord Polkaton, and Sir Moaes had made his lordship pay 
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it too — " dom'd if he hadn't." With tliia akatcb of the company, let us 
now proceed to the entiy. 

Though the current of conversation had beop anything but flattering 
to our master before his arrival, yet the reception they now gare him. 

aa be emerged from behind the screen, might have made a lesa eelf- 
aufficient man than Sir Mosea thiuk he waa extremely popular. Indeed 
they Tu.shed at Lim in a way that none bat Briareus himself could 
have aatiafied. They all wanted to hug him at once. SirMoaea having 
at length appeased their enthuaiaam, aod given his beak a good blow, 
proceeded to turn part of their politeness upon Billy, by introducing 
him to those around. Mr, Pringle, Mr. Jarperson — Mr. Pringle, Mr, 
Paul Stniddler — Mr. Pringle, Mr. John Bullrush, and ao on. 

Meanwhile Cuddy Fliutoff kept up a series of view holloas and 
hun^ng noisea, as gueet after guest claimed the loan of hia hand for a 
shake. So they were all very hearty and joyful as members of a fox- 
hunting club ouglit to be. 

The rules of the Hit-im and Hold-im-shire hunt, like those of many 
other bunts and institutions, were sometimes very stringent, and some- 
timea very lax — very stringent when an objectionable candidate pre- 
aented himself — very lax when a good one was to bo obtained. On 
the present occasion Sir Mosea Maincbance bad little diEQculty in 
persuading the meeting to suspend the salutary rule (No. 5) requiring 
each new candidate to be proposed and seconded at cue meeting, and 
his name placed above the mantel-piece in the club-room, until he was 
ballotted for at another meeting, in favour of the nephew of hia old 
friend and brother Baronet, Sir Jonathan Pringle ; whom he described 
as a most promieing young sportsmau, and likely to make a most 
valuable addition to their hunt. And the members all seeing mat- 
ters in that light, Cuddy i'lintoff was despatcbed for the ballot-box, 
80 that there might be no interruption to the advancement of dinner 
by summoning Peter. Meanwhile Sir Moses resumed the introductory 
process, Mr. Heslop Mr. Pringle, Mr. Pringle Mr. Smoothley, Mr, 
Drew Mr, Pringle, helping Billy to the names of such faces as he could 
not identify for want of their hunting caps. Cleverer fellows than Billy 
are puzzled to do that sometimes. 

Presently Mr. Flintoff returned with the rat-trap-like ballot-box 
under his arm, and a willow-pattern soup-plate with some beans in the 
bottom of it, in hia band. 

" Make way ! " cried he, " make way ! " advancing up the room with 
all the dignity of a mace-bearer. "Where mil you have it, Sir Moaea ?" 
asked he, " where will you have it. Sir Moses 1 " 

" Here ! " replied the Baronet, seizing a card-table from below the 
portrait of Mr, Customer getting dniuk, and setting it out a little on 
the left of the fire. The ballot-box was then duly deposited on the 
centre of the green baize with a composite candle on each side of it. 

Sir Moses, then thinking to make up in dignity what he had sacrificed' 
to expediency, now called upon the meeting to appoint a Scrutineer on 
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beltolf of the dub, and parties caring little nbo tbej named so long as 
they were not kept waiting for dinner, holloaed out " Mr. Fliutoff ! " 
nhereupoQ Sir Moses put it to them if they nere all content to have 
Mr. Fltntoff appointed to the important and responsible office of 
Scrutineer, and receiving a shower of " yes-es ! " in reply, ha declared 
Mr. Flintoff was duly elected, and requested him to enter upon the 
duties of bis office. 

Cuddy, then turning up his red coat wrists, so that there might he 
no suspicion of concealed beans, proceeded to open and turn the drawers 
of the ballo^boK upside down, in order to show that they were equally 
clear, and then restoring them below their " Yes " and " No " holes, 
he took his station behind the table with the soup-plate in his hand 
ready to drop a bean into each member's baud, ns he advanced to receirs 
it. Mr. Heslop presently led the way at a dead-march-in-Saul-sort of 
pace, and other members falling in behind like railway passengers at a 
pay place, tbero was a continuous dropping of beans for some minutes, 
a solemn silence being preserved as if the parties expected to hear on 
which side they fell. 

At length the constituency was exhausted, and Mr. Flintoff having 
assumed the sand-glass, and duly proclumed that he should close the 
ballot, if no member appeared before the first glass was out, speedily 
declared it was run, when, laying it aside, he emptied the soup-plate of 
the remaining beans, and after turning it upside down, to show the 
perfect fairness of the transaction, handed it to Sir Moses to hold for 
the resulL Drawing out the '' Yes " drawer first, he proceeded with 
great gravity to count the beans out into the soup-plate — one, two, 
three, four, five, six, seven, and so on, up to eighteen, when the 
inverted drawer proclaimed they were done. 

" Eighteen Ayes," announced Sir Moses to the meeting, amid a 
murmur of applause. 

Mr. Fliutoff then produced the dread " No," or black-ball drawer, 
whereof one to ten white excluded, and turning it upside down, announced, 
in a tone of triumph, " none ! " 

" Hooray ! " cried Sir Moses, seizing our hero by both hands, and 
hugging liim heartily — " Hooray ! give you joy, my boy ! you're a 
member of the first club in the world ! The Caledonian's nothing to 
it! — dom'd if it is." So saying, he again swung him severely by the 
arms, and then handed him over to tlie meeting. 

And thus Mr. Pringle was elected a member of the Hit-im and 
Hold-im sbire hunt, without an opportunity of asking his Mamma, 
for the best of all reasons, that Sir Moses had not even asked him 
himself. 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 

cARCELT were the congratu- 
lations of the company to 
our bero, on hia becoming 
a member of the renowned 
Hit-im and Hold-im shire 
hunt, over, ere a great rush 
of dinner poured into the 
room, borne by Peter and 
the usual iniacellaneous at- 
tendants at an iun banquet ; 
eervants in livery, servants 
out of livery, servants in a 
sort of half-livery, servauts 
in place, servants out of place, 
post-boys converted into 
footmen, " boots " put into 
shoes. Then the carrot 
and turnip garnished roasts 
and boils, and stews veid 
crowded down the table, in a 
profusion that would astonish 
any one who thinks it im- 
possible to dine under a 
guinea a head. Bounds, sirloins, saddles, sucking pigs, poultry, 
4c. (for they dispensed with the formalities of soup and fish), 
being duly distributed, Peter announced the fact deferentially to 
Sir Moses, as he stood monopolising the best place before the 
fire, whereupon the Baronet, drawing his hands out of his tronser's 
pockets, let fall his yellow-lined laps, and, clapping his hands, 
exclaimed, "Oi«nEii, gentlemen !" in a stentorian voice, adding, 
" PniNGLi!: I you sit on my right I and Cuddy ! " appealing to our 
friend FUnUiff, " will you take the vice-cliair? " 

" With all my heart ! " replied Cuddy, whereupon, making an 
imaginary hunting-horn of his hand, he put it to his mouth, and went 
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blowing and hooping dovm the room, to entice a certain portion of the 
guests after him. All parties being at length suited with Beats, grace 
iras said, and the assault commenced with the vigorous determination 
of over-due appetites. 

If a band-in-lhe-pocket-hunt-dinner possesses few attractions in the 
vaj of fare, it is nevertheless free from the restraints and anxieties that 
pervade private entertainments, where the host cranes at the &ca- 
tioua as he scowls at his butler, or madame minglea her pleasaiitriea 
vritb prajers for the safe arrival of the creams, and those extremely 
capricious sensiti re jellies. People eat as if thej bad come to diae and 
not to talk, some, on this occasion, eating with their linivea, some with 
their forks, some with both occasional l;. And so, vhat with one aid 
and another, the;^ made a verf great clatter. 

The first qualms of hunger being at length appeased. Sir Mosea 
proceeded to select subjects for politeness in the wine-taking way — men 
whom he could not exactly have at his own house, .hut who might 
- be prevented from asking for coyer-rent, or damages, by a Uttlo jodi- 
ciouB flattery, or again, men wbo were only supposed to be lukewarmly 
disposed towards the great Hit-im and Hold-im ahire hunL 

Sir Mosea would rather put his band into a chimney-sweep's pocket 
than into his own, but so long as anything conld be got by the tongue 
he never begrudged it. So he " sherried" with Mossn^an and the army 
of observation generally, also with Pica, who always puffed his hunt, 
catting at D'Orsay Davie's efforts on behalf of the £Url, and with Buck- 
wheat (whose son he had recently dom'd a la Kowley Abingdon), and 
with Corduroys, and Straddler, and Hicks, and Doubledrill — with 
nearly all the dark coats, in short — Cuddy Flinto£f, too, kept the .game 
a-going at his end of the table, as well to promote conviviality as to get 
as much wine as he could ; so altogether there was a pretty brisk con- 
sumption, and some of the tightrclad gentlemen began to look rather 
apoplectic. Cannon-ball-like plum- puddings, hip-bath-like apple-pies, 
and foaming creams, completed the measure of their uneasiness, and left 
little room for any cheese. Nature being at length most abundantly 
satisfied throughout the assembly, grace was again said, and the cloth 
cleared for action. The regulation port and sherry, with light — very 
light — Bordeaux, being duly placed upon the table, with piles of biscuits 
at intervale, down the centre. Sir Moses tapped the well-indented ma- 
hogany with bis presidential hammer, and proceeded to prepare the 
guests for the great toast of the evenii^, by calling upon them to fill 
bumpers to the usual loyal and patriotic ones. These being duly dis- 
posed of, he at length lose for tba all-important let off, amid the nudges 
and " now then's," of such of the party as feared a fresh attempt on 
their pockets — Moseman and Co., in pardcular, were all eyes, ears, and 
feare. 

" Gentlemen ! " cried Sir Moses, rising, and diving his hands into his 
trowser's pockets — " Gentlemen ! " repeated he, with an < 
oongh, that sounded very like cash. 
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" Horft to Baronet! — haikl" cheered Caidj Flintoff from the other 
end of the room, thus cutting Bbort a discnaaion about wool, a bargain 
for beans, and aa inquiry for snuff in bis own imiilediate neighbourhood, 
and causing a tapping of the table further up. 

" Gentlemen !" repeated Sir Mobsb, for the third time, amid cries of 
"hear, hear," and "order, order" — "I now have the pleasure of intro- 
dncing to your notice the toast of the evening — a toast endeared by a 
thonsand asaaciations, and rendered clasaicol by the recollection of the 
great and good men who have given it in times gone by from this very 
chair — (applause). I need hardly say, gentlemen, that that toast is the 
renowned Hit-im and Hold-im ehire hunt — (renewed applause) — a hunt 
second to none in the kingdom ; a hunt whose name is famous through- 
oot the land, and whose members are the very flower and elite of 
society — (renewed applause). Never, he was happy to say, since it was 
established, were its prospects so bright and cheering as they were at 
the present time — (great applause, the announcement being considered 
indicative of a healthy exchequer) — its country was great, its covers per- 
fect, and thanks to their truly invaluable allies — the farmers — their fbses 
most abundant — (renewed applause). Of those excellent men it was 
impossible to speak in terms of too great admiration and respect — 
(applause) — vihetber he looked at those he was blessed with upon his 
own estate — (laughter) — or at the great body generally, he was lost for 
words to express his opinion of their patriotism, and the obligations he 
felt under to them. So far from ever hinting at snchathiogas damage, 
he really believed a farmer would be hooted from the market-table who 
broached such asubject — (applause, with murmurs of dissent) — orwboeven 
admitted it was possible that any could be done — (laughter and applause). 
As fora few cocks and hens, he was sure they felt a pleasure in presenting 
them to the foices. At all events, he could safely say he had never 
paid for any — (renewed laughter). Looking, therefore, at the hunt in 
all its aspects — its sport past, present, and to come — he felt that he 
never addressed them under circumstaocas of greater promise, or vrith 
feelings of livelier satisfaction. It only remained for them to keep 
matters up to the present mark, to insure great and permanent 
prosperity. He begged, therefore, to propose, nith all the honours. 
Success to the Hit-im and Hold-im sbire buntj " — (drank with three 
times three and one cheer more). Sir Moses and Cuddy Flintoff 
mounting their chairs to mark time, Flintoff finishing off with a round 
of view halloas and other hunting noises. 

When the applause and Sir Moses bad both subsided, parties who 
had felt uneasy about their pockets, began to breathe more freely, and 
as the bottles again circulated, Mr. Mossman and others, for whom 
wine was too cold, slipped out to get their pipes, and something warm 
in the bar; Mossman calling for whislcey. Buckwheat fon brandy, 
Broadfurrow for gin, and so on. Then, as they sugared and flavoured 
their tumblers, ^thej chewed the end of Sir Moses's eloquence, and 
at length commenced discussing il^ as each man got seated mth 
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his pipe in hia mouth and his glass on his luiee, ia tha little glass- 
fronted bar. 

" What a man hs ia to tslk, that Sir Moses," observed Buckwheat, 
after a long respinition. 

" He's a greet ecoonomiat of the truth, I reckon," replied Mr. Moss- 
man, nithdrawiag bis pipe from his mouth, " for I've written to him 
till I'm tired, about last year's demsge to Mrs. Anthill's sown grass." 

" He's right, thotigh, in saying he never paid for poultry," observed 
Mr. Broadfurrow, with a humorous shake of his big head, '\but, my 
\vord, his hook-nosed agent has as many letters as would paper a room ; " 
and so they sipped, and smoked, and talked the Baronet over, each 
man feeling considerably relieved at there being no fresh attempt on 
the pockeL 

Meanwhile Sir Moses, with the aid of Cuddy Flintoff, trimmed the 
table, and kept the bottles circulating biiskly, presently calling on 
Mr. Paul Straddler for a song, who gave tbem the old heroic one, 
descriptive of a gallant run with the Hit-im and Hold-im shire 
hounds, in the days of Mr. Customer, at which ttiey all lai^hed 
and applauded as heartily as if they had never heard it before. They 
then drank Mr. Straddler's health, and thanks to him for his excellent 
song. 

As it proceeded. Sir Moses intimated quietly to onr friend Billy 
Fringje ttiat he should propose his health next, vhich would enable 
Mr, Pringle to return the compliment by proposing Sir Moses, an 
announcement that threw onr hero into a very considerable state of 
trepidation, but from which he saw no mode of escape. Sir Moses then 
having allowed a due time to elapse after the applause that followed 
the drinking of Mr. Straddler's health, again arose, and tapping the 
table with his hammer, called upon them to SiL bumpers to the health 
of his young friend on bis right (applause). "Qe could not express 
the pleasure it afforded him," he said, " to see a nephew of his old 
friend end brother Baronet, Sir Jonathan Pringle, become a member of 
their excellent bunt, and he hoped Billy would long live to enjoy the 
glorious diversion of fox-hunting," which Sir Moses said it n'as the 
bounden duty of every true-bom Briton to support to the utmost of his 
ability, for that it was peculiarly the sport of gentlemen, and about the 
only one that defied the insidious arts of the blackleg, adding that Lord 
Derby was quite right in saj^ng that racing had got into the hands of 
parties who kept horses not for sport, but as mere instruments of 
gambling, and if his (Sir Moses's) young friend, Mr. Pringle, would allow 
him to counsel him, he would say. Never have anything to do nith the 
tnrf (applause). Stick to hunting, and if it didn't bring bim in money, 
it would- bring bim in health, which was better than money," with 
whiotb declaration Sir Moses most cordially proposed Mr. Prlngle'e 
health (dmnk with three times three and one cheer more). 

Now onr friend had never made a speech in hia life, but being as we 
said at the outset blessed with a great determination of words to the 
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moutb, he roee at a hint from Sir Moses, and aeaured the coDipuij hov 
graUfal he was for the honour they had done him, as well in electing 
faim a member of their delightful sociable hunt, as in responding to the 
toast of hia health in the flattering manner they had, and he could 
assure them that nothing should be wanting on his part to promote the 
intereets of the establishment, and to prove himself worthy of their 
continued good opinion," at which intimation Sir Moses winked know- 
ingly at Mr. Smoothley, who hemmed a recognition of his meaning. 

Meanwhile Mr. Pringte stotKl twirling his trifling moustache, wishing 
to eit down, bat feeling there was someUiing that ought to keep bim up: 
still he couldn't hit it o£L Even a friendly round of applause failed 
ta help him out, at length. Sir Moses fearing he might stop altogether, 
whispered the words "My health," jatt under his nose; at wUch Billy 
perking up, exclaimed, " Oh, aye, to be sure ! " and seizing a decanter 
under him, he filled himself a bumper of port, calling upon the company to 
follow his example. This favor being duly accorded, our friend then 
proceeded, in a very limpji^, halting sort of way, to eulogise a man 
with whom he was very little acquainted amid the friendly word-sup- 
plying cheeis and plaudits of the party. At length he stopped again, 
still feeling that he was not due on his seat, but quite unable to eay 
why he should not resume it. The company thinking he might have 
something to say to the purpose, bow he meant to hunt with them, or 
something of that sort, again supplied the cheers of encouragement. It 
waa of no use, however, he couldn't hit it ofi'. 

" All the honors .' " at length whispered Sir Moses as before. 

" O, ah, to he sure ! all Hie honors I " replied Billy aloud, amidst 
the mirth of the neighbours. " Gentlemen J " continued he, elevating 
his voice to its former pitch. " This toast I feel assured — that is to say, 
I feel quite certain. I mean," stammered he, stamping with bis foot, 
"1.1,1-" 

" Aye, noo tlum'» i' WatiingtoH moods ! " exclaimed the half-drunken 
Mr. Corduroys, an announcement that drew forth such a roar of 
laughter as enabled Billy to tack the words, " all the honors .' to the 
end, and so with elevated glass to continue the noise with cheers. He 
then sate down, perfectly satisfied with this bis first performance,feeling 
that he had the germs of oratory within bim. 

A suitable time having elapsed. Sir Moaes rose and returned thanks 
with great vigour, declaring that beyond all comparisoa that was the 
proudest moment of his life, and that he wouldn't exchange the 
mastership of the Hit-im and Hold-im shire hounds for the highest, 
tiie noblest office in the world — Dom'd if he would! with which 
asseveration ha drank all their veiy good healths, and resumed his seat 
amidst loud and long continued applause, the timideet then feelipg safe 
against further demands on their purses. Another song quickly 
followed, and then according to the usual custom of sodety. that the 
more you abuse a man in prirate the more you praise him in public. 
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Sir Moses next proposed the health of that excellent and populur 
noblemaa the Earl of Lad jtborne, whose splendid pack showed such 
aarivalled sport in the adjoining county of Featherbedford ; Sir 
Moses, after a great deal of flattery, coacluding by deckring that he 
vould " go to the mirld's end to serve Lord Ladythorne — Dom'd if he 
vonldn't," a sort of compliment that the noble Earl never reciprocated ; 
on the contrary, indeed, when he condescended to admit the existence of 
such a man as Sir Moses, it was generally in that nell-known disparaging 
enquiry, " Who u that Sir Aaron Maiuchance ? or who is that Sir 
Somebody Maiuchance, who hunts Hit-im and Hold-im shire ? " Ho 
never could hit off the Baronet's Christian or rather Jewish name. Now, 
however, it was all the noble Earl, " my noble friend and brother 
master," the '' ooble and gallant sporlaman," and so on. Sir Moses 
thus partly revenging himself on his lordship n-ith the freedom. 

When a master of hoands has to borrow a " draw " from an adjoining 
country, it is generally a pretty significant hint that his ovm is 
exhausted, and when the chairman of a hunt dinner begins toasting 
his natural enemy the adjoining master, it is preLty evident that the 
interest of the evening is over. So it was on tlie preseDt occasion. 
Broad backs kept bending away at intervals, thinking nobody saw 
them, leaving lar^e gaps unclosed up, while the guests that remained 
merely put a few drops in the bottoms of their glasses or passed the 
bottles altogether. 

Sir Aaron, we beg his pardon — Sir Moses, perceiving this, and knovr- 
ing the value of a good report, called on those who were left to fill a 
bumper to the health of their excellent and truly invaluable friend 
Mr. Pica, contrasting his quiet habits with the swi^gering bluster of a 
certain Brummagem Featherbedfordsbire B'Orsay." (Drank with 
great applause, D'Oraay Davis having more than once sneered at the 
equestrian prowess of the Hit-im ond Hold-im shire-ites.) 

Mr. Pica, who was a fisherman and a very bad one to boot, then 
arose and began dribbhng out the old stereotyped formula about air we 
breathe, have it not wo die, &c., which was a signal for a general, rise ; 
not all Sir Moses and Cuddy Flintoft's united efforts being able to 
restrain the balance of gnesta from breaking away, and a squabble 
occurring behind the screen about a hat, the chance was soon irret'ocably 
gone, Mr. Pica was, therefore, left alone in his glory. If any one» 
however, can afford to be indifferent about being heard, it is surely an 
editor who can report himself in his paper, and poor Pica did himself 
ample justice in the "Hit-im and Hold-im shire Herald" on the 
Saturday following. 
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CHAPTER LIX. 

THE HUNT TEA, 

iiE IQtli rule of tbe 

Hit-im and Uold-im 

ebire hunt, provides 

that all members who 

dine at the club, may 

liave tea and muSas 

ad libitum for &d. a. 

head afterwards, and 

certainly nothing can 

be more refreshing 

after a brawling riotous 

dinner than a little 

quiet, comfortable 

Bohea. Sir Moses 

always had bis sir- 

penn'orth, as had a 

good many of bis 

friends and followers. 

Indeed the rule was 

a proposition of the 

Baronet's, such a thing as tea being unheard of in the reign of Mr. 

Customer, or any of Sir Moses's great predecessors. Those were tbe 

days of " lift bim up and carry him to bed." Thank goodness they are 

gone ! Men can hunt without thinking it necessary to go out with a 

head ache. Beating a jug in point of capacity is no longer considered 

tbe accomplishment of a gentleman. 

Mr. Pica's eloquence having I'ather prematurely dissolved the meet- 
ing. Sir Moses and his friends now congregated round the fire all very 
cheery and well pleased with themselves — each flattering the other in 
hopes of getting a compliment in return. "Gone off amazingly well! " 
exclaimed one, rubbing his bands in delight at its being over. " Capital 
party," observed another. " Excellent speech yours. Sir Moses," inter- 
posed a third. " Never beard a better," asserted a fourth. " Ought to 
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ask to have it printed," observed a fifth. " O, never fear I Ficall do 
that," F^oined a eisth, and bo they went on warding off the awkward 
thoQghC, so apt to arise of " what a bore these sort of parties are. 
Wonder if they do any good ?" 

The good they do was presently shown on this occasion by Mr. 
Smoothley, the Jackall of the hunt, whose pecuniary obligations to 
Sir Moses we have already hinted at, coming bowing and fawning 
qbseqaiously up to our Billy, revolving his hands as though he were 
washing them, and congratidstiug hira upon beconung one of them. 
Mr. Smoothley was what might be called the head paciEcator of the 
hunt, the gentleman who coaxed subscriptions, deprecated damage, and 
tried to make yonng gentlemen believe they had had very good runs, 
when in fact they had only had very middling ones. 

The significant interchange of glances between Sir Moses and him 
during Billy's speech related to a certain cover called Waverley gorse, 
which the young Woolpack, Mr. Treadcroft, who had ascertained his 
inability to ride, had announced his intention of resigning. The 
custom of the hunt was, first to get as many covers as tjiey could for 
nothing ; secondly to quarter as few on the club funds as possible ; and 
thirdly to get young gentlemen to stand godfathers to covers, in other 
words to get them to pay the rent in return for the compliment of the 
cover passing by their names, as Heslop'a spiny, Linch"s gorse, Benson's 
banks, and so on. 

Tbis was generally an after dinner performance, and required a skil- 
ful practitioner to accomplish, more particularly as the trick was rather 
notorious. Mr. Smoothley was now about to try his hand on Mr. Pringle. 
The bovfing and congratulations over, and the flexible back stnughteaed, 
he commenced by observing that he supposed a copy of the rules of the 
hunt addressed to Pangbum Park, would find our friend. 

" Yarse," drawled Billy, wondering if there would be anything to pay. 
"Dash it, he wished there mightn't? Shouldn't be surprised if 
there was ? " 

Mr. Smoothley, however, gave him tittle Ume for reflection, for 
taking hold of one of his own red-coat buttons, he observed, " that as 
he supposed Mr. Pringle trould be sporting the hunt uniform, he might 
take the liberty of mentioning that Garnett the silversmith in the 
marketplace had by far the neatest and best pattem'd buttons." 

" Oh, Gamett, oh, yarse," replied Billy, thinking he would get a 
set for his pink, instead of the plain ones he was wearing. 

" His shop is next the Lion and the Lamb public house," continued 
Mr. Smoothley, " between it and Mrs. Russelton the milliner's, and by 
the way that reminds roe," continued he, though we don't exactly see 
how it could, " and by the way that reminds me that there ia an excel- 
lent opportunity for distinguishing yourself by adopting the cover young 
Mr. Treadcroft has just abandoned." 

"The w-h-a-at?" drawled Billy, dreading a "do;" his mother 
having cautioned him always to be mindful after dinner. 
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" O, merely the gorse," continued Mr. Smootbley, in the most affiible 
matter-of-course vaj imaginabte, " merely the gorse — if you'll atep this 
vay. 111 show you," continued he, leading the way to where a large 
dirty board was suspended against the well below the portrait of Lord 
Martingal on Iiis horse. 

"Note he'* running into html" muttered Sir Moses to himself, his 
keen eye supplying the words to the action. 

"This, you sse," explained Mr. 'Smoothley, hitching the board off 
its hrasa-headed nail, and holding it to the hght — " this, you see, is a 



list of all the covers in the country — Screechley, Summerfield, Red- 
dijigfield, Bewley, Lnnton Hill, Baxlerley, and so forth. Then you see 
here," conlinued he, pointing to a ruled column opposite, "are the 
names of the owners or patrons — yes " (reading), " owners or patrons — 
Lord Oilcnhe, Lord Polkaton, Sir Harry Fuzhall, Mr. Heslop, Lord 
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Harpsichord, Mr. Drew, Mr. SmitU. Now young Mr. Treadcroft, who 
baa had as many falls as he likes, and perhaps more, has just an- 
nounced his iateation of retiring and giving up this cover," pointing to 
Waverley, with Mr. Treadcroft, Jun.'s name opposite to it, "and it 
struck me that it mould be a capital opportunity for you who have just 
joined ua, to take it before anybody knows, and then it trill go by the 
name of Pringle's gorse, and youll get the credit of all the fine runs 
that take place from it." 

" Y-a-r-s-e," drawled Billy, thinking that that would be a sharp thing 
to do, and that it would be fiue to rank with the lords. 

" Then," continued Mi'. Smoothlsy, taking the answer for an assent, 
" I'll just strike Treadoy's name out, and put yours in ;" so saying, he 
darted at the sideboard, and seizing an old ink-clott«d stump of a pen, 
with just enough go in it to make the required alteration, and substi- 
tuted Mr. Pringle's name for that of Mr. Treadcroft. And so, what 
with his cover, his dinner, and his button, poor Billy was eased of above 
twenty pounds. 

Juat as Sir Moses was blowing his beak, stirring the fire, and ohuck- 
liug at the success of the venture, a gingling of cups and tinkling of 
spoons was heard in the distance, and presently a great flight of tea- 
trays emerged from either side of the screeu, conspicuous among the 
bearers of which were the tall ticket of-Ieave butler and the hirsute 
Monsieur Jean Kougier. These worthies, with a few otbet " gentle- 
men's gentlemen," had been regaled to a supper in the "Blenheim." to 
which Peter had contributed a liberal allowance of bunt wine, the con- 
sumption of which was checked by the corks, one set, it was said, 
serving Peter the season. That that which is everybody's business is 
nobody's, is well exemplified in these sort of transactions, for though a 
member of the hunt went through the form of counting the cork-tops 
every evening, and seeing that they corresponded with the number set 
down in Peter's boolt, nobody ever compared the book with the cellar, 
so that in fact Peter was both check-keeper and auditor. Public bodies, 
however, are all considered fair game, and the Ilit-im and Hold-im shire 
hunt was no exception to tJie rule. In addition to the wine, there had 
been a sufficient allowance of spirits in the " Blenheim " to set the 
drunkards to work on their own account, and Jack Rogers, who was 
quite the life of the party, was very forward in condition when the tea- 
summons was heard. 

" Hash ! " cried Peter, holding up his band, and listening to an 
ominous bell-peal, " I do believe that's for tea ! So it is," sighed he, 
as a second summons broke upon the ear. " Tea at this hour ! " ejacu- 
lated he, " who'd ha' thought it twenty years ago ! Why, this is just 
the time they'd ha' been calling for Magnums, and beginnin' the 
evening — Tea! They'd as soon ha' thought of caUin' for winegar!" 
added he, vrith a bitter sneer. So saying, Peter dashed a tear from 
his aged eye, and rising from bis chair, craved the assistance of bis 
guests to carry the degrading beverage up-stairs, to our degenerate 
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party. " A set of vesherwomeu ! " muttered be, as the great elop- 
' basoD-like-cupa stood ranged on trays along the kitchen-table ready for 
conreyance. " Sarves ua right for allowing such a cbap to take our 
couQtr;," added he, adopting his load, and leading the tea-van. 



CHAPTER LX. 

BUSHEV HEATB ANI> BARE ACRES. 



When the soolhiog, smoking beverage entered, our friend, Cuddj 
Flintoff, naa "yoicliing" himself about the club-room, stopping now at 
this picture, now that, holloaing at one, vjew-holloaing at another, thus 
airing his hunting noises generally, as each successiTe subject recalled 
some lively association in his too sensitive hunting imagination. Pass- 
ing from the eontempUtiou of that great work of art, Mr. Customer 
getting drunk, he suddenly confronted the tea-brigade entering, led by 
Feter, Monsieur, and the ticket^oMeave butler. 

"Holloa! old Bl'bhey Heath!" eiclaimed Cuddy, clapping his 
hands, as Monsieur's frizzed face loomed conspicuously behind a muffin- 
towering-tea-tray. "Holloa I old Bushey Heath!" repeated he, 
louder than before, " Wltat cheer there 9 " 

"YoT CHBEB THERE, BROTHER Babeacres?" replied Jack in the 
same familiar tone, to the great consternation of Cuddy, and the amuse- 
ment of the party. 

" Dash the fellow ! but he's getting bumptious," muttered Cuddy, 
who had no notion of being taken up that way by a servant. " Bash 
the fellow ! but he's getting bumptious," repeated be, adding aloud to 
Jack, " Tlint's not the way you talked when yon tumbled off your 
horse the other day 1 " 

" Tombled off my 'oss, eare ! " replied Jack, indignantly — " tombled 
off my 'oss, sare — nevare, sare ! — nevare !" 

"What!" retorted Cuddy, " do you mean to say you didn't tumble 
off your horse on the Crooked Billet day ?" for Cuddy had beard of 
that exploit, but not of Jack's subsequent performance. 

" No, sare, I jomp off," replied Jack, thinking Cuddy alluded to his 
change ofhorses with the Woolpack. 

"Jo-o-mpoSl j-o-omp off!" reiterated Cuddy, "we all jomp off, 
when we can't keep on. Why didn't old Imperial John take you into 
the Crooked Billet, and scrape you, and cherish you, and comfort you, 
and treat you as he would his own son ?" demanded Cuddy. 

" Imperial John, sare, nevare did nothin' of the sort," replied Jack, 
confidently. "Imperial John and I retired to 'ave leetle drop drink 
together to our better 'quaintance. I met John there, tiest-ce pas ? 
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MoDBieur Sare Moses, Baronetl Vasa't it as I saj?" asked Jack, 
jiugling bis tea-tra; before the Baronet. 

" yes," replied Sir Moses, — " Oh yes, undouhtedlj' ; I introdaced 
you there ; but here 1 let me have some tea," continued he, taking a 
cup, wishing to stop the conversation, lest Lord Ladythomo might 
hear Ite had introduced his right-band roan. Imperial John, to a 
servant. 

Cuddy, however, wasn't to be stopped. He was sure Jack had 
tumbled ofT, and was bent upon working hita in return for his Bare- 
acres compliment. 

" Well, but tell us," said be. addressing Jack again, " did you come 
over his head or his tail, when you jomp off?" 

" Don't, Cuddy ! don't ! " now muttered Sir Moses, taking the entJro 
top tier off a pile of mufGiis, and filling his mouth as full as it would 
hold; "don't," repeated he, adding, " it's no lise (munch) bullying a poor 
(crunch) beggar because he's a (munch) Frenchman " (crunch). Sir 
Moses then took a great draught of tea. 

Monsieur's monljey, liowever, was now up, and he felt inclined to 
tackle with FlintoET. " I tell you vot, sare Cuddy,"said he, looking him 
full in the face, " you think yourself vare great man, vare great ossman. 
Tare great foxer, and so on, hot I vill ride you a match for vot monies 
you please." 

"Hoo-ray! well done you! go it. Monsieur I Who'd ha' thought it ! 
Now for some fun ! " resounded through the room, bringing all parties 
in closer proximity. 

Flintoff was rather taken aback. He didn't espect anything of that 
sort, and though he fully believed Jack to he a tailor, he didn't want 
to test the fact himself; indeed he felt safer on foot than on horse-back, 
being fonder of the theory than of tlie reality of hunting. 

" Hut you aud your matches," sneered he, thrusting his bands deep 
in his trowsers' pockets, ioclining to sheer off, adding, "go and get his 
Imperial Highness to ride you one." 

" His Imperial Highness, sare, don't deal ia oss matches. He is not 
a jockey, he is a gentlemans — great friend of de great lords vot rules de 
oder noisy dogs," replied Jack. 

" Humph," gi-uiited Sir Moses, not liking the language. 

" Ji(-deed ! " exclaimed Cuddy with a frown. " Iii-deed ! Hark to 
Monsieur ! Hark ! " 

" Oh, make him a match. Cuddy I make him a match ! " now inter- 
posed Paul Straddler, closing up to prevent Cuddy's retreat. Paul, as 
we said before, was a disengaged gentleman who kept a bouse of call for 
Borea at Hinton, — a man who was always ready to deal, or do anything, 
or go any where at any body else's expense. A great judge of a hoi-se, 
a great judge of a groom, a great judge of a gig, a geutleman a good 
deal in Cuddy Flintoff's own lino in short, and of course not a great 
admirer of his. He now thought he saw his way to a catch, for the 
Woolpack htld told him how shamefully Jaclt had bucketed his horse. 
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and allc^Uier he tiiought Monsieur might he RS good & man acituft 
Goirntr; as Mr. FJintoiF. At all eveots he nould liks to see." 

" Oh, make him a match, Cuddj I make him a match I V now 
exclaimed be, adding in Flintoff 's ear, "never let it be said you were 
afraid of a Frenchman," 

' "Afraid!" sneered Cuddj, "nobody vho knoirs me will think that, I 
gaess." 

" Well then, vuike him a match I " nrged Tommy Heslop, who was 
no great admirer of Cuddy's either; "make him a match, and III go 
your halTes." 

" And 111 go, Mondeur's," said Mr. Straddler, stjll backing the thing 
up. Thos appealed to, poor Cuddy was obliged to submit, and before he 
knew where be was, the dread pen ink and paper were produced, and 
things began to assume a tangible form. Mr. Paul Straddler, having 
seated himself on a chair at the opportuue card table, began sucking 
bis pen and smoothing out his paper, trying to coax his ideas into 
order. 

" Now, let UB see," said he, " now let ub see. Monsieur, what's his 
name — old Bushey-heath as you coll him, agrees to ride Mr. Flintoff & 
match across country — now for distance, time, and stake ! now for dis- 
tance, time, and Btake ! " added he, hitting off the scenL 

" Well, but how can you make a match without any horses? how 
can you make a match without any horses ? " asked Sir Moses, interpos- 
ing his beak, adding, "I'll not lend any — dom'd if I will." That 
being the first time Sir Moses was erer known not to volunteer one. 

" 0, we'll find horses," replied Tommy Heslop, " well find horsed ! " 
thinking Sir Moses's refusal was all in favor of the match. " Catch 
weights, catch horses, catch every thing." 

"Now for distance, time, and stoke," reiterated Mr. Straddler. 
" Now for distance, time, and stake, Monsieur ! " continued be, appeal- 
ing to Jack. " What distance would jou like to have it? " 

" Vot you please, sore," replied Monsieur, now depositing his tray on 
the sideboard ; " vot you please, eare, much or little ; ten miles, twenty 
miles, any miles he hkea." 

" 0, the fellow's mad," muttered Cuddy, with a jerk of hia head, 
making a last effort to be off. 

" Don't be in a hurry. Cuddy, don't be in a hnrry," interposed 
Heslop, adding, " be doesn't understand it — he doesn't understand iL" 

" O, I undeistands it, nicely, veil enough," replied Jack, with a 
shrug of bis shoulders ; " put us on to two orses, and see tich gets first 
to de money post." 

" Aye, yea, exactly, to be sure, that's alt right," asserted Paul Strod 
dler, looking up approvingly at Jack, " and you say you'll beat Mr. 
Flintoff? " 

" I say I beat Mr. Flintoff," rejoined Jack — " beat im dem veil too^ 
beat his ead off— beat bim ttupendovs .' " added be, 

" O, Aaah it all, we can't stand that, Cuddy ! " exclaimed Mr. 
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Heslop, Dudging Mr. Fli&toff ; " honor of the coantiy, honor of tlie 
hunt, honor of England, honor of eteij thing's involved." 

Cuddy's bristles were now up too, and shaking his head and thrust- 
ing bis hands deep into his trowsers' pockets, " he declared ha couldn't 
stand that sort of language, — shot if he could." 

"No ; nor nobody else," continued ilr. Heslop, keeping hit& up to 
the indignity mark ; " must be taught better manners," added he mth 
a pout of the lip, «3 though fully espousing Cuddy's cause. 

" Come along, then 1 come along ! " cried Paul Straddler, flourishing 
his dirty pen ; " let's set up a school for grown sportsmen. Now for 
the good boys. Master Buahey-hoath says lie'il ride Master Bare- 
acres a match across country — two miles soy — for, for, how much ? " 
asked he, looking up. 

This caused a pause, as it often does, even after dinner, and not the 
less so in the present instance, inasmuch as the promoters of the match 
had each a share in the liak. What would be hundreds in other 
people's cases becomes pounds in our own. 

Elintoff and Straddler looked pacifically at each other, as much as to 
, say, " There's no use in cutting each other's throats, you know." 

" Suppose we say," (exhibiting four fingers and a thumb, slyly to 
indicate a five pound note), said Heslop demurely, after a conference 
with Cuddy. 

" With all my heart," asserted Straddler, " glad it was no more. " 

" And call it fifty." whispered Healop. 

" Certainly ! " assented Straddler, " very proper arrangement." 

"Two miles for fifty pounds," announced Straddler, writing it 
down. 

" P. P. I s'pose ? " observed he, looking up, 

" P. P." assented Heslop. 

" Now, what next ? " asked Paul, feeling that there was something 
more wanted. 

" An umpire," suggested Mr. Smoothley. 

"Ah, to be sure, an umpire," replied Mr. Straddler; "who ahall 
it be?" 

" Sir Moses ! " suggested several voices. 

" Sir Moses, by all means," replied Stiuddler. 

" Content," nodded Mr. Heslop. 
' " It must be on a non-hunting day, then," observed the Baronet, 
speaking from the bottom of his tea-cup. 

" Non-hunting day I " repeated Cuddy ; " non-hunUng day ; fear that 
'ill not do — want to be off to town on Friday to see Tommy White's 
horses sold. Have bqen above a week at the Park, as it is." 

" You've been a fortnight to-morrow, sir," observed the ticket-of- 
leave butler (who had just come to announce the carrit^e) in a very 
different tone to his usual urbane whisper. ^ 

"Fortnight tomorrow, have I?" rejoined Cuddy sheepishly; 
" greater reason why I should be ofE." 

T 3 
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" 0, never think aboot that ! O, never think about that I Heartily 
Tfllcome, heartily welcome," Tejoined Sir Moses. sLnffing bis mouth full 
of muffin, adding, " lilr. Pringle will keep jou company ; Mr. f ringle 
will keep you company." (Hunch, munch, cruucti.) 

" Mr. Pringle must stop," observed Mr. Straddler, " unless he goes 
withoift bis man." 

"To be Bura he must," oasented Sir Moses, " to be sure be must," 
adding, " stop as long as ever you like. I've no engagement till Saturday 
— no engagement till Saturday." 

Now putting off our friend's departure till Saturday just gave a clear 
day for the eteeple-cbase, the next one, Thursday, being Woolerton by 
Heckfield,- Saturday tbe usual make-believe day at the kenneh ; ao of 
course Friday was £xed upon, and Sir Moses baviug named " noon " as 
the hour, and Timberlake toll-bar aa the reniUzvoui, commenced a 
series of adieus as he boat a retreat to the screen, where having resumed 
his wraps, and gatliered his tnil, ho shot down-stairs, and was presently 
re-ensconced in hia carriage. 

The remenets tben of course proceeded to talk him and bis fdenda 
over, some wishing tbe Baronet mightn't be too many for Billy, others 
again thinking Cuddy wasn't altogether the kiost desirable acquaintance 
a young man could have, though there wasn't one tliat didu't think 
that he himself was. 

That topic being at length exhausted, they then discussed the 
projected steeple-chase, some thinkiug that Cuddy was a muff, others 
that Jack waa, some again thinkiug they both were. And as successive 
relays of hot brandy and water enabled them to see matters more clearly, 
theEnglishman'sargumeatof betting was introduced, and closed towards 
morning at " evens," either jockey for choice. 

Let us now take a look at the homeward bound party. 

It was lucky far Billy tliat the night was dark and the road rough 
with newly laid whinstoncs, for both Sir Moses and Cuddy opened 
upon him moat volubly and vehemently as soon as ever they got off the 
uneven pavement, with uo end of inquiiies about Jack and bis ante- 
cedents. If he could ride? If be had ever seen him ride? If be 
had ever ridden a steeplechase ? Where he got him ? How long he 
had had him ? 

To most of which questions, Billy replied with his usual monosyllabic 
drawling, " yarses," amid jolts, and grinds, and gratings, and doms from 
Sir Moses, and cusses from Cuddy, easing bis conscience with regard to 
Jack's service, by saying that lie had had him " some time." Some 
time! What a fine elastic period that is. We'd back a lawyer to 
make it cover a century or a season. Very little definite information, 
however, did tbey extract from Billy witli regard to Jack, for the best 
of all reasons, that Billy didn't Imow anything. Both Cuddy and Sir 
Moses interpreted his ignorance differently, and wished he mightn't 
know more than was good for them. And so in the midst of roughs 
and smooths, and jolts and jumps, and examinings, and cross-examin- 
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ings, and re-exam ininga, the; at length reached Pangburo Park Loclgea, 
and were presently at home. 

*' Breakfast at eight I " eaid Sir Moses to Bankhead, as he aUghted 
from the canine. 

" Breakfast at eight, Friugle ! " repeated he, and seizing a Sat 
candloBtick from the half-drunlcen footmac in the passage, he hurried 
up-Btairs, blowing bis beak with great vigour to drown any appeal to 
him about a horae. 

He little knew how unlikely oar young friend was to trouble him in 
that way. 



CHAPTER LXI. 

UR. OEORDEY GALLON. 



Cuddy Flintofp did not awake at all comfortable the neitt momiDg, 
and he distinctly traced the old copyhend of " Familiarity breeds con- 
tempt," in the hieroglyphical pattern of his old chintz bed-hangings. 
He couldn't think how be could e^er be so foolish as to lay faimaetf 
open'tt) such a catastrophe ; it was Just the wine being in and the wit 
being out, coupled with the fact of the man being a Frenchman, that 
led him away — and he most devoutly wished he was well out of the 
scrape. Suppose Monsieur was a top sawyer! Suppose he was a 
regular steeple-chaser! Suppose he was a second Beechei in disguise ! 
It didn't follow because he was a Frenchman that he couldn't ride. 
Altogether Mr. Flintoff repented. It wasn't nice amusement steeple- 
chasing he thought, and the quicksilver of youth had departed from 
him; getting called Bearacres, too, was derogatory, and what no 
English servant would have done, if even he had called him Bushy 
Heath. 

Billy Pringle, on the other hand, was veiy comfortable, aud slept 
soundly, regardless of clubs, cover rents, over-night consequences, 
altogether. Each having desired to be called when the other got up, 
they stood a chance of lying in bed all day, had not Mrs. Mai^erum, 
fearing they would run' their breakfast and the servants '-hall 
dinner together, despatched Monsieur and the footman with their 
respective hot-water cons, to say the other had risen. It was eleven 
o'clock ere they got dawdled down-stairs, and Cuddy again began 
demanding this and that delicacy in the name of Mr. Pringle ; Mr. 
Pringle wanted Yorkshire pie; Mr. Pringle wanted potted prawns; 
Mr. Pringle wanted bantams' eggs; Mr. Pringle wanted honey. Why 
the deuce didn't they attend to Mr. Pringle ? 

The breakfast was presently interrupted by the sound of wheels, and 
almost ere they bad ceased to revolve, a brisk pull at the door-bell 
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aroused tlie inmates of botli the front and book r^ons, and brongfat 
the hurrying footman, settling himself into his yellow-edged blue-liveiy 
coat as he came. 

It was Hr. Heelop. Healop in a mufGa cap, and so disguised 
in heather-coloured tweed, that Mr. Fringle foiled to i-ecognise bim as 
he entered, Guddf did, though ; and greeting him with one of his best 
view holloas, he invited him to sit down and partake. 

Heslop was an early bird, and had broke liis fast hours before ; but 
a little more breakfaet being neither here nor there, he did as he was 
requested, though he would much rather have found Cuddy alone. He 
wanted to talk to him about the match, to hear if Sir Moses had said 
anything about the line of country, what sort of a horse he would like 
to ride,.and so on. 

Billy went munch, munch, munching on, in the tiresome, pertinacious 
sort of way people do when others are anxiously wishing them done, — 
now taking a sip of tea, now a bit of toast, now another egg, now look- 
ing as if be didn't know what he would take. Healop inwardly wished 
him at Jericho. At length another sound of wheds was heard, followed 
by another peal of the bell ; and our hero presently had a visitor, too, in 
the person of Mr. Paul Straddler. Paul had come on the same sort of 
errand as Heslop, namely, to arrange matters about Monsieur ; and 
Heslop and he, seeing bow the land lay, Heslop asked Cuddy if there 
was any one in Sir Moses's study; whereupon Cuddy arose and led the 
way to the sunless little sanctum, where Sir Moses kept his other bat, 
hie other boots, his rows of eboes, his beloved but rather empty cash- 
box, and the plans and papers of the Pangburn Park estate. 

Two anxious deliberations then ensued in the study and breakfast- 
room, in the course of which Monsieur was sommoned into tlie presence 
of either party, and retired, leaving them about as wise as he found 
them- He declared he could ride, ride " dem veil too," and told Paul 
he could "beat Cuddy's head off ; " but he accompanied the assertions with 
such wild, incoherent arguments, and talked juat as he did to Imperial 
John before the Crooked Billet, that they thouglit it wns all gasconade. 
If it hadn't been P. P., Paul would have been off. Cuddy, on the 
other hand, gained courage ; and as Heslop proposed putting him on 
hia &mous horse General Havelock, the reported best fencer in the 
country, Cuddy, who wasn't afraid of pace, hoped to be able to ^ve a, 
good account of himself. Indeed, he so far recovered hia conlideace, oa 
to indulge in a few hunting noisea — " For-rard, on I For-rard on 1 
cheered he, as if he was leading the way with the i-oce well in hand. 

Meanwhile Monsieur, who could keep his own counsel, communi- 
cated by a certain mysterious agency that prevails in most countriee, 
and seumsto rival the electric telegraph in point of spedd, to enlist a 
confederate in his service. This was Mr. Geordej Gallon, a genius 
carrying on the trades of poacher, pugilist, aud publicau, under favour 
of that mistaken piece of legislation the Beer Act. Geordey, like Jack, 
had begun life as a post-boy, and like him had undergone various 
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viciesitades ere be finally settled donu to the respectable calling we 
have named. He now occupied the Rose and Crown heer shop at the 
Four Lane-ends, on the Heatherbell B<iad, some fifteen miles from 
Fongburn Park, where, in addition to his regular or irregular calling, 
be generally kept a racing-like runaway, that whisked a light spring- 
■cart through the country by "iglit, freighted with pigeons, poultry, game, 
dripping^which latter item our readers doubtless know includes every 
-article of culinary or domestic use. He was also a. purveyor of lead, 
lead stealing being now one of tbe liberal jirofessiona. 

Geordey had had a fine time of it, for the Hit-im aod Hold-im shire 
-constables were stupid and lazy, and when the short-lived Superintend- 
-ent ones were appointed, it was only a trifle in his way to suborn tbem. 
So he made hay while the sun shone, and presently set up a basket- 
buttoned green cutaway for Sundays, in lieu nf tbe baggy pocUeted, 



velveteen shooting-jacket of week days, and replaced tbe fos-skin cap 
with a bare'shallow drab, with a broad brim, and a black band, encasing 
Lis substantial legs in cords and mahogany tops, instead of tbe navvie 
boots that laced his great bulging calves into globes. He then called 
himself a sporting man. 

Not a &ir, not a fight, not a fray of any sort, but Geordey's great 
square bull-headed carcase was there, and he was always ready to run 
hia nag, or trot his nag, or match his nag in any shape or way — Mr. 
George Gallon's Blue Euin, Mr. George Gallon's Flower of the West, 
Mr. George Gallon's Honor Bright, will be names ftimiliar to most 



jt,Googlc 



280' ASK UAUUA. 

loven of leatlier plateisg.*' Besides this, he did business in a smaller 
way. Being a pnre pstriot, he was « great promoter of the sports and 
pastimes of the people, and always travelled irith a prospectus in his 
pocket of some raffle for a watch, some shooting-match for a fat hog, 
some dog or some horse to be disposed of in a surreptltiotis way, one of 
the conditions always being, that a certain sum was to be spent by tlie 
winner at Mr. Gallon's, of the Kose and Crown, at the Four Lane-euda 
on the Heatherbell Boad. 

Such was the worthy selected by Monsieur Rougier to guard hi.~ 
iuterests in the matter. But bow the comniuQicatioii iros made, or" 
what were the instructions given, those who are acquainted with the 
wheels within wheels, and the glorious mystification that prevails in all 
matters relating to racing or robbing will know the impossibility of 
narrating. Even Sir Moses was infected with the preyailing epidemic, 
and returned from hunting greatly subdued in loquacity. He wanted 
to be on for a £5 or two, but couldn't for the life of him make out which 
was to be the right aide. So he was very chary of his wine after dinner, 
and wouldn't let Cuddy hare any brandy at bed-time — " Dom'd if he 
would," 



CHAPTER LXII. 

BIB HOSES FEItPIJ^XED. 



The great erent was ushered in by oue of those fine bright autumnal 
days that shame many summer ones, and seem inclined to carry the 
winter months &ir1y over into the coining year. The sun rose with 
effulgent radiance, gilding the lingering brown and yellow tints, and 
lighting up the landscape nilli searching, inquisitorial scrutiny. Not a 
nook, not a dell, not a cot, not a curl of smoke but was visible, and the 
whole scene shone with the vigour of a newly burnished newly varnished 
picture. The cattle stood in bold relief against the perennially green 
fields, and the newly dipped lambs dotted the iiill-sides like white 
marbles. A clear bright light gleamed through the stems oTthe Scotch 
fir belt, encircling the brow of High Raja Hill, giving goodly promise 
of continued fineness. 

Sir Moses, seeing this harbinger of fair from his window as he 
dressed, arrayed himself in his best attire, securing his new blue and 

1 hone, which is very 

" A Flash higli-BteppiDs SCBE^ WAVTED. Mart be very last, steady in ^ngle 
^ harness, and the price modenita. BlsmiiheB do object. Apply, by letter, 
rail neme and address, with full desuription, to Mr, Qaorge Oalion, Roae aud 
Crown, Faur-IJiiie-endf, Hit-lm and Hold-im shire." 
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white satin crajwt with a couple of massive' blood-atone pins, and 
lacing hia broad-striped vest with a multiplicity of chains and appendant 
gen-gaiTs. He further dared the elements with an extensive tarniog 
up of velvet. Altogether he was u great swell, and extremely welt 
pleased with hia appearance. 

The inmates of the Park were all at sixes and sevens that morning, 
Monsieur having left Billy to be valeted by the footman, whose services 
were entirely monopolised by Cuddy Flintoff and Sir Moses. When he 
did at length come, he replied to Billy's inquiry " how his horse was," that 
he was " quite well," which was satisfactory to our friend, and confirmed 
him in hia opinion of the superiority of bis judgment over tliat of 
Wetnn and the rest. Sir Moses, however, who had made the tour of 
the stables, thought otherwise, aud tellmg the Tiger to put the footboard 
to the back of the dog-cait, reserved the other place in front for bis 
guest. A tremendous hurry Sir Mosea was in to be off, rushing in 
every two or three minutes to see if Billy wasn't done his breakfast, 
and at last ordering round the vehicle to expedite his movements. 
Then he went to the door and gave the bell such a furious ring as 
eouuded through the house and seemed well calculated to last 
for ever. 

Billy then came, hustled along by the ticket-of leave butler and the 
excitable footman, who kept dressing him as he went ; and, putting his 
mits, bia gloves, his ahawl, cravat, and hia taper umbrella into bis bands, 
they helped him up to the seat by Sir Moses, who forthwith aousnd 
him down, by touching the mare with the whip, and starting off at a pace 
that looked like trying to catch an express train. Rcund Sew the 
wheels, up shot the yellow mud, open went the lodge gates, bark went 
the curs, and tbey were presently among the darker mud of the 
Marshfield and Greyridge Kill Road. 

On, on. Sir Moaes pushed, as if in extremis. 

"Well now, how is it to be ? " at length asked he, getting bis mare 
more by the head, af^er grin ditig through a long strip of newly-laid whin- 
stone ; " How is it to be ? Can this beggar of youi-a ride, or can be 
not?" Sir Moses looking with a scrutinlsiug eye at Billyas he spoke. 

" yarse, he can ride," replied Billy, feeling hia collar ; " rode the other 
day, you know." 

Sir MMe». "Ah, but that's not the aort of riding I mean. Can he 
ride across country? Can he ride a steeple- chase, in fact?" 

Mr. Pringle. " Yarse, I should say he could," hesitated our friend. 

Sir Moses. " Well, but it won't do to back a man to do a thing one 
isn't certain he can do, you know. Now, between ourselves," continued 
be, lowering bis voice bo as not to let the Tiger hear — " Cuddy 
Flinteff is no great performer — more of a mahogany sportsman than 
any thing else, and it wouldn't take any great hand to beat him." 

Billy couldn't say whether Monsieur was equal to the undertaking 
or not, and therefore made no reply. This perple.<ced Sir Moses, who 
wished that Billy's downy face mightn't contain more mischief than 
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it ought. It would be a devil of a bora, he thought, to be done b; Euch 
R boy. So he again took the mare sbort bj the head, and gave 
expression to his thoughts hy the VFbip along her aides. Thus he shot 
donn Walkup Hill at a pace that carri^ him half nay up the opposing 
one. Still he couldn't see his nay — dom'd if be could — and he felt 
half inclined not to risk his " fi-pun " note. 

In this hesilatiog mood be came within sight of the now crowd- 
studded rendezroua. 



CHAPTER LXIII. 

THE KENDEZT0U3 FOR TOE BACE. 



TiHBEiti.iEE toll-bar, the rendezvous for the race, stands on the 
fiummit of the hog-backed Wooley Hill, famous for its frequent sheep- 
faire, and commanda a fine view over the cream of the nest aide of 
Featberbedfordshire, and by no means the worst part of the land of 
Jewdea, as the wags of the former country call Hit-im and Hold-Jm 
shire. 

Sir Moses had wisely chosen this rendezvous, in order that he might 
give Lord Ladytbome the benefit of tlie unwelcome intrusion without 
■exciting the suspicion of the farmers, who would naturally suppose that 
the match would take place over some part of Sir Moses's own country. 
In that, however, they had reckoned without their host. Sir Moses 
-wasn't the man to throw a chance away — dom'd if he was. 

The road, after crossing the bridge over Bendibus Burn, being all 
.against collar, Sir Moses dropped his reius, and sitting back in his seat, 
proceeded to contemplate the crowd. A great gathering there was, 
horeemen, footmen, gigmen, asamen, with here aud there a tinkling- 
'belled liquor-vondiug female, a tossing pie-man, or a nut- merchant. 
As yet the spirit of speculation was not aroused, and the people 
gathered in groups, looUing as moody as men generally do who want to 
get the belter of each other. The only cheerful faces on the scene 
were those of Toney Loftus, the pike-man, and hia wife, whose neat 
wbiten'aabed, stone-roofed cottage was not much accustomed to com- 
ipany, save on the occasion of the fiiirs. They were now gathering 
their pence and having a let-o£C for their long pent-up gossip. 

Sir Moses's approsch put a little liveliness into the scene, and 
satisfied the grumbling or sceptical ones that they had not come to 
-the wrong place. There was then a general move towards the great 
white gale, and as he paid his fourpence the nods of recognition and 
How are ye's ? commenced amid a vigorous salute of the muffin bells. 
TiiikU tinkle tinkle, bui/ buy buy, toss and try ! toss and try ! tiiM« 
tinkle linkle, Barcelona nuts, crack 'em and try 'em, crack 'em and 
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try 'em ; the invitation being accompanied with the rattle of a few in 
the little tin can. 

"Now, where are the jockeys?" ttaked Sir Moses, efcaining his eye- 
balls over the open downs. 

" They're coomin, Sir Moses, they're coomin," replied seTcral voices ; 
and as they spoke, a gaily-dressed man, on a milk-white horse, emerged 
from the little fold-yard of Buttarby farm, about half a mile to the west, 
followed by two distinct groups of mounted and dismounted companions, 
who clustered round either champion like electors round a candidate 
going to the hustings. 

" There's Geordey Gallon !" was now the cry, as the hero of the white 
horse shot away from the foremost group, and came best pace across the 
msh-grown sward of the sheep-walk towards the toll-bar, "There's 
Geordey Gallon I and now we shall hear summut about it ;" whereupon 
the scattered groups began to mingle and turn in the direction of the 
coming man. 

It \vaa Mr. Gallon, — Mr. Gallon on his famous trotting hack Tippy 
Tom — a vicious runaway, brute, that required constant work to keep it 
under, a want that Mr. Gallon liberally supplied it with. It now came 
yawning and boring on the bit, one ear lying one way, the other 
another, shaking its head like a terrier with a rat in its mouth, with a sort 
of air that as good as said, " Let me go, or I'll either knock your teeth 
down your throat with my head, or come hack over upon you." So 
Mr. Gallon let him go, and came careering along at a leg-stuck-out sort 
of butcher's shuffle, one hand grasping the weather-bleached reins, the 
othera cutting-whip, his green coat-laps and red kerchief ends flying out, 
fats baggy white cords and purple plush waistcoat strings all in a flutter, 
looking as if he was going to bear away the gate and house, Toney 
LoftuB and wife, all before him. Fortunately for the byestanders there 
was plenty of space, which, coupled with the deep holding ground and 
Mr, Gallon's ample weight — good sisCeen stone — enabled him to bring 
the white nag to ita hearings; and after chaining a flock of geese, and 
nearly knocking down a Barcelona-nut merchant, he got him maoceuvred 
in a semicircular sort of way np to the gate, just aa if it was all right 
and plain sailing. He then steadied him vrith a severe double-handed 
jerk of the bit, coupled with one of those deep ominous w-h-o-o ah't 
that always preceded a hiding. Tippy Tom dropped his head as if he 
nnderstood him. 

All eyes were now anxiously scrutinising Gallon's great rubicund 
double-chinned visage, for, in addition to his general sporting know- 
ledge and acquirements, he was just fresh from the scene of action 
where he bad doubtless been able to form an opinion. Even Sir Moses, 
who hated the sight of him, and always declared he " ought to be hung," 
rouchsafed him a " good morning. Gallon," which the latter returned 
with a familiar nod. 

He then composed himself in his capacious old saddle, and taking off 
his white shallow h^n mopping bis great bald head, hoping that some 
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one would BOODct the key note of specnlatioD ere the advanciDg parties 
Bnired at the gate. Tbey all, however, seemed to iriah to defer to 
Mr. Gallon — Gallon was the man for their money, Oallon knew a thing 
or tvo. Gallon was up to snuff,— go it, Oallon ! 

B ♦ * * * 

" What does ony body say liootit Frenchman?" at length asked he in 
his elliptical Yorkshire dialect, looking round on the company. 

" What do yau say 'boot it Frenchman, Sir Moses?" asked be, not 
getting an answer from any one. 

" Faith, I know nothing," replied the Baronet, v'Uh a slight curl of 
the lip. 

" Nay, yeer tied to know sammut, hooever," replied Gallon, mbbing 
hb DOse across the back of his hand ; " yeer tied to know summut, 
hooe»er. Why, he's a stoppin' at yeer house, isn't he ?" 

" That may all be," rejoined Sir Moses, " witliout my knowing any- 
thing of his riding. What do you say yourself? you've seen him." 

"Seen him!" retorted Gallon, "why he's a queer lookin' chap, ony 
hoD^thnt's all ar can say; haw, haw, haw." 

" You won't back him, theu ?" said Sir Moses, inquiringly. 

"Hardly that," replied Gallon, shaking his head and laughing heartily; 
"hardly that. Sir Moses. Ar'll tell you what aril do, though, "said he,* 
"just to mak sport loike, ar'il tak yeer two to one— two croona to 
one," producing a greasy-looking metallic-pencilled betting-book as he 
spoke. 

Just then a move outside the ring announced au arrival, and pre- 
sently Mr. Heslop came steering Cuddy Flintoff along in his wife's 
Croydon basket-carriage. Cuddy's head decked in an orange-coloured 
silk cap, and his whole peraou enveloped in a blue pilot coat with large 
mother-of-pearl buttons. The ominous green-pointed jockey whip was 
held between his knees, as with folded arms he lolled carelessly in the 
carriage, trying to look comfortable and unconcerned. 

"Momin', Flintoff, how are ye?" cried Sir Moses, waving his hand 
from his loftier vehicle, as they drew up. 

"Momin', Heslop, how goes it? Has anybody seen anything of 
Monsieur ?" asked he, without waiting for an answer to either of these 
important inquiries. 

" He's coming, Sir Moses," cried several voices, and presently the 
Marseillaise hymn of liberty was borne along on the southerly breeze, 
and Jack's faded black hunting-cap was seen bobbing up and down in 
the crowd that encircled him, as he rode along on Paul Straddler's 
shooting pony. 

Jack had been at the brandy bottle, and had imbibed just enough to 
make him excessively noisy. 

" Three cheers for Monsieur Jean Rougier, de next Emperor of de 
French !" cried he, rising in liis stirrups, as ho approached the crowd, 
taking off his old brown hunting-cap, and waving it triumphantly, 
" Three cheers for de best foxer, de best fencer, de best fighter in adl 
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Europe !" and at a second flourish of the cap the crowd came into the 
humour of the thing, and cheered bim lustily. And then of course it 
was one cheer more for Monsieur ; and one cheer more he got. 

" Three cheers for oulii England!" then demanded Mr. Gallon on 
behalf of Mr. Fliatofi', ivhich being duly responded to,, he again asked 
" What onybody would do 'boot it Frenchman ?" 

"Now, gentiemen," cried Sir Msses, stauding erect in his dog-cart, 
nnd naving his hand for silence : "Notv, gentlemen, listen tome!" 
Instead of which somebody roared out, " Three cheers for Sir Moses !" 
and at it they went agaiu, Hooray, hooray, hooray, for when an Bn- 
glish mob once begins cheering, it never knows when to stop. "Now. 
gentlemen, listen to me," again cried he, fis soon as the noise had sub- 
aided. " It's one o'clock, and it's time to proceed to business. I called 
you here that there might be no unnecessary trespass or tampering with 
the ground, and I think I've chosen a line that will enable you all to 
see witbout risk to yoarselves or injury to anyone " (applause, mingled 
with a tinkling of ttie little bells). "Well now," added he, "follow 
me, and I'll show you the way ;" so saying, he resumed hia seat, and 
passing through the gate turned short to the right, taking the diagonal 
road leading down the hill, in the direction of Featherbed ford shire. 

"Where can it be?" was then the cry. 

" I know," replied one of the know- every thing ones. 

" Bainford, for a guinea !" exclaimed Mr. Gallon, fighting with Tippy 
Tom, who wanted to be back. 

" I say Rashworth !" rejoined Mr, Heslop, cutting in before him. 

" Notbin' o' the sort !" asserted Mr. Buckwheat; "he's for Harling- 
son green to a certainty." 

The heterogeneous cavalcade then fell into Hue, the vehicles and 
pedestrians keeping the road, while the horsemen spread out on either 
tide of the open common, with the spirit of speculation divided 
between where the race was to bo and who was to wiu. 

Thus they descended the hill and joined the broad, once well-kept 
turnpike, whose neglected milestones still denoted the distance between 
Ijondou and Hinton — London so many miles on one side, Hinton so 
many miles ou the other — -things fast passing iuto the regions of anti- 
quity. Sir Moses now put on a little quicker, and passing through the 
vill^e of Nettleton and clearing the plantation beyond, a long strip of 
country lay open to the eye, hemmed in between tbe parallel Hues of 
the old road and the new Crumpletin Railway. 

He then pulled up Tin the rising grouud, and, placing his whip in the 
socket, stood up to wait the coming of the combatants, to point them 
out the line he had fixed for the race. The spring tide of population 
flowed in apace, and he was presently surroandod with horsemen, 
gigmen, footmen, iind bellmen as before. 
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CHAPTER LXIV. 

THE LIKE OF COUKTBY FOB THE RIOE 

" Now, gentlemen !" cried Sir Moses, addreBsmg Mr. Flintoff and 
Monsieur, i?ho vfere again ranged on either side of his dog-cart : 
" Now, gentlemen, yaa see the line before tou. The stacks, on the 
right here," pointing to a row of wheat stacis in the adjoining field, 
'' are the starting post, and you have'to make your wajs as straight as 
eTer you can to Lawristone Clump yonder," pointing to a clump of 
dark Scotch firs standing against the clear blue eky, on a little round 
hill, about the middle of a rich old pasture on TfariTewell Farm, the 
clump beiug now rendered more conspicuous by sundry vehicles 
clustered about its base, the fair inmates of which hod received a pri- 
vate hint from Sir Moses where to go to. The Baronet always played 
up to the feir, with whom he flattered himself he was a great 
favourite. 

" Now then, you see," continued he, " you can't get wrong, for you've 
nothing to do but to keep between the lines of the rail and the road, 
ou to neither of which must you come ; and now you gentlemen," 
continued he, addressing the spectators generally, "there's not the 
slightest occasion for any of you to go off the road, for you'll see a 
great deal better on it, and save both your own necks and the farmera' 
crops ; so just let me advise you to keep where you are, and follow the 
jockeys field by field as they go. And now, gentlemen," continued he, 
again addressing the competitors, " having said all I have to say on 
the subject, I advise you to get your horses and make a start of it, 
for though the day is fine it's still winter, youll remember, and 
there are several ladies waiting for your coming." So saying, Sir 
Moses soused down in his seat, and prepared to watch the pro- 



Mr. Fliutoff was the first to peel ; and his rich orange and whit« silk 
jacket, natty doeskins, end paper-like boots, showed that he had got 
himself up as well with a due regard to elegance as to tightness. He 
even emptied some halfpence out of his pockets, in order that he might 
not carry extra weight. He would, however, have been a great deal 
happier at home. There was no " yoicka, wind him," or " yoicks, push 
'imup,"in him now. 
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Monsiear did not Bbovr to so much advantage as Caddy; but still he 
iras a good deal better attired tliaa he was out hunting on the Crooked- 
Billet day. He atill retained the old brown cap, but in lieu of the 
shabby scarlet, pegtop trowEers and opera boots, he sported a red silic 
jacket, a pair of old-fashioned broad-seamed leathers, and mahogany 
boots — the cap being the property of Sir Moses's huntsman, Tom 
Findlater, the other articles belonging to Mr. George Gallon of the 
Rose and Crown. And the sight of them, as Monsieur stripped, seemed 
to inspirit the lender, for he immediately broke out with the old 
inquiry, " What does ony body say 'boot it Frenchman?" 

"What doyoM say 'boot it Frenchman, Sir Moses?" asked he. 

Sir Moses was silent, for he couldn't see his way to a satisfactory 
iuvestdient; so, i-isiug in bis seat, he holloaed out to the grooms, who 
were waiting their orders outside the crowd, to " bring in the horses." 

" Make way, there ! make way, there I " cried he, as the hooded and 
sheeted animals approached and made up to their respective riders. 

" Take off his nightcap ! take off his nightcap ! " cried Jack, pulling 
pettedly at the strings of the hood ; " take off bis nightcap ! " repeated 
he, stamping furiously, amid the laughter of the bystanders, many of 
ivhom had never seen a Frenchman, let alone a mounted one, before. 

The obnoxious nightcap being removed, and the striped sheet swept 
over his tail, Mr. Eowley Abingdon's grey horse Mayfly stood showing 
himself as if he was in a dealer's yard, for as yet he had not ascertained 
what he was out for. A horse knows when he is going to hunt, or 
going to esercisc, or going to be shod, or going to the public house, hut 
these unaccustomed jaunts puzzle him. . Monsieur now proceeded to 
inform bim by clutching at the reins, as he stood preparing for a leg- 
up on the wrong side, 

" Tbe other side, mun, the other side," whispered Paul Straddler in 
his ear; whereupon Monsieur passed under the horse's head, and 
appeared as he ought. The movement, however, was not lost on Sir 
Moses, who forthwith determined to bock Cuddy. Cuddy might be 
had, but Monsieur must be worse, he thought. 

" ni lay an even five on Mr. Flintoff ! " cried he in a loud ani 
audible voice. "Ill lay an even five on Mr. Flintoff," repeated he,. 
looking boldly ronud, "Gallon, what say you?" asked he, appealing 
to the hero of tbe white horse. 

"Can't be done. Sir Moses, can't be done," replied Gallon, grinning, 
from ear to ear, with a shake of his great bull head. " Tak yeer three 
to two if you loike," added he, anxious to be on. 

Sir Moses now shook his head in return. - 

" Back myself, two pound ten — forty ahillin', to beat dis serene and 
elegant Englishman !" exclaimed Jack, now bumping up and down in 
his saddle as if to establish a seat. 

"Do you owe him any viages?" asked Sir Moses of BiUy in an 
nnder-toue, wishing to ascertain what chance there was of being paid if 
he won. 
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" Yai-ee, I owe kim Bonie," replied Billy ; but how much he couldn't 
Bay, not hsTiiig Imd Jack's book lately. 

Sir Uoees caught at the onaner, and the next time Jack offered to 
hack himself, he was doHn upon him with a '* Done ! " addiag, " I'll lay 
yon an eTen pund if you like." 

" Vith all my heart, - Sara Moses Baronet," replied Jack gaily ; 
adding, " you are de most engegiu', agreeable mans I kno^rs ; a perfect 
beauty vidout de paint." 

Gallon now saw his time was come, and be went at Sir Moses with a 
" Weell, coom, arle lay ye an even foive." 

" Done ! " cried the Baronet. 

" A tenner, if you loike ! " contiuned Gallon, waxiug valiant. 

Sir Moees shook his bead. 

" Get me von vet spongQ, get me von vet sponge," non exclaimed 
Jock, looking about for tbe groom'. 

" Wet sponge ! What the deuce do you \vant with a wet sponge?" 
demanded Sir Moses with surprise. 

" Vet sponge, just damp my knees leetle — moke me stick on better," 
replied Jack, turning fii-st one knee and then tbe other out of tbe saddle 
to get sponged. 

" dom it, if it's come to that, I may as well have the ten," muttered 
Sir Moses to himself. So, nodding to Gallon, bo said, "I'll make it 
ten." 

"Done! " said Gallon, with a nod, and the bet was made — Done, 
and Done, being enough between gentlemen. 

"Now, then," cried Sir Moses, stepping down from his dog-cart, 
" opme into the field, and I'll' stait you." 

Away then the combatants went, and the betting be.came brisk in tbe 
ring. Mr. FIlntofT the favourite at evens. 
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CHAPTER LXV. 

THE SAOE ITSELF. 

ROM the Nettle- 
ton com stacks 
to Lawristotte 
Clump vna un- 
der two mileB, 
aad, barring 
' B.e ad i b us 
Drook, there 
was nothing for- 
midable in the 
line — nothing 
' at least to a 
^ peaceably dis- 
; posed mau pur- 
; suing the even 
tenor of his way, 
either on horse- 
■ back or in his 
' carriage, aloug 
the deserted 
' London road. 
Very different, 
however, did the 
landscape now appear to our friend Cuddy Fliutoff, as he saw it stretching 
away in diminishing perspective, presenting an alternating course of hus- 
bandry — stubble after grass, wheat after stubble, seeds after wheat, with 
perhaps pasture again after fallow. Bendibus, too, as its name indi- 
cates, seemed to be here, there, and everywhere ; here, as shown by 
the stone bridge on the road, — there, as marked by the pollard willows 
lower down — and generally wherever there was an inconvenient 
breadth and irregularity of fence. The more Mr. Flinto£f looked at 
the landscape, the less he liked it. Still he had a noble horse under 
him in General Havelock — a horse that could go through deep as fast 
as he could over grass, and that only required holding together and 
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sitting on to cany him safe over his fences. It waa just that, however, 
that Cuddy couldn't master. He couldn't help fancying that the horse 
vrould let him down, and he didn't like the idea. ' 

MaySy, on the oUier hand, vias rather skittisb, and began prttncing 
and capering as soon as he got off the road into the field. 

" Get 'im byde noh I get 'im by de nob !" cried Jaclc, setting up big 
shoulders. " Swiog 'im round by^de tailj siviiig 'im round by de tail ! " 
continued he, as the horse still turned atray from hb work, 

" Ord dom it, that's that nasty crazy bnite of old Rowley Abing- 
don's, I do declare ! " esclaimed Sir Moses, getting out of the now 
plunging horse's way. " Didn't know the beggar since he was clipped. 
That's the brute that killed poor Cherisher, — best hound io my pack. 
Take care. Monsieur 1 that horse will eat jon if he gets you off." 

"Eatmel" cried Jack, pretending alarm ; "dat vod be vare unkind." 

Sir Mosea. " Unkind or not, he'll do it, I assure you," 

" Oh, dear I oh, dear ! " cried Jack, as the horse laid hack his ears, 
and gave a sort of wincing kick. 

" I'll tell you what," cried Sir Moses, emboldened by Jack's fear, 
" 111 lay jou a crown you don't get over the brook." 

" Crown, ai'e ! I have no crowns," replied Jack, pulling the horaa 
roand. " I'll lay ye sovereign — von pon ten, if you like." 

" Come, I'll make it ten shillings, I'll make it ten shillings," replied 
Sir Moses ; adding, " Mr. Flinloff is my witness." 

" Done !" cried Monsieur. " Done ! I takes the vager. Von pou I 
beats old Cuddy to de clomp, ten shillin' I gets over de brook." 

" All right ! " rejoined Sir Moses, " all right ! Now," continued he, 
clapping lus hands, "get your horses together — one, two, three, and 

Up bounced Mayfly in the air; away went Caddy amidst the cheers 
and shouts of the roadsters — " Flintoff ! Flintoff ! Flmtoff! TheyaUer! 
the ydUer ! tJie yaller .'" followed by a general rush along the grass- 
grown Macadamised road, between London and Hinton. 

" Oh, dat is your game, is it ?" asked Jack as MayBy, after a series 
of minor evolutions, subsided on all fours in a sort of attitude of atten- 
, tion. " Dat is your game, is it ! " saying which he just took him short 
by the head, and, pressing his knees closely into the saddle, gave 
him such a couple of persuasive digs with his spurs as sent him 
bounding away after the General. " Go it. Frenchman .' " was now the 
cry. 

" Go it ! aye he can go it," muttered Jack, as the horse now dropped 
on the bit, and laid himself ont for work. He was soon in the wake of 
his opponent. 

The first field was a well drained wheat stubble, vrith a newly 
plashed fence on the ground between it and the adjoining pasture ; 
which, presenting no obstacle, they both went at it as if bent on con- 
tending for the lead. Monsieur soterflng, grinning, and grimacing, 
after the manner of his adopted country ; while Mr. Flintoff sailed 
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nmty in the true jockey elyle, thinking he was doing the thing un- 
commonly welL 

Smtdl as the fence was, honeTer, it afforded Jack an opportunity of 
shooting into hia horse's ehouldera, which Cuddy perceiving, he gave a 
piercing Tiew holloa, and spurred, away ae if bent oo bidding him good 
bye. This set Jack on bis mettle ; and getting back into his seat be 
gathered his horae together and set too, elbows and legs, elbows and 
legs, in a way that looked very like frenzy. 

The feint of a fall, however, was a five-pound note in Mr. Gallon's 
way, for Jack did it so naturally tbat there was an immediate backing 
of Cuddy. "Flintqff! Flintoff ! Flintoff! The yaller ! the yatler ! tiie 
iyaUer ! " was again the cry, 

The pasture was sound, and they sped up it best pace, Mr. Flintoff 
well in advance. 

The fence out was nothing either — a young quick fence set on the 
ground, which Cuddy flew in Leicestershire style, throwiug up his 
right arm as he went. Monsieur was soon after him with a high 
bucking jump. 

They were now upon plough, — undrained plough, too, which the 
recent rains had rendered sticky and holding. General Havelock 
oonld haye crossed it at score, but the ragged boundary fence 
of Thrivewell farm now appearing in view, Mr. Flintoff held him 
well together, while he scanned its rugged irregularities for a 
place. 

" These are the nastiest fences in the world, " muttered Caddy to 
himeelf, "and I'll be bound to say {here's a great yawning ditch 
either on this side or that. Dash it 1 1 wish I was over," continued he, 
looking up and down for an exit. There was very little choice. 
Where there weren't great mountain ash or alder; growers laid into the 
fence, there were bristling hazel uprights, which presented little more 
attraction. Altogether it was not a desirable obstacle. Even from the 
road it looked like something. " Oo it. Cuddy i Go it!" cried Sir 
Moses, now again in his dog-cart, from the midst of the crowd, adding 
" Its nothing of a place 1" 

" Isn't it," muttered Cuddy, still looking up and down, adding, " I 
wish you had it instead of me." 

" Orddom it, goatit like aman!" now roared the Baronet, fearing 
for his investments. " Go at it for the honour of the hunt 1 for the 
honour of Hit-im and Hold-im shire!" continued he, nearly stamping 
the bottom of his dog-cart out. The mare started forward at the 
sound, and catching Tippy Tom with the shafts in the side, nearly 
upset Geordey Gallon, who, like Sir Moses, was holloaing on tho 
Frenchman. There was then a, mutual interchange of compliments. 
Meanwhile Cuddy, haviug espied a weak bush-stopped gap in a bend of 
the hedge, now walks his horse quietly up to it, who takes it in a 
matter-of course sort of way that as good as says, " What have you 
been making such a bother abont." He then gathers himself together. 
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end ehoots easily over the nida ditch on the far eide, Gudd; hugging 
himself at its depth as he lands. Monsieur then exclaiming, " Dem it, 
I Till not make two bltea of von cherry," goes at the same place at 
the rate of twenty miles an hour, and beat beside Caddy ere the 
latter had well recovered from his surprise at the feat. " Ord rot it 1" 
exclaimed be, starting round, "what d'ye mean by following a man 
that way ? If I'd fallen, you'd ha' been a-top of me to a certainty." 

"Oh, never fear," replied Monsieur, grinning and flourishing his 
whip. " Oh, never fear, I vod have 'elped you to pick up de pieces." 

" Pick up the pieces, sir I" retorted Cuddy angrily. " I don't want to 
pick up the pieces. I want to ride the race as it should be." 

" Come then, old cock," cried Monsieur, spurring past, " you shall 
jomp 'pon me if you can." So saying. Jack hustled away over a some- 
what swampy enclosure, and popping through an open bridle gate, led 
the way into a lai^e rich alluvial pasture beyond. 

Jack's feat at the boundary fence, coupled with the manner in which 
he now sat and handled his horse, caused a revulsion of feeling on 
the road, and Gallon's stentorian roar of " The Frmchman ! the 
Frenchman .'" now drowned the vociferations on behalf of Mr. Flintoff 
and the " yaller." Sir Moses bit his lips and ground his teeth with 
undisguised dismay. If Flintoff let the beggar beat him, he — he 
didn't know what he would do. " Flintoff .' Flintoff /" shrieked he, 
as Cuddy again took the lead. 

Aud now dread Bendibus appears in view ! There was no mistaking 
its tortuous sinuosities, even ifthe crowd on the bridge had not kept 
vooiferatmg, " The bruk ! the truk ! " 

" The bruk he hanged I " growled Cuddy, hardening bis heart for the 
conflict. " The bruk be hanged !" repeated be, eyeing its varying curva- 
ture, adding, " if ever I joke with any man under the rank of a duke 
again, may I be capitally D'd. Abb that I was," continued he, "to 
take a liberty with this confounded Frenchman, who cares no more for 
his neck than a frog. Dashed, if ever I joke with any man under the 
rank of a prince of the blood royal," added he, weaving his eyes up and 
down the brook for a place. 

" Oo at it fall tUt ! " now roars Sir Moses from the bridge ; " go at 
it full tilt for the honour of EiMm and Hold-im shire ! " 

" Honour of Hit-ira and Hold-im shire be hanged ! " growled Cuddy ; 
" wholl pay for my neck if I break it, I wonderi " 

" Cut along, old cock of vaz I " now cries Monsieur, grinning up on 
the grey. " Cut along, old cock of vai, or I'll be into your pocket." 

" Shove him along I " roars stentorian-lunged Gallon, standing erect 
in his sturrups, and waving Monsieur on with his hat, "Shove him 
along!" repeats he, adding, " he'll take it in his stride." 

MaySy defers to the now-checked General, who, accustomed to be 
ridden f^ly, lays back his vexed ears for a kick, as Monsieur hurries 
up. Cuddy still contemplates the scene, anxious to be over, hut dread- 
ing to go. " Nothing so nasty as a brook," saya he ; " never gets less, 
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but may get larger." He then aoans it attentively. There is a choice 
of ground, but it ia choice of evils, of which it is difGcult to choose the 
least when in a hurry. 



About the centra are seijgy rashes, indicative of a bad taking off, 
while the ireak place next the ash involves the chance of a crack of the 
crown against the banging branch, and the cattle gap higher up may be 
mended with wire rope, or stopped with some awkward invisible Btu£f. 
Altogether it is a trying position, especially with the eyes of England 
upon him from the bridge and road. 

" Oh, go at it, mun ! " roars Sir Moses, agonised at bis hesitation ; 
"Oh, go at it, mun! It's iiotkiii' of a place! " 

" Isn't it," muttered Cuddy ; " wish you were at it instead of me." 
So saying, he gathers his horse together in an undecided sort of way. 
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and Monsieur clmrging at the moment, lands Cuddie on lits back in the- 
field and himself in the brook. 

Then a mutual roar arose, as either party saw its champion in 
distress. 

" Stick to him. Cuddy ! stick to him !" roars Sir Moses. 

" Slick to him, Moiincheer ! stick to him ! " vociferates Mr. Gallon, 
on tlie other side. 

They do as they are bid ; Mr. Flint«ff remounting just as Monsieur 
scrambles out of the brook, and Cuddy's blood now being roused, he 
runs the General gallantly at it, and lands, hind legs and all, on th» 
opposite bank. Loud cheers followed the feat. 

It is now anybody's race, and the vehemence of speculation is- 
intense. 

"Thered!"^"The yaller! theyaller!"— "Thered!" Mr.GaUoa 
is frantic, and Tippy Tom leads the way along the turnpike as if he, 
too, was in the race. Sir Moses's mare breaks into a canter, and makes- 
the action of the gig resemble that of a boat going to sea. The crowd 
nish pell-mell without looking where they are going ; it is a wonder 
that nobody is killed. 

Iiawristone Clump is now close at hand, enlivened with the gay 
parasols and colours of the ladies. 

There are but three more fences between the competitors and it, and 
seeing what he thinks a weak place in the next, Mr. Flintoff races for 
it over the sound furrows of the deeply-drained pasture. As he gets 
near it begins to look larger, and Cuddy's irresolute handling makes the 
horse swerve. 

" Now, then, old stoopid ! " cries Jack, in a good London cabman's 
. accent ; " Now, then, old etoopid ! vot are ye stargazing that way for ?' 
Vy don't ye go over or get out o' de vay ? " 

" Go yourself," growled Cuddy, pulling big horse round. 

" Go myself ! " repeated Jack ; " 'ow the doose can I go vid your 
great carcase stuck i' the vay !" 

"My great carcase stuck i' the way 1" retorted Cuddy, spurring and 
hanliog at his horse. " My great carcase stuck in the way ! Look at 
your own, and be hanged to ye !" 

" Veil, look at it I" rephed Jack, backing his horse for a run, and 
measuring his distance, he clapped spurs freely in his sides, and going 
at it full tilt, fiew over the fence, exclaiming as he lit, " Sere, it is for 
you to 'zamine." 

" That feller can ride a deuced deal better than he pretends," mut- 
tered Cuddy, wishing his tailorism mightn't be all a trick ; saying which 
he followed Jack's esample, and taking a run he presently landed ia 
the next field, amidst the cheers of the roadsters. This was a falloWr 
deep, wet, and undrained, and his well ribbed-up horse was more than 
a match for Jack's across it Feeling he could go. Cuddy set himself 
home in his saddle, and Honrishing hia whip, cantered past, exclum- 
ing, " Come along old stick in the mud 1" 
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" I'll eticki' the mod ye!" replied Jack, hugging aad holding hia 
Bobbing hone. " I'll stick i' the mod ye 1 Stop till I gets off dis bird- 
liroing field, and I'll give you de go-bye, Cuddy, old cock." 

Jack was as good as his word, for the ground getting sounder on the 
slope, he spurted up a wet furrow, racing with Cuddy for the now 
obfiouB gap, that afForded some wretched half-starred calves a choice 
between the rushes of one field and the whicken grass of the other. 
Fop, Jack went over it, looking back and exclaiming to Cuddy, " Bon 
jour! top of de momin to you, sare!" as he hugged his horse and 
scuttled up a high-backed ridge of the sour bine and yellow-looking 
pasture. 

The money was now in great jeopardy, and the people on the road 
shouted and gesticulated the names of their respective favourites with 
redoubled energy, as if their eagerness could add impetus to the 
animals. "FUntofft Flintqfff Flintoff !" " The Frenchman ! the 
Frmehman !" as Monsieur at length dropped his hands and settled 
into something like a seat. On, on, they went. Monsieur every now and 
then looking back to see that he had a proper space between himself and 
his pwsuer, and, giving hia horse a good dig with his spui^, he lifted 
him over a stiff stake-and-rice fence that separated bim from the field 
with the Clump. 

"Here they come I" is now the cry on the hill, and fair faces at 
length turn to contemplate the galloppere, who come sprawling up the 
T&lley in the unsightly way fore -shortened horses appear to do. The 
road gate on the right flies suddenly open, and Tippy Tom is seen 
muning away with Geordey Gallon, who just manages to manceuvre 
him round the Clump fo the front as Monsieur comes swinging in an 
easy winner. 

Glorious victory for Geordey 1 Glorious victory for Monsieur! 
They can't have won less than thirty pounds between them, supposing 
they get paid, and that Geordey gives Jack his " reglars." Well may 
■ Geordey throw up his shallow hat and hug the winner. But who shall 
depict the agony of Sir Moses at this dreadful blow to his finances ? 
The way he dom'd Cuddy, the way he dom'd Jack, the way he swung 
frantically about Lawriatone Clump, declaring ho was mined for ever 
and over! After thinking of everybody at all equal to the task, we are 
obli^d to get our old friend Echo to answer " Who 1" 
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CHAPTER LXVI. 

HEHEBEY BBOWN & CO. AOAIK. 

HE first parox- 
' ysm of raga 

being over. Sir 
Moses remount- 
ed his dog-cart, 
and drove rapid- 
ly off, seeming 
to take pleasure 
in making his 
I boy-groom (who 
wasattheroare's 
; head) run after 
it as long aa he 
could. 

" Whafa it 
Baronet o£E ? " 
exclaimed Mr. 
Gallon, staring 
with astonish- 
ment at the fast- 
receding vehi- 
cle; " what's it 
Baronet off ? " repeated he, thinking he would haTO to go (e Pangbum 
Park for his money, 

" dear Thir Mothes is gone ! " lisped pretty Miss Mechlinton, vrho 
wanted to have a look at our hero, Mr. Pringle, who she heard was 
frightfully handsome, and alarmingly rich. And the ladies, who had 
been too much occupied with the sudden rush of excited people U> notice 
Sir Mtffies'a movements, wondered what had happened that he didn't 
come to give his tongue an turing among them as usual. One said he 
had got the tooth-ache ; another, the ear-ache ; a third, that he had got 
something in his eye ; while a satirical gentleman said it looked more ' 
like a B. in his bonnet. 
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" On; boo," however, ta Mr. Gallon would say. Sir Mosee was pre- 
sently out of the field and on to the hard turnpike ^^ia. 

We need scarcely say that Mr. Pringle's ride homo with him was not 
of a very sgeeeable dutracter ; indeed, the Baronet had seldom been 
seen to be so put out of his way, and the mare came in for frequent 
salutations with the whip — latitudinally, longitudinally, and horizon- 
tally, over the head and ears, accompanied by cutting commentaries on 
FlintoS's utter uselessnese and inability to do anything but drink. 
. He " never saw euch a man — domd if ever ha did," and he whipped 
the mare again in confirmation of the opinion. 

Nor did matters mend on arriving at home ; for here Mr. Mordecai 
Nathan met him in the entrance hall, with a very doleful face, to 
announce that Henerey Brown & Co., who had long been coddling up 
their horses, bad that momiug succeeded in sloping with them and 
their stock to Halterley Fair, and selling them in open market, leaving 
a note hanging to the key in the house-door, saying that they had 
gone to Horseterhaylia, where Sir Moses needn't trouble to follow 

"Ond dom it!" shrieked the Baronet, jumping up in the air 
like a stricken deer; "end dom it 1 I'm robbed! I'm robbed ! I'm 
ruined! I'm ruined!" and tottering to an arm-chair, he sank, over- 
powered with the blow. Henerey Brown & Co. had indeed been 
too many for him. After a long course of retrograding husbandry, 
they seemed all at once to have turned over a new leaf, if not in 
the tillage way, at all events in that still better way for the land, 
the cattle line, — store stock, with some symptoms of beef on their bones, 
and sheep with whole fleeces, going on all-fours depastured the fields, 
making Mordecai Nathan think it was all the fruits of his superior 
management. Alack a day ! They belonged to a friend of Lawyer 
Hindmarch's, who thought Henerey Brown & Co. might as well eat all 
off the land ere they left. And so they eat it as bare as a board. 

" Ond dom it, how came you to let them escape?" now demanded 
the Baronet, wringing his hands in despair ; " and dom it, how came 
yoit to let them escape ? " continued he, throwing himself back in the 
chair. 

" Why really, Sir Moses, I was perfectly deceived ; I thought they 
were beginning to do better, for though they were back with their 
ploughing, they seemed to be turning their attention to stock, and I was 
in hopes that in time they wonld pull round." 

" Pull round ! " ejaculated the Baronet ; " pull round ! They'll 
flatten me I know with their pulling ; " and thereupon be kicked out 
both legs before him as if he was done with them altogether. 

His seat being in the line of the door, a rude draught now caught his 
shoulder, which making him think it was no use sitting there to take 
cold and the rheumatism, he suddenly bounced up, and telling Nathan 
to stay where he was, he ran up etaira, and quickly changed his fine 
eatiaey, velvetey, holiday garments, for a suit of dingy old tweeds, 
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that looked desperately in vftnt of the wasbing-tub. Tben surmoanting 
the vrbole nitb a drab nide-awake, he clutched a knotty dog-whip, and set 
off on foot nitb his agent to tbe scene of disaster, rehearsing the licking 
be nould give Heuerey with tbe whip if he caught him, as he nent. 

Away he strode, as if he was walking a match, down Dolly's Close, 
over tbe stile, into Farmer Kayford's fields, and away by tbe back of tbe 
lodges, through Orwell Plantation and Loweatoff End, Into tbs Bush' 
worth and May land Koad. 

Doblington iarm-house then stood on tbe rising ground before him. 
It was indeed a wretcbed, dilapidated, woe-begone-looking place; bad 
enough when enlivened with the presence of cattle and tbe other con- 
comitants of a farm; but now, with only a poor white pigeon, that 
Henerey Brown & Co., as if in bitter irony, had left behind them, it 
looked tbe veiy picture of misery end poverty-stricken desolatJon. 

It was red-tiled and bad been rough-cast, but the casting was fast 
coming off.^leaTing fine map-like traungs of green damp on the walla, — 
a sort of map of Italy on one side of the door, a map of Africa on the 
other, one of Horseterhaylia about the centre, with a perfect battery of 
old hate bristling in the broken panes of tbe windows. Nor was this 
all ; for, by way of saving coals, Henerey & Humphrey bad consumed 
all the available wood about the place — stable-fittings, cow-bouse-fittiDge, 
pig-sty-fittings, even pert of the etaircaee— and acting under the able 
advice of Lawyer Hindmarcb, bad carried away the pot and oveu from 
the kitchen, and all tbe grates from tbe fire-places, under pretence of 
having bought them of the outgoing tenant when tbey entered, — a fact 
that the lawyer said "would be difficult to disprove.'- If it had not 
been that Henerey Brown & Go. had been sitting rent-free, and that 
tbe dilapidated state of tbe premises formed an excellent subject of 
attack for parrying payment when rent came to be demanded, it would 
be difficult to imagine people living in a booao where they bad to wheel 
their beds about to get to the least drop-exposed quarter, and where the 
ceilings bagged down from tbe rafters like old-fashioned window-hang- 
ings. People, however, can put up with a great deal when it saves 
their own pockets. Master and man having Eurveyed tbe exterior tben 
entered. 

" Well," said Sir Moses, looking round on tbe scene of desolation, 
" they've made a clean sweep at all events-" 

" They have that," assented Mr. Mordecai Nathan. 

" I wonder it didn't strike yon, when you canght them selling their 
straw off at night, that they would be doing something of this sort," 
observed Sir Moses. 

" Why, I thought it rather strange," rephed Mr. Nallisn ; " only they 
assured me that for every load of straw they sold, tbey brought back 
double the value in guano, or I certainly should have been more on the 
alert." 

" Guano be hanged ! " r^oined tbe Baronet, trying to open the 
kitchen window, to let some fresh air into tbe fonl apartmsnt; "gnana 
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be hanged ! (me ton of guano makes itself into twenty tAn nitb the ^d 
of Kentish giavel. No better- trade than Hpurioos manure-manufac- 
turing; almost as good as cabbage-cigar making. Besides," continued 
he, " the straw goes off to a certainty, whereas there's no certainty about 
the guano coming back instead of it. Oh, dom it, man," continued he, 
knocking some of the old hats out of the broken panes, after a fruitless 
effort to open the window, "X'i hare walked the bailifis into the 
beggars if I tould hsTe foreseen this." 

" Se would I, Sir Moses," replied Mr. Nathan ; " only who could we 
get to come in their place ? " 

That obaervatioD of Mr. Mordecai Nathan comprises a great deal. 
Hind accounts for much apparent good landlordism, which lets a bad 
tenant go on &om year to year with the occasional payment of a driblet 
of rent, instead of ejecting him ; the renl fact l>eiDg that the landlord 
knows there is no one to get to come in his place — no better one at 
least — and that fact constitutes one of the principal difBculties of land- 
owning. If a landlord is sot prepared to take an out-of-order farm into 
his own hands, he must either put up with an incompetent non-paying 
tenant, or run the risk of getting a worse one from the general body of 
outlying incompetence. A farm will always let for something. 

There is a regular rolling stock of bad farmers in every country, who 
pass from district to district, exercising their ingenuity in extracting 
whaterer little good their predecessors have left in the land. These 
men ore the steady, determined enemies to grass. Their great delight 
is to get leave to plough out an old pasture-field under pretence of 
laying it down better. There won't be el grass field on a &trm but 
what they \Till take some exception to, end ask leavo to have " ont " 
as they call it. Then if they get leave, they take care never to have a 
good take of seeds, and eo plough on and plough on, promising to lay 
it down better after each fresh attempt, just as a thimble-rigger urges 
his dupe to go on and go on, and try his luck once more, until land and 
dupe are both fairly exhausted. The tenant then marches, and the 
thimble-rigger decamps, each in search of fresh fields and flats new. 

Considering that ail writers on agriculture agree that grass land pays 
double, if not treble, what arable land does, and that one is so much 
more beautiful to the eye than the other, to say nothing of pleasanter 
to ride over, we often wonder that landlords have not turned their atten- 
tion more to the increase and encouragement of grass land on their 
estates than they have dose. 

To be sure they have always had the difficulty to contend with that 
we have named, viz., a constant hankering on the part of even soma 
good tenants to plough it out. A poor grass field, like Gay's hare, 
seems to have no friends. Each man proposes to improve it by plough- 
ing it out, forgetful of the fact, that it may also be improved by 
manuring the surface. The quantity of arable land on a farm is what 
puts landlords so much in the power of bad farmers. If farms consisted 
of three parts grass and one part plough, instead of three parta plough 
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and one part grass, no landlord need ever pat up with an indifEbrent, 
incompetent tenant ; for the grass vould caiiy him through, and he 
could either let the fcnn off, field by field, to batchers and graziers, or 
pasture it himself, or bey it if he liked. Nothing pajs better than hay. 
A veiy small capital vould then sufiGca for the arable land ; and there 
being, as vie said before, a rolling st/ick of scratching land starrers 
always on the look-out for out-of-order farms, so every landowner should 
have a rolling stock of horees and farm-impIementB ready to tarn upon 
any one that is not getting justice done it. There is no fear of gentle- 
men being overloaded with land ; for the old saying, " It's a good thing 
to follow the laird," will always insure plenty of applicants for any 
&rm a landlord is leaving— supposing, of course, that he has been 
doing it justice himself, which we must say landlords always do; the 
first result we see of a gentleman farming being the increase of the 
size of his stock-yard, and this oftentimes in the face of a diminished 
acreage under the plough. 

Then see what a saving there is in grass farming compared to tillage 
husbandry : no ploughs, no harrows, no horses, no lazy leg-dr^ging 
downs, who require constant watching ; the cattle will feed whether 
master is at home or polishiug St. James's Street in paper boots and a 
tight bearing-rein. 

Again, the independence of the grass farmer is so great. When the 
wind bowls and the rain beats, and the torrents roar, and John Flail 
lies quaking in bed, fearing for his com, then old Tom Nebuchad- 
nezzar turns quietly over on his side like the Irish jontlemau who, 
when told tlie house was on fire, replied, " Arrah, by Jasus, I'm only a 
lodger 1 " and says, " Ord rot it, let it rain ; it'll do me no harm ! I'm 
only a grass-grower ! " 

But we are leaving Sir Moses in the midst of his desolation, with 
nothing but the chilly fog of a winter's evening and his own bright 
thoughts to console him. 

" And dom it, I'm oS," exclaimed be, fairly overcome with the im- 
purity of the place ; and hurrying out, he ran away towards home, 
leaving Mr. Mordecai Nathan to lock the empty house up, or not, just 
as he liked. 

And to Fangbum Park let us now follow the Baronet, and see what 
our friend Billy is about. 
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CHAPTER LXVII. 

THE PBIHQLE COSBESPONDENCE. 

Mb. Fbikgls'b return was greeted with an immenee shoal of letters, 
one from Mamma, one with " Yammerton Grange " on the seal, two from 
bis tailors — one with the following simple heading, " To bill delivered," 
so much ; the other cootaining a vast catalogue of what a jury of 
tailors would consider youthful " necessaries," amounting io the whole 
to a pretty round sum, accompanied by an intimation, that in conse- 
quence of the tightness of the money-market, an early settlement would 
be agreeable— and a very important^looking |nckage, that had required 
a couple of heads to convey, and which, being the most mysterious of 
the whole, after a due feeling and inspection, he at length opened. It 
was from his obsequious friend Mr. Smoothley, and contained a printed 
copy of the mlea of the Hit-im and Hold-im shire Hunt, done up in a 
tittle red-backed yellow-lined book, with a note from the sender, drawing 
Mr. Pringle's attention to the tenth rule, which stipulated that the 
nnnnal club subscription of fifteen guineas was to be paid into Greedy 
and Griper's bank, in Hinton, by Christmas-day in each year at lat«Bt, 
or ten per cent, interest would be charged on the amount after that. 

" Fi-fi-fifteen guineas ! ta-te-ten per cent. '." ejaculated Billy, gasping 
for breath; "who'd ever have thought of such a thing!" and it was 
some seconds before he sufficiently recovered his composure to resume 
his reading. The rent of the cover he bad takeii, Mr. Smoothley pro- 
ceeded to say, was eight guineas a-year. "Eight guineas a-year!" 
^ain ejaculated Billy ; " eight guineas a-year ! why I thought it was a 
mere matter of form. Oh dear, I can't stand this!" continued he, 
looking vacantly about him. " Surely, risking one's neck is quite bad 
enough, without paying for doing so. Lord Ladythome never asked 
me for any money, why should Sir Moses P Oh dear, oh dear ! I wish 
I'd never embarked in such a speculation. Nothing to be made by it, 
but a great deal to be lost. Bother the thing, I wish I was out of it," 
with which declaration he again ventured to look at Mr. Smoothley's 
letter. It went on to say, that the rent wonld not become payable antil 
the next season, Mr. Treadcroft being liable for that year's rent. " Ah 
well, oome, that's some consolation, at all events," observed our friend, 
looking np again ; " that's some consolation, at all events," adding, 
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**I11 take deuced good care to give it up before another year comes 
round." 

Sraoothlej then touched upon the more genial eubject of the huut- 
buttons. He bad desired Garnet, the silverBmitb, to send a coaple of 
Beta off the last die, one for Billy's hunting, the other for his dreaa 
coat; and be concluded by nishiug our friend a long life of health and 
happiness to ivear them with the renov^ned Hit-im and Hold-im shire 
hunt ; and assuring him that be nas always his, mtii great sincerity, 
John Smoothley. "Indeed," said Billy, throwing the letter down; 
" more happiness if I don't wear them," continued he, conning OTer 
bis many miBfortuues, and the great difficulty be bad in sitting at the 
jumps. " However," thought he, " the dress ones will do for the halls," 
with which not uncommon consolation be broke the red seal of the 
Tommerton Orange letter. 

This was from our friend the Major, all about a wonderful bunt bis 
" haryers " bod had, which he couldn't resist the temptatioQ of writing 
to tell Billy of. The description then sprawled over four sides of letter 
paper, going an arrant burst from end to end, there not being a single 
stop in the whole, whatever there might have been in the hunt ; and 
the Major concluded by saying, that it was by far the finest ran be had 
ever seen during his long mastership, extending over a period of five- 
and-thirty years. 

Glancing his eye over its contents, how they found at Gonkabury 
Comer, and ran at a racing pace without a check to Foremark Hill, 
and down over tho water-meadows at Dove-dale Green to Marbury 
Hall, turning short at Fullbrook Folly, and over the race^wuree at 
Ancaster Lawn, doubling at Dinton Dean, and back over the bill past 
Oakfaanger Gorse to Tufton Holt, where they killed, the account being 
interwoven, parenthesis within parenthesis, with the brilliant hits and 
performances of Lovely, and Lilter, and Dainty, and Bustler, and 
others, with the names of the distinguished party who were out, our 
old friend Wotherspoon among the number, Billy came at last to a 
aly postscript, saying that " his bed and stall were quite ready for him 
whenever he liked to return, and they would ail be delighted to see 
him." The wording of the Postscript had taken a good deal of con- 
sideration, and had undergone two or three revisions at the bands of 
the ladies before they gave it to the Major to add — one vranting to 
make it rather stronger, another rather milder, the Major thinking 
they had better have a little notice before Mr. Pringle returned, while 
Mamma (who had now got all the linen up again) inclined, though she 
did not say so before the girls, to treat Billy as one of the &nuly. 
Upon a division whether the word "quite" should stand part of the 
Postscript or not, the Major was left in a minority, and the pressing 
word passed. His bed end stall were " quite ready," instead of only 
"ready" to receive him. Miss Yammerton observing, that "quite" 
looked as if they really wiahed to have him, while " ready " looked as if 
they did not care whether be came oi not. And Billy, having pondered 
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awhile on tbe Postacript, which he thought cams Tflry opportunely, pro- 
ceeded to open his last letter, a mau always taking those he doesa't 
know first. 

This letter was Mamma's— poor Mamma's— written in the usual 
strain of anxious earnestness, hoping her beloved was enjoying himself, 
but hinting that she would like to have him back. Butterfingers wai 
gone, she had got her a place in Somersetshire, bo anxiety on that 
score was over. Mrs. Pringle's peculiar meana of information, however, 
informed her that the Miaaes Yammerton were dangerous, and she had 
already expressed her opinion pretty freely with regard to Sir Moses. 
Indeed, she didn't know which houaa she would soonest bear of her son 
being at — Sir Moses's with his plausible pocket-guarding plundering, 
or Major Yammerton's, with the three pair of enterprising eyes, and 
Mamma's mature judgment directing the siege operations. Mrs. 
Pringle wished he was either back at Tantivy Caatle, or in Curtain 
Crescent again. 

Still she did not like to be too pressing, but observed, as Cbnetmp 
waa coming, when bunting would most likely be stopped by the weather, 
she hoped he would run up to town, where many of his friends, Jack 
Sheppard, Tom Brown, Harry Bean, and others, were asking for him, 
thinking he was lost. She also said, it would be a good time to go to 
Uncle Jerry's, and try to get a settlement with him, for though she had 
often called, sometimes by appointment, she had never been able to 
meet with bim, as he was always away, either seeing after some chapel 
he was building, or attending a meeting for the conversion of the 
Sepoys, or some other fanatics. 

The letter concluded by saying, that she had looked about in vain for 
a groom likely to suit him ; for, although plenty had presented them- 
selvea from gentlemen wishing for high wages with nothing to do, down 
t« those who would garden and groom and look after cows, she had not 
seen anything at ail to her mind. Mr. Luke Gnieler, however, she 
added, who had called that morning, had told her of one that he could 
recommend, who waa juat leaving the Hononrable Captain Swellington ; 
and being on his way to town from Doubleim up shire, where the 
Captain bad got to the end of his tether, he would very possibly call ; 
and, if so, Billy would know him by bia having Mr. Orueler's card to 
present. And with renewed expressions of a£fection, and urging him 
to take care of himself, as well among the leapa as the ladies, she signed 
herself bis most doting and loving "Mamma." 

" Groom ! " (humph) " Swellington ! " {hvmph) muttered Billy, fold- 
ing up the letter, and returning it to its bigUy-muaked envelope. 
" Wonder what sort of a beggar he'll be ?" continued he, twirling his 
mustachlos; " Wonder how hell get on with Rougier?" and a thought 
struck him, that he had about as much aa he could manage with Mon- 
sieur. However, many people have to keep what they don't want, and 
there is no reason why such an aspiring youth as our friend should be 
exempt from the penance of his station, Talking of grooms, we are not 
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surpriaed at " Mamma'a " difficulty in choosing one, for tre know of few 
more difficult selectioiiB to make; and, coDBidering the innamerable 
books we have on the choice and management of horses, we wonder no 
one has written on the choice and management of grooms. The 
truth ia, they are as yariona as the horee-tribe itself; and, considering 
that the best horse may soon be made a second-rate one by bad groom- 
ing, while a second-rate one ma; be elevated to the first class by good 
management, and that a man's neck may be broken by riding a horse 
not fit to go, it is a matter of no small impoj^tance. Soma men can 
drcsB themselves, some can dress tbeir hoiBes ; but very few can dress 
both themselves and their horses. Some are only fit to strip a horse 
and starve him. It ia not every baggy-corded fellow that rolls slangily 
along in top-boots, and hisses at everything he touches, that is a groom. 
In truth, there are very few grooms, very few men who really enter 
" into the feelings and constitutions of horses, or look at them otherwise 
than aa they would at chaira or mahogany tables. A horse that will 
be perfectly furious under the dressing of one man, will be as quiet aa 
possible in the hands of another — a rough subject thinking the more a 
horse prances and winces, the greater the reason to lay on. Some 
fellovra have neither hands, nor eyes, nor sense, nor feeling, uor any- 
thing. We have seen one ride a borae to cover without ever feeling 
that he was lame, while a master's eye detected it the moment be came 
in sight. Indeed, if horaes could expreas tbeir opinions, we fear many 
of them would have very indifferent onea of their attendants. The 
greater the reason, therefore, for masters giving honest characters of 
their servants. 



CHAPTER LXVIII. 

MB. GAI]:EBS. 



OuB fiiend Mr. Fringle, having read his letters, was svrmging up and 
down the little library, digesting them, when the great Mr. Bankhead 
bowed in with a card on a silver salver, and announced, in his usual 
bland way, that the bearer wished to speak to him, 

"Mel " exclaimed BiJly, wondering who it could be; " Me 1 " repeated 
he, taking the highly-glazed thin pasteboard misaive off the tray, and 
reading, " Mr. Luke Grueler, Half-Moon Street, Piccadilly." 

" Grueler, Grueler I " repeated Billy, frowning and biting his pretty 
lips ; " Grueler — I've surely heard that name before." 

"The bearer, sir, comes ^rom Mr. Grueler, air," observed Mr. Bank- 
head, in explanation : " the party's own name, air, is Gaiters ; but he 
said by bringing in this card, yoa would probably know who he is." 
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" Ah ! to be sure, bo I do," replied Billy, "thus suddenly enlightened, 
" I've just been refiding about bim. Send him in, mil you ? " 

"If you please, sir," whispered tbe boning Bankhead as hsnith- 
dren. 

Billy then braced himaelf up for the coming interview. 
A true groom's knock, a loud and a little one, presently sounded on 
the nbite-over-black painted door panel, and at our friend's " Come in," 
the door opened, when in sidled a sleek-headed well put on groomiah' 
looking man, of apparently forty or five-and-forty years of age. The 
man bon'ed respectfully, which Billy returned, glancing at his legs to 
see whether they were knock-kneed or bowed, bis Mamma having cau- 
tioned liim against the former. They were neither ; on the contrary, 
straight good legs, well set off with tightish, drab-coloured kerseymere 
shorts, and continuations to match. His coat was an olive-coloured 
cutaway, his vest a canary- coloured striped toiiaoette, with a slightly 
tumed-down collar, showing the whiteness of his well-tied cravat, 
secured with a gold 6ying-fox pin. Altogether he was a most r^pect- 
able looking man, and did credit to the recommendation of Mr. 
Grueler. 

Still he mas a groom of pretension — that is to say, a groom who 
wanted to be master. He was hardly, indeed, satisfied with that, and 
would turn a gentleman off who ventured to have an opinion of his 
own on any matter connected with his department. Mr. Gaiters con- 
sidered that his character was the first consideration, his master's 
wishes and inclinations the second ; so if master wanted to ride, say. 
Bob Eoy, and Gaiters meant him to ride Moonshine, there would he a 
trial of skill which it should be. 

Mr. Gaiters always considered himself corporally in the field, afld 
specnlated on what people would be saying of *' his horses." 

Some men like to be bullied, some don't, but Gaiters had dropped on 
a good many who did. Still these are not the lasting order of men. 
and Gaiters had attended the dispersion of a good many studs at the 
Corner. Again, some masters had turned him off, while he had turned 
others off; and the reason of his now being disengaged was that the 
Sheriff of Doubleimupshire had saved him the trouble of taking 
Captain Swelliugton's horses to Tattersall's, by selling them off on the 
spot. Under these circumstances. Gaiters had written to his once 
former master — or rather employer — Mr. Grueler, to announce hia 
retirement, which had led to the present introduction. Many people 
will recommend servants who they wouldn't take themselves. Few 
newly married couples but what have found themselves saddled with 
invaluable servants that others wanted to get rid of. 

Mutual salutations over, Gaiters now stood in the first position, bat 
in front, like a heavy father on the stage. 

Our friend not seeming inclined to lead the gallop, Mr. Gaitera, 
after a prefatory hem, thus commenced : " Mr. Grueler, sir, I presume, 
would tell you, sir, that I would call upon you, sir?" 
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Billy nodded assent. 

" I'm just leaving the Honourable Captain Swellington, of the Rojal 
Hyacinth HusBars, sir, ^rhose regiment ia ordered out to India; and 
fearing the climate might not e^ree ^ith my constitution, I have been 
obliged to give him up." 

" Ah ! " ejaculated Billy. 

" I have his teatimonials," continued Gaiters, putting his hat between 
hia legs, and diving into the inside pocket of his cutanay as he spoke. 
" I have bis testimonials," repeated he, producing a black, steel-clasped 
banker or bill-broker's looking pocket-book, and tedding np a lot of 
characters, bills, recipes, and other documents in the pocket. He 
then selected Captain Swellington's character from the medley, written 
on the best double-thick, cream-laid note paper, sealed with the Cap- 
tain's crest — a goose — saying that the bearer John Oaitera was an 
excellent groom, and might safely be trusted 'with the management of 
hunters. " Youll probably know who the Captain is, sir," continued 
Mr. Gaiters, eyeing Billy as he read it. " He's a son of the Right 
Honourable Lord Viscount Flareup's, of Flareup Castle, one of the 
oldest and best families in the kingdom — few better families anywhere," 
just as ifthe Peer's pedigree had anything to do vdih Gaiters's groom- 
ing. " I have plenty more similar to it," continued Mr. Gaiters, who 
had now selected a few out of the number which he held before him, 
like a hand at cards. " Plenty more similar to it," repeated he, looking 
them over. " Here is Sir Rufus Rasper's, Sir Peter Puller's, Lord 
Thmster's, Mr. Cropper's, and others. Few men have horsed more 
sportsmen than I have done; and if my principals do not go in 
the first Sight, it is not for want of condition in my horses. Mr. 
Grueler was the only one I ever had to give up for overmarking my 
horses; and be Was so hard upon them I couldn't stand it; still he 
speaks of me, as you see, in the handsomest manner," handing our 
friend Mr. Grueler's certificate, couched in much the same terms as 
Captain Swellington's, 

"Yarse," replied Billy, glancing over and then returning it, thinking, 
as he again eyed Mr. Gaiters, that a smart lad like Lord Ladytbome's 
Cupid without wings would be more in his way than such a full-sized 
magnificent man. Still his Mamma and Mr. Grueler had sent Gaiters, 
and be supposed they knew what was right. In truth. Gaiters was one 
of those overpowering people that make a master feel as if ho was getting 
hired, instead of snitiug himself with a servant. 

51iis preliminary investigation over. Gaiters returned the characters 
to his ample book, and clasping it together, dropped it into his capacious 
pocket, observing, as it fell, that he should be glad to endeavour to 
arrange matters with Mr. Pringle, if he was bo inchned. 

Our friend nodded, wishing he was well rid of him. 

" It's not every place I would accept," continued Mr. Gaiters, grow- 
ing grand ; " for the fact is, as Mr. Grueler will tell you, my character is 
as good as a Bank of England note ; and unless I was 'sure I could do 
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inj'self justice, I should not like to venture on an experiment, fer it's no 
use a man undertaking anytlung that he's not alloired to carry out his 
own way ; and nothing would be so painful to my feelings as to see a 
gentleman not turned out as he should he." 

Mr, Fringle drawled a " yarse," for he wanted to be turned ont 
properly. 

" Well, then," oonUnued Mr. Gaiters, changing his hat from his 
right hand to hi^ left, subsiding into the second position, and speaking 
slowly and deliberately, " I suppose you want a groom to fake the 
entire charge and management of your stable — a stud groom, in 
short?" 

" Yarse, I s'pose so." replied Billy, not knowing exactly what he 
wanted, and wishing his Mamma hadn't sent bitn such a swell. 

"Well, then, sir," continued Mr. Gaiters, casting his eyes np to the 
dirty ceiling, and giving his chin a dry shave with bis disengaged 
hand; " WeU, then, sir, I flatter myself I can fulfil that office with 
credit to myself and satisfaction to my employer." 

" Yarse," assented Billy, thinking there would be very little satis- 
faction in the matter. 

" Boy the forage, hire the helpers, do everything appertaining to 
the department, — in fact, just as I did with the Honourable Captain 
S Wellington." 

" Humph," said Billy,> recollecting that his Mamma always told him 
never to let servants buy anything for him that he could help. 

" Might I ask if you buy. your own horses ? " inquired Mr. Gaiters, 
after a pause. 

" Why, yarse, I do," replied Billy ; " at least I have so i&r." 

" Hum I That would be a consideration," muttered Gaiters, com- 
pressing his mouth, as if he had now come to an obstacle ; " that would 
be a consideration. Not that there's any benefit or advantage to be 
derived from bnying horses," continued he, resuming his formor tone ; 
" bat when a man's character's at stake, it's agreeable, desirable, in £act, 
that he should be intrnsted with the means of sapporting it. 1 should 
like to buy the horses," continued he, looking earnestly at Billy, as if 
to ascertain the amount of his gnllibility. 

*' Well," drawled Billy, " I don't care if you do," thinking there 
wouldn't be many to buy. 

"Oh!" gasped Gaiters, relieved by the announcement; he always 
thought be had lost young Ur. Easymui's place by a similar demand, 
but still he couldn't help making it. It wouldn't have been doing 
justice to the Bank of Kngland note character, indeed, if he hadn't. 

"Oh I" repeated he, emboldened by soccess, and thinking he had 
met with the right sort of man. He then proceeded to sum up his 
case in his mind, — forage, helpers, horses, horses, helpers, forage ; — he 
thoi^ht tliat was all he required ; yes, he thought it was all he 
required, and th« Bank of England note character would bajiroperly 
Buppotted. He then came to the culminating pomt of the cash, Ju&t 
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as be was clearing his throat with a prefatory " Hem " for this grand 
conaidemtioD, a sudden rush and banging of doors forboding mischief 
resonnded through the house, and something occurred ■ thai we will 
tell in another chapter. 



CHAPTER LXIX. 



" Oh, Sir, Sir, please step this way! please step this way ! "eiclaimed 
the delirium tremena footman, rushing coatlesa into the room where our 
hero and Mr. Outers were, — his shirt sleeves tucked op, and a knife in 
hand, as if he had been killing a pig, though in reality he was fresh 
from the knife-board. 

" Oh, Sir, Sir, please step tbia way ! " repeated be, at once de- 
molishing the delicate discussion at which our friend and Mr. Gaiters 
had arrived, 

" What's ha-ha-happened ? " demanded Billy, turning deadly pale ; 
for his cares were so few, that he couldn't direct his fears to any one 
point in particular. 

" Please, sir, your 'oss has dropped down in a f-f-fit ! " replied the 
man, all in a tremble. 

" Fit ! " ejaculated Billy, brushing past Gaiters, and hurrying out of 
the room. 

"Fit!" repeated Gaiters, turning round with comfortable composure, 
looking at the man as much as to say, what do you know about it ? 

" Yes, f-f-fit ! " repeated the footman, brandishing hia kuife, and 
running after Billy as though he were going to slay him. 

Dashing along the dark passages, breaking his shins over one of those 
unlucky coal-skuttles that are always in the way, Billy fell iuto an out- 
ward-bound stream of humanity, — Mrs, Margerom, Barbara the house- 
maid, Mary the taundrymaid, Jones the gardener's boy, and others, all 
hurrying to the scene of action. 

Already there was a ring formed round the door, of bare-armed helpers, 
and miscellaneous hangers-on, looking over each other's shpulders, who 
, opened a way for Billy as he advanced. 

The horse was indeed down, hut not in a fit; for he was dying, and 
expired just as Billy entered. There lay the glazy-eyed hundred 
guinea Napoleon the Great, showing his teeth, reduced to the mere 
val ue of his skin ; so great is the difi'ereuce between a dead horse and a 
live one. 

" Bad job I " sdd Wetun, who was on hia knees at its head, looking 
up ; " bad job 1 " repeated be, trying to look disnial. 
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" Wbat! is be dead?" demanded Billy, who could hard Ij realise the 
fact. 

"Dead, ay — hell neTcr move more," replied Wetun, showing hia 
JastslifTeniDg neck. 

" By Jove ! why didn't you send for the doctor ? " demanded Billy. 
"Doctor! we had the doctor," replied Wetun, "but he could do 
nothia' for him." 

" Nothin' for him ! " retorted BUly ; " why not ? " 
"Because he's rotten," replied Wetun. 

"Bottenl how can that be?" asked our friend, adding, "I only 
bought him the other day ! " 

" If you open 'im you'll find he's as black as ink in bis inside," 
rejoined the groom, now getting up in the stall and nibbing his 
knees. 

" Well, but what's that with ? " demanded Billy. " It surely must 
be owing to something. Horses don't die that way for nothing." 

"Owing to a bad constitution — ham't got no stamina," replied 
Wetun, looking down upon the dead animal. 

Billy was posed with the answer, and stood mute for a while. 
" That 'oss 'as never been rightly well sin he com'd," now observed 
Joe Bates, the helper who looked after him, over the beads of the door- 
circle. 

" I didn't like bis looks when he com'd in from 'unling that day," 
con^Dued Tom Whisp, another helper. 

" No, nor the day arter nouther," assented Jack Strong, wbo was 
B capital hand at finding fault, and could slur over his work with 
anybody. 

Just then Mr. Gaiters arrived ; and a deferential entrance was opened 
for his broad cloth by the group before the door. 
The great Mr. Qaiters entered. 

Trea^ng the dirty blear-eyed Wetun more as a helper than an equal, 
he advanced deliberately up the stall and proceeded to examine the 
dead horse. 

He looked first up his nostrils, next at his eye, then at bis neck to 
see if he had been bled. 

" I could have cured that horse if I'd had him in time," observed be 
to Billy with a shake of the head. 

"Neither you nor no man under the sun could ha" done it," asserted 
Mr. Wetun, indignant at the imputation. 

" I could though — at least he never should bave been in that state," 
replied Gaiters coolly. 

" I say you conldn't ! " retorted Wetun, putting his arms a-kimbo, 
and sideling up to the daring intruder, a man who badn't even asked 
Icare to come into bis stable. 

A storm being imminent, our friend slipped off, and Sir Moses arrived 
from Henerey Brown & Co.'s just at tbe nick of time to prevent a 
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So much for a Biogk night in & bad ata1)Ie, a reBnlt that our readers 
nOl do well to remember nhea they ask their friends to visit them-— 
" Love me, love my horse," being aa adage more attended to in former 
times than it is now. 



CHAPTER LXX. 

A TETE-X-TKTE DISKEB. 



" Ah, my dear Fringle 1 I'm so sorry to hear about your horsa ! ao 
iorry to bear about your horae ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, mahing forward 
to greet our friend with a consolatoty shake of the Iiand, as he came 
sauntering into the library, flat candlestick in hand, before dinner. 
"It'sjnst the most unfortunate thing I ever knew in mjT life ; and I 
wouldn't have had it happen at my house for all the money in the world 
— dom'd if I would," added he, with a downward blow of his fist 

Billy could only reply with one of his usual monotonous " y-a-r-ses." 

"However," said the Baronet, "it shall not prevent your bunting 
to-morrow, for 111 mount you with all the pleasure io the world — all 
the pleasure in the world," repeated he, with a flourish of his hand, 

" Thank ye," replied Billy, alarmed at the prospect; " but the fact 
is, the Major expects me back at Yammerton Grange, and " 

" That's nothin ! " interrupted Sir Moses ; " that's nothin ; hunt, 
and go there after — all in the day's work. Meet at the kennel, find a 
fos in five minutes, have your spin, and go to the Grange afterwards." 

" O, indeed, yes, you shall," continued he, settling it so, " shall have 
the best horse in my stable — Pegasus, or Atalanta, or Old Jack, or any 
of them — dom'd if you shalln't — so that matter's settled." 

" But, but, but," hesitated our alarmed friend, " I — I— I shall have 
no way of getting there after hunting." 

" O, 111 manage that too," replied Sir Moses, now in the generous 
mood. " 111 manage that too — shall have the dog-cart — the thing we 
were in to-day ; my lad shall go with you and bring it back, and that'll 
convey you and your traps and all altogether. Only sorry I can't aak 
you to stay another week, but the fact is I've got to go to my friend 
Lord Lundyfoote's for Monday's hunting at Harker Crag," — the fact 
being that Sir Moses had bad enough of Billy's company and had in- 
vited himself there to get rid of him. 

The noiseless Mr. Bankhead then opened the door with a bow, and 
they proceeded to a tete-a-teU dinner, Cuddy Flintoff having wisely 
sent for bis things from Heslop's house, and taken his departure to 
town under pretence, as he told Sir Moses in a note, of seeing Tommy . 
White's horses sold. 
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Gudd7 was one of dut numerous breed of whom every sportsman 
knows at least one — namel;, a man who is always nanting a horse, a " do 
you know of a horse that will Buit me?" sort of a maji. Charley 
Flight, who always walks the streets like a lamplighter and doesn't 
like to be checked in his stride, whenever be sees Cuddy crawling 
■along Piocadilly towards the Comer, puts an extra steam, exclaiming 
as he neara him, " How are you, Cuddy, how are you ? I don't know of 
■A horse that will suit you ! " So he gets past without a putl-up. 

But we are keeping the soup waitiug — also the fish — cod sounds 
Tather — for Mrs. Margerum not calculating on more than the usnal 
Uiree days of country hospitality, — the rest day, the drest day, and the 
pressed day, — had run out of jresh fish. Indeed the whole repast bespoke 
the exhausted latder peculiar to the end of the week, and an adept ia 
^ahes might have detected some old friends with new faces. Some 
rechauffers however are quite as good if not better tUau the original 
dishes — hashed venison for instance — though in this case, when Sir 
Moses inquired for the remains of the Sunday's haunch, he was told 
that Monsieur had-had it for his lunch — Jack being a safe bird to 
lay it upon, seeing that he bod not returned fi'om the race. If Jock hod 
been in the (vay then, the cat would most hkely have been the culprit, 
-or old Libertine, who had the run of the house. 

Neither the Baronet nor Billy however was in any great humour 
■&>! eating, each having cares of magnitude to oppress his thoughts, and 
it was not until Sir Moses had imbibed the best port of a pint of 
champt^e besides sherry at intervals, that he seemed at all like him- 
.self. So he picked and nibbled and dom'd and dirted as many plates as 
jie could. Dinner beiog at length over, be ordered a bottle of the 
.greeu-sealed claret (his best), and drawing his chair to the fire proceeded 
to crack walnuts and pelt the shells at particular coals in the fire with 
a vchemenca that showed the occupation of his mind. An observing 
eye could almost tell which were levelled at Henerey Brown, which at 
Cuddy Flintoff, and which again at the impudeut owner of Tippy Tom. 

At length, having exhausted his spleen, he made a desperate dash at 
Ihe claret-jug, and pouring himself out a bumper, pushed it across to 
-our friend, with a " help yourself," as he sent it. The ticket-of- 
leave batler, who understood wine, bad not lost his skill during his 
long residence at Portsmouth, and brought this in with the bouquet 
in great perfection. Tbe wiue was just as it should be, neither too 
warm noi too cold; and as Sir Moses quaffed a second glass, hia 
«quanimity began to revive. 

When not thinking about money, his thoughts generally took a 
flporting turn. 



s the song says ; and tbo loss of Billy's horse now obtruded on his 
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" He vos so Borrj about that poor horse, — he coald'tit help thinking 
about it, — dom'd if he could ; " and as he said it, he took aoother 
bninper of claret, as if to console himself. 

"How the deuce it had happened he couldn't imagine; hisman.WetUD, 
—and there was no better judge— said he seemed perfectly well, and a 
better stable couldn't be than the one he was in ; indeed he w^ 
standing alongside of his own fayourite mare, Whimpering Kate, — 'faith, 
he wished he had told them to take her out, in case it was anything 
infectious, — only it looked more like internal disease than anything 
else. — Wished he mightn't be rotten. The Major was on excellent 

man, — cute, " and here he checked himself, recollecting that Billy 

was going hack there on the morrow. "A young man," con- 
tinued he, " should be careful who he dealt with, for many what were 
called highly honourable men were very unscrupulous about horaes ; " 
and a sudden thought struck Sir Moses, which, with, the aid of 
another bottle, he thought he might try to carry ont. So apportioning 
the remains of the jug equitably between Billy and himself, he drew 
the bell, and desired the ticket-of-leave butler to bring in another 
bottle and a devilled biscuit. 

"That wine won't hurt you," continued be, addressing our friend, 
" that wine won't hurt you, it's not the nasty loaded stuff they manu' 
facture for the Engliah market, but pure, unadulterated juice of the 
grape, without a headache in a gatloh of it ; " so saying, Sir Moses 
qnad'ed off his glass and set it down with evident satisfaction, feeling 
almost a match ibr the owner of Tippy Tom. He then moved his 
chair a little on one side, and resumed his contemplation of the 
fire, — the blue lights rising among the red, — the gas escaping from the 
coal, — the clear flame flickering with the draught. He thought 
he saw his way, — yes, he thought he saw his way, and forthwith 
prevented any one pirating his ideas, by stirring the fire. Mr. Bank- 
head then entered with the bottle and the biscuit, and, placing them 
on the table, withdrew. 

" Come, Pringle ! " cried Sir Moses cheerfully, seizing the massive 

cut-glass decanter, " let's drink the healths of the young ladies at , 

you know where," looking knowingly at our friend, who blushed. "We'll 
have a bumper to that," contiuued he, pouring himself out one, and 
passing the bottle to Billy. 

" The young ladies at Yammerton Grange ! " continued Sir Moses, 
holding the glass to the now sparkling fire before he transferred its 
bright ruby^ioloured contents to his thick lips. He then quaffed it off 
with a smack. 

"The young ladies at Yammerton Grange!" faltered Billy, after 
filling himself a bumper, 

" Nice girls those, dom'd if they're not," observed the Baronet, now 
breaking tine devilled biscuit. "You must take care what you're about 
there, though, for the old lady doesn't stand any nonsense ; the Major 
neither." 
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Billy said he waso 't going to try any oa . 

" No— but theyll try it on with you," retort«d Sir Moaes ; " m&rk my 
vrords if they don't." 

" 0, but I'm only there for hunting," observed Billy, timidly. 

" I dare say," replied Sir Moses, nith a jerk of his head, " I dare 
say, — but it's very agreeable to talk to a pretty girl when you come in, 
and those ure devilish pretty girls, let me tell you, — dom'd if they're 
not, — only one talk leads to another talk, and ultimately Mamma talka 
about a small gold ring." 

Billy was frightened, for he felt the truth of what Sir Moses said. 
They then sat for some minutes in silence, ruminating on their own 
affiurs, — Billy thinking he would be careful of the girls, and irondering 
how he could escape Sir Moses's offer of a bump on the morrow, — Sir 
Moses thinking he would advance that performance a step. He now 
led the way. 

" Youll be wanting a horse to go mth the Major's harriers," obserred 
he ; " and I've got the very animal for that sort of work ; that grey horse 
of mine, the Lord Mayor, in the five-stalled stable on the right; 
the safest, steadiest animal ever mac got on to ; and I'll make you a 
present of him, dom'd if I won't ; for I'm more hurt at the loss of yours 
than words can express; wouldn't have had such a thing happen at my 
house on any account ; so that's a bargain, and will make alt square ; for 
the grey's an undeniable good 'un — worth half-a-dozen of the Mnjor's — 
and will do you some credit, for a young man on his preferment should 
always study appearances, and ride handsome horses; and the grey is 
one of the handsomest I ever saw. Lord Tootieton, up in Neck-and- 
crop-sbire, who I got him of, gave three 'under'd for him at the hammer, 
solely, I believe, on account of his looks, for he had never seen him out 
except in the ring, which is all my eye, for telling yon whether a horse 
is a hunter or not ; but, however, he is a hunter, and no mistake, and 
you are most heartily welcome to him, dom'd if you're not; and I'm 
denced glad that it occurred to me to give him you, for 1 shall now 
sleep quite comfortable; so help yourself, and we'll drink Fox-hunting,"- 
Baying which, Sir Moses, who had had about enough wine, filled on a 
liberal heel-tap, and again passed the bottle to his guest. 

Now Billy, who had conned over the matter in his bedroom before 
dinner, had come to the conclusion that he bad bad about hnnting- 
enough, and that the loss of Napoleon the Great afforded a favourabl» 
opportunity for retiring from the chase ; indeed, be bad got rid of the 
overpowering Mr, Gaiters on that plea, and he was not disposed to be 
cajoled into a continuance of the penance by the gift of a horse; 40 as 
soon as be could get a word in sideways, be began hammering away at 
an excuse, thanking Sir Moses most energetically for his liberality, but 
eitpressing his inability to accept such a magnificent offer. 

Sir Moses, however, who did not believe in any one refusing a gift, 
adhered pertinaciously to his promise, — " Ob, indeed, he should have 
him, he wouldn't be easy if he didn't take him," and ringing the bell 
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he desired the footman to tell Wetua to eee if Mi. Fnngle'a saddle 
woold fit the Lord Idajoi, aod if it didn't, to let our friend have one of 
his in the morning, and " here ! " added he, as the man nas retiring, 
" bring in tea." — And Sir Moses being peremptory in his preseotfi, 
Billy \na compelled to remain under pressure of tlie horse. — So after 
a copious libation of tea the couple hugged and separated for the night. 
Sir Moses exclaiming " Breakfast at nine, mind 1 " an Billy sauntered np 
Btairs, ^vhile the Baronet ran off to hia stud; to calculate what Henerey 
Broim Si Co. had done him out of. 



CHAPTER LXXI. 

MON'eiEus bouoieb's 



Mb. Gallon's liberality after the race with Mr, Flintoff vias so great 
that Monsieur Rougier was quite overcome with his Itindness and had 
to be put to bed at the last public-house thej stopped at, viz. — the «gn 
of the Nightingale on the Ashworth road. Independently of the 
brandy not being particularly good. Jack took so much of it that ho 
slept the clock rouud, and it was past nine the next morning ere he 
awoke. It then took him good twenty minutes to make out where he 
was ; he first of all thought be was at Boulogne, then in Paris, next at 
the Lord Warden Hotel at Dover, and lastly at the Coal-hole in the 
Strand. 

Presently the recollection of the race began to dawn upon him — the 
red jacket — the grey horse, Cuddy in distress, and gradually he recalled 
the general outline of the performance, but he could not fill it np bo as 
to make a connected whole, or to say where he was. 

He then looked at his watch, and finding it was half-past four, 
he concluded it had stopped, — an opinion that was confirmed on hold- 
ing it to his ear ; so without more ado, he bounded out of bed in a way 
that nearly sent him through the gaping boards of the diy-rotting Soor 
of the little attic in which they had laid him. He then made his way 
to the loof-raised window to see what was outside. A fine wet muddy 
road shone below him, along which a straw-cart was rolling ; beyond the 
road was a pasture, then a turnip field; after which came a succession 
of green, brown, and drab fields, alternating and undulating away to 
the horizon, varied with here and there a belt or tuft of wood. Jack 
was no wiser than he was, hut hearing sounds below, he made for the 
door, and opening the little fiimsy L)arrier stood listening like a terrier 
with its ear at a rat-hole. These were female voices, aud he thus 
addressed them — " I say, who's there ? Theodosia, my dear," conUnued 
he, speaking down stairs, " vot's de time o' day, my sweet ? " 
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The lady tiins addressed as Theodoaia itob Mrs. Windybank, a Tery 
forbidding tiger-faced looking woman, desperately pitted nith the small- 
pox, vbo "wm not in the best of humours iii canaequence of the cat 
haviog got to the cream-bonl ; bo all the answer she made to Jack's polite 
enquiry was, " Most ten." 

"Most ten I" repeated Jack, "most ten! bow the doose con that be?" 
" It is hooirer," replied she, adding, " you may look if you like." 
"No, my dear, I'll take your word for it," replied Jack; "bat tell me, 
Susannah," continued he, " whose house is this I'm at?" 

"Whose bouse is't?" replied the voice; "whose house is't? why, 
Jonathan Windybank's — ^you knar that as well as I do." 

"Da lady's not pleasant," muttered Jack to himself ; so returning into 
, the room, he began to array himself in his yesterday's garments, Mr. 
Gallon's boots and leathers, his own coat with Finlater's cap, In which 
he presently came creaking down stairs and confronted the beauty with 
whom he had had the flying colloquy. The interview uot being at all 
to her advantage, and as she totally denied all knowledge of Fangburn 
Perk, and " de great Baronet vot kept the spotted dogs," Monsieur set 
off on foot to seek it ; and after divers askings, mistakings, and devi- 
ations, be at length arrived on Bossington hiU just as the servants' hall 
dinner-bell was ringing, the walk being much to the detriment of Mr. 
Gallon's boots. 



CHAPTER LXXn. 

TEE GIFT BOSBE. 



Is consequence of Monsieur's lachei, as the lawyers would say, Mr. 
Fringle was tbrswn on the resources of tbe house the next morning ; 
but Sir Moses being determined to cany out his intention with regard 
to the horse, sent the footman to remind Billy that he was going to 
hunt, and to get bim his things if required. So our friend was obliged 
to adorn for the chase instead of retiring from farther exertion in that 
line as he intended ; and mth the aid of the footman be made a verjr 
satisfactory toilette, — bis smart scarlet, a boif vest, a green cravat, 
correct shirt collar, with unimpeachable leathers and boots. 

Though this was the make-believe day of the week, Sir Moses was 
all hurry and bustle as usual, and greeted our hero as be came down 
stairs with the greatestenthusiasra.promiwng, of all things in the world ! 
to show him a ran. 

"Now bring breakfast! bring hreakfcist!" continued he, as if they 
had got twenty miles to go to cover ; and in came urn and eggs, and 
ham, and cakes, and tongue, and toast, and buns, all the concomitants 
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of the meal.— At it Sir Moses nent as if he had only ten minQtes to 
eat it in, inviting hia gaest to fall-to also. 

Just as the; were iti the midst of the meal a horse was heard to s&ort 
outside, aud oa looking Dp the great Lord Mayor was seen passing up 
the Park. 

" Ah, there's your horse ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, " there's your 
horse ! been down to the shop to get his shoes looked to," though in 
reality Sir Moses had told the groom to do just nhat he was doing, viz. 
— to pass him before the bouse at breakfast-time without his clothing. 

The Lord Mayor was indeed a sort of horse that a youngster might 
well be taken in with, grey, with a beautiful head and neck, and an 
elegantly set^n tail. He stepped out freely aod gaily, and looked as 
lively as a lark. 

He was, however, as great an impostor ns Napoleon the Great ; for, 
independently of being troubled with the Megrims,* he was a shocking 
bad hack, and a very few fields shut him up as a hunter. 

"Well now," said Sir Moses, pausing in bis meal, with the uplifted 
knife and fork of admiration. " that, to my mind, is the handsomest 
horse in the country, — I don't care where the next handsomest is.' — 
Just look at his figure, just look at his action. — Did you ever see 
any thing so elegant ? To my mind he's as near perfection as 
possible, and .what's more, he's as good as he looks, and all I've got to 
say is, that yon are most heartily welcome to him." 

"0, thank'e," replied Billy, " thank e, hut I couldn't think of 
accepting him, — I couldn't think of accepting him indeed." 

" 0, but you shall," said Sir Moses, resuming hia eating, " O but 
you shall, so there's an end -of the matter. — And now have some more 
tea," whereupon he proceeded to charge Billy's cup in the awkward 
sort of way men. generally do when they meddle with the tea-pot. 

Sir Moses, having now devoured Jiis own meal, ran off to his study, 
telling Billy he would call bim when it was time to go, and our friend 
proceeded to daudle and saunter, and think what he would do with his 
gift horse. He was certainly a handsome one — handsomer than Napo- 
leon, and grey was a smarter colour than hay — might not he quite so 
convenient for riding across country on, seeing that the colour was 
conspicuous, but for a hot day in the Park nothing could be more 
cool or delightful. And be thought it was extremely handsome of Sir 
Moses giving it to him, more, he felt, than nine-tenths of the people in 
the world would have done. 

" A diaease oSectiDg the brtUD. 
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CHAPTEB LXXIII. 

SECOND TBODGHTS ABE BEST. 



Odr friend's reverie was presently interrupted hj Sir Moses darting 
'back, pen and paper in hand, exclaimiag, " I'll tell ye what, my dear 
Pringle ! I'll tell ye what ! there shall be no obligation, and you shall 
give me fifty puns for tbe grey and pay for him when you please. But 
mark me ! " added he, holding op bis fore-finger and looking most soruti- 
nisingly at our friend, " Only on one condition, mind ! only on one condi- 
tion, mind ! that you give me the refusal of him if ever you want to part 
with him ;" and without waiting for an answer, he placed the paper before 
our friend, and handing him the pon, said, "There, then, sign that 
I. 0. U." And Billy having signed it. Sir Moses snatched it up and 
disappeared, leaving our friend to a renewal of his cogitations. 

Sir Mosea having accomplished the grand " do," next thought he 
would back out of the loan of the dog-cait. For this purpose he again 
came hurrying hack, pen in hand, exclaiming, " Oh dear, he was so 
sorry, but it had Just occurred to him that he ^vanted the mare to go to 
Lord Lundyfoote's ; however, I'll make it all square, I'll make it all 
square," continued he; "I'll tell Jenkins, the postman, to send a 
dy as soon as he gets to Hinton, which, I make no doubt, will be here 
by the lime we come in from hunting, and it will take you and your traps 
all snug and comfortable ; for a dc^-cart, after all, is but a chilly concern 
at this tjme of year, and I shouldn't like you to catch cold going from 
my house ;" and without waiting for an answer, he pulled-to the door 
and hurried back to his den. Billy shook bis head, for he didn't like 
being put off that way, and muttered to himself, " I wonder who'll pay 
for it, though." However, on reflection, he thought perhaps he would 
be as comfortable in a Sy as finding his way across country on horse- 
back ; and as he had now ascertained that Monsieur could ride, 
whether or not he could drive, he settled that he might just as well take 
the grey to Yammerton Grange aa not. This then threw him back on his 
positiou with regard to the horse, which was not so favourable aa it at 
first appeared ; indeed, he questioned whether he had done wisely in 
signing tbe paper, his Mamma having always cautioned him to be 
careful how he put his name to anything. Still, he felt be couldn't 
have got off wiUiout offending Sir Moses; and after all, it was more 
like a loan than a sale, seeing that he hod not paid for him, and Sir 
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Moaea would take him back if he liked. Altogether he tfaoi^ht he 
might be \Torse off; and, conaidering that Lord Tootleton had given 
Ihree hundred for the horse, he certainly must be worth fifty. There 
ia nothing eo deceiving as price. Only tell a youngater that a horae 
has coat a large sum, and be immediately looks at him, while he would 
paas him by if he etood at a low figure. Having belonged to a lord, 
too, made him so much more acceptable to Billy. 

A loud crack of a whip, accompanied by a " Now, Piingle 1" presently 
resounded through the house, and our friend again found himself called 
upon to engage in an act of liorsemanship. 

"Coming 1" cried he, atarticg from the little mirror above the 
scanty grey marble mantel-piece, ia which he was contemplating his 
mouatachios ; " Coming ! " and away he atrode, with the desperate energy 
of a man hent on braving the worst. His cap, whip, gloves, and mita, 
. were all laid ready for him on the entrance hall-table; and seizing 
them in a cluster, he proceeded to decorate himself as he followed 
Sir Moses along the intricate paasages leading to the stable-yard. 



CHAPTER LXXIV. 

THE BBATS DAT. 



Satuhdat is a veiy different dtty in the country to what it is in 
London. In London it is the lazy day of the week, whereas it is tbe 
busy one in tbe country. It is marked in London by tbe coming of the 
clean-linen carts, and the hunyiog about of Hansoms with gentlemen 
with umbrellas and small carpet-bags, going to the steamers and stations 
for pleasure; whereas in the country everybody- is oflT to the parlia- 
ment of his local capital on business. All tbe markets in Hit-im and 
Hold-im ahire were held on a Saturday, and several in Featherbedford- 
shire ; and as everybody who has nothing to do is always extremely 
busy, great gatherings were tbe result. This circumstance made Sir 
Moaes hit upon Saturday for his fourth, or make-believe day with the 
hounds, inasmuch as few people would be likely to come, and if they 
did, he knew how to get rid of them. The consequence waa, that the 
court-yard at Pangbum Park exhibited a very different appearance, on 
this occasion, to what it would have done had the bounds met there on 
any other day of the week. Two red coats only, and those very shabby 
ones, with very shady horses nnder them — viz., young Mr. LiJlikins of 
Ited Hill Lodge, and his cousin Captain Luff of the navy (the latter out 
for the first time in hia life), were all that greeted our sportsmen ; the 
rest of the field being attired in abootiog-jackets, tweeds, anUgropolos, 
and other anti-ibx-hnnting looking things. 
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"Good morning, gentlemen! good morning!" cried Sir Moses, 
waving his hand front the steps at the promiscuous throng; and vnthont 
condescending to particularise any one, he hurried across for his horse, 
followed by our friend. Sir Moses was going to ride Old Jack, one of 
the horses he had spoken offer Billy, a venerable brown, of whose age no 
one's memorr about the place supplied any information — though when 
he first came all the then wiseacres prophesied a speedy decline. Still 
Old Jack bad gone on from season to season, never apparently getting 
older, and now looking as likely to go on as ever. The old fellow 
having come pottering out of the stable and couched to Jiia load, the 
great Lord Mayor came darting forirard as if anxious for the fray. 
"It's youT saddle, sir," said Wetun, touching hia forehead with lus 
finger, as he held on by the stirrup for Billy to mount. TJp then went 
our friend into _tho old seat of suffering. "There!" esclaimed Sir 
Moses, as he got his feet settled in the stirrups ; " there, you do look 
well! If Miss'um' sees you," continued he, with a knowing wink, 
" itil be ali over with you ; " so saying. Sir Moses touched Old Jack 
gently with the spur, and proceeded to the slope of the park, where 
Findlater and the whips now had the hounds. 

Tom Findlater, as we said before, was an excellent huntsman, bnt he 
had his peculiarities, and in addition to that of getting drunk, he some 
times required to he managed by the rule of contrary, and made to 
believe that Sir Moses wanted him to do the very reverse of what he 
really 3id. Having been refused leave to go to Cleaver the butcher's 
christening-supper at the sign of the Shoulder of Mutton, at Kim- 
berley. Sir Moses anticipated that this would he one of his perverse 
days, and so he began taking measures accordingly. 

"Good morning, Tom," said he, as huntsman and whips now sky- 
scraped to his advance — "morning all of you," added he, waving a 
general salute to the hound- en circling group. 

" Now, Tom," said he, pulling up and fumbling at his born, " I've 
been telling Mr. Fringle that we'll get him a gallop so as to enable him 
to arrive at Yammerton Grange before dark." 

" Yes, Sir Moses," replied Tom, with a rap of bis cap-peok, thinking 
he would take very good care that he didn't. 

" Now whether will Briarey Banks or the Reddish Warren he the 
likeliest place for b find ? " 

" Neither, Sir Moses, neither," replied Tom confidmtly, " Tipthome's 
the place for us." 

This was just what Sir Moses wanted. 

" Tipthome, you think, do you ? " replied he, musingly. " Tipthome, 
you think — well, and where nest ? " 

" Shillington, Sir Moses, and Halstead Hill, and so on to Hatching- 
ton Wood." 

" Good ! " replied the Baronet, " Good ! " adding, " then let's he 
going." 

At a whistle and a waive of bis bond the watchful hounds darted up, 
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and Tom taking the lead, the mixed caralcade swept after them over 
the now yellow-graseed park in a aorth-easterly direction, Captaia Luff 
trotking his acrew aa if he were best on treading on the hounds' 
steniB. 

There being no one out to whom Sir Moses foU there would be any 
profitable investment of attention, be deroted himself to our hero, 
complimeDling bim on bia appearance, and on the gallant bearing of 
his steed, declaring that of all tbe neat horses be bad ever set eyes on 
the Lord Mayor was out-and-out tbe neatest. So with compliments to 
Billy, and muttered " cusses " at Luff, they trotted doTm Oiclose Lane, 
through tbe little Tillage of Homerton, past Dewfield Lawn, over Way- 
bri^e Common, shirking Upwood toll-bar, and down Comforth Bank 
to Burford, when Tiptbome stood before them. It was a round 
Billesdon Coplow-like hill, covered with stunted oaka, and a nice warm 
lying gorse sloping away to the south ; but Mr. Tadpole's keeper having 
^e rabbits, he was seldom out of it, and it was of little use looking 
there for a fox. 

That beiug tbe case, of course it wee more necessary to make a great 
pretension, so halting noiselessly behiud tbe high red-berried hedge, 
dividing the pasture ftora tbe gorse, Tom despatched bia whips to their 
points, and then touching bis cap to Sir Moses, s^d, "P'raps Mr. 
Friugle trould like to ride in and see him find." 

*' Ah, to be sure," replied Sir Moses, " let's both go in," whereupon 
Tom opened the bridle-gate, and away went the bounds with a dash 
that as good as said if we don't get a fox we'll get a rabbit at all 
events. 

" A fox for a guinea 1" cried Findlater, cheering them, and looking 
at his watch as if he liad him up already. " A fox for a guinea ! " 
repeated he, thinking how nicely he was selling his master. 

" Keep your eye on this side ! " cried Sir Moses to Billy. " Hell 
cross directly 1 " Terrible announcement. How our friend did quake. 

" Yap, yap, yap," now went tbe shrill note of Tartar, the tarrier, 
" Yougk, yough, yough," followed the deep tone of young Venturesome, 
close in pucsoit of a bunny. 

" Orack I " went a heavy whip, echoing through the air and resound- 
ing at the back of the hill. 

All agwn was still, and Tom advanced up the cover, standing erect in 
his stirrups, looking as if half-inclined to believe it was a fox after all. 

" Eloo in ! Eloo in ! " cried he, capping Talisman and Wonderful 
across. " Yoicks wind 'im ! yoicka push him up 1 " continued he, 
thinking what a wonderful performance it would be if they did find. 

" Squeak, yap, yell, squeak," now went the well-known sound of a 
hound in a trap. It is Labourer, and a whip goes diving into the sea 
of gorse to the rescue. 

" Ob, dom those traps," cries Sir Moses, as the clamour ceases, 
adding, "no fox here, I told you so," adding, "should have gone to the 
Warreu." 
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He then took out his box-wood horn and stopped the perfbrmanceb; 
a most discordant blast The bounds came slin^ng out to the summDiis, 
some of them licking their lips as if they had not been there altogether 
for nothing. 

"Where to, non, please Sir Moses?" asked 'Tom, with a touch of his 
cap, OS soon as he had got them all out. 



T<dly-ho I " cries Captain Luff, in a most stentorian strain — adding 
immediately, " Oh no! I'm mistaken, W* a hare ! " ae half the bounds 
break away to his ciy. 

" Ob, dom you and your noise," cries Sir Moses, in well-feigned dis- 
giut, adding — " Why don't you put your spectacles on ? " 

Luff looks foolish, for he doesn't know nhat to say, and the excitement 
dies out in a laugh at the Captain's expense. 
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" Where to, now, please. Sir Moses ? " again asks Tom, chncUing 
at his masj^r's displeasure, and thinking how much bettor it would hare 
been if he had let him go to the supper. 

" Where you please," growled the Baronet, scowling at Luff's nssty 
histy Napoleons — " Where you please, you said ShiHington, didn't you 
— anywhere, only let us find a foK," added he, as if be really wantod one. 

Tom then got his horse short by the head, and Bbouldering his whip, 
tfOtted off briskly, as if bent on retrisTing the day. So he went through 
the little hamlet of Hawkesworth over Dippingham water meadows, 
bringing Blobbington mill-race into the line, much to Billy's discom- 
fiture, and then along the Hinton and London tampike to the sign of 
the Plough at the blacksmith's shop at ShiUington. 

The gone was within a stone's throw of the " Public," so Luff and 
some of the thicety ones pulled up to vet their whistles and light the 
clay pipes of gentility. 

The gorse was very open, and the hounds ran through it almost 
before the sots had settled what they would have, and there being a 
l^e-road at the far end, leading by a slight detour to Halstead Hill, 
Sir Moses hurried them out, thinking to shake off some of the tail by 
a trot. They therefore slipped away with scarcely a ciack of a whip, 
let alone the twaug of a horn. 

" Bad work this," said Sir Moses, spurring and reining up alongside 
of Billy, "had work this; that huntsman of mine," added be, in an under 
tone, " is the most obstinate fool under the sun, and let me give you a 
bit of advice," continued- he, laying hold of our friend's arm, as if to 
enforce it. " If ever you keep hounda, always give orders and never ask 
opinions. Now, Mister Findlater !" hallooed he, to the bobbing cap in 
advance, " Now, Mister Findlater ! you're well called Findlater, by 
Jove, for I thiuk youll never find at all. Halstead Hill, I suppose, 
next ? " 

"Yes, Sir Moses," replied Tom, with a half-touch of his cap, 
putting on a little faster; to get away, as he thought, from the 
spray of his master's wrath. And so with this comfortable game 
at cross purposes, master and servant passed over what is still 
called Lingfield Common (though it now grows turnips instead of gorae), 
and leaving Cherry-trees Windmill to the left, sunk the hill at Drovers' 
Heath, and crossing the bridge at the Wellingburn, the undulating 
form of Halstead Hill stood full before them. Tom then pulled up 
into a walk, and contemplated the rugged intricacies of its craggy, 
bush-dotted face. 

" If there's a fox in the country one would think he'd be here," ob- 
served he, in a general sort of way, well knowing that Mr. Testyfield'a 
keeper took better care of them than that. " 0m1^ hurrying!" 
hallooed he, now cracking his whip as the hounds pricked their ears, 
and seemed inclined to break away to an outburst of children from the 
village school below. 

Tom then took the hounds to the east end of the hill, where the 
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Ijiag began, and drew them along Uw face of it with tfae usual reHuIt. 
" NO." Not oven a rabbit 

"Well, that's queer," eaid he, nith well feigned chagrin, aa 
Pillager, Petulant, and Banker appeared on the bare groand to the 
west, leading out the rest of the pack on th^r lines. They were all 
presently closteriog in view again. A slight twang of the horn broaght 
them pouring down to the hill to our obstinate huntsman just as Capt&in 
lioffand Co. hove in s^ht on the Wellingbum Bridge, riding as boldly 
as refreshed gentlemen generally do. 

There was nothing for it then bat Hatchington Wood, with its deep 
holding rides, luid interminable extent. 

There is a Hatchington -Wood in every bunt, vrild inhospitable look- 
ing thickets, that seem as if they never knew an owner's care, where 
men light their cigars and gather in groups, well knowing that whatever 
sport the bounds may have, theirs is over for the day. Places in 
which a man may gallop bis horse's tail off, and not bear or see half as 
much as those do who sit still. 

Into it Tom now cheered his hounds, agtun thinking how much better 
it would have been if Sir Moses had let him go to the eupper. " Covtr 
hoick f Cover koiek!" cheered ha to hia bounds, as they came to the 
rickety old gate. "I wouldn't ha' got drunk," added he to himself. 
" Yoi, wind him ! Yoi, routt hivi, my boys ! What 'arm could it do 
him, my going, I wonders ?" continued he to himself. " Yoi, try for 
him, Desp'rate, good lass ! Desp'rate bad job my not gettin', I know," 
added be, rubbing his nose on the back of his hand; and so with cheers 
to bia bonnds and commentaries on Sir Moses's mean conduct, the 
huntsman proceeded from ride to road and from road to ride, varied 
with occasional dives into the fern and the rough, to export and encou 
r^e bis hounds to rout out a fox ; not that he cared much now whether 
he found one or not, for the cover had long existed on the reputation of 
a run that took place twelve years before, and it was not likely that a 
place so circumstanced \vould depart from its usual course on that day. 

There is nothing certain, however, about a fox-hunt, but uncertainty ; 
the worst-favoured days sometimes proving the best, and the best 
fovoured ones sometimes proving the worst We dare say, if our sporting 
readers would ransack their memories, they will find that most of their 
best days have been on unpromising ones. So it was on the present 
occasion, only no one saw the run but Tom and the first whip. Coming 
suddenly upon a fins travelling fox, at the far comer of the cover, they 
slipped away with him down wind, and had a bona fide five and thirty 
minutes, with a kill, in Lord Ladythome's countiy, within two fields of 
hia famous gone cover, at Cockmere. 

" Ordt rot ye, but ye should ha' seen that, if you'd let me go to the 
supper," cried Tom, as he threw himself ofThis lathered tail-quivering 
horse to pick up hia fox, adding, " I knows when to blow the horn and 
when not." 

Meanwhile Sir Moees, having got into a wrangle with Jacky Phillipa 
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about the price of a pig, sate on. hia accuetomed place on the rising 
ground bj ihe old tumble-down fann-buil dings, wrangling, and haggling, 
and declaring it was a " do." • In the midst of bis vehemence, Bobia 
Snonball's camp of roTBtering, tinkering beaom-makers came battering 
past ; and Robin, baling a contract with Sir Mos^ for dog horses, 
gave his asB a forwarding bang, and ran up to inform bis patron that 
" the hunds had gone away through Fiercefield plantins iver see lang 
since : " — a &ct that Bobin was well aware of, having been stealing 
besom-shanks in them at the time. 

" Oh, the devil I " shrieked Sir Moses, as if he waa shot, " Ob, 
the devil ! " continued be, wringing bis bands, thinking how Tom would 
be bucketing Crusader now that he was out of sight ; and catching up 
bis horse, he stuck spurs in his sides, and went clattering up the stony 
cross-road to the west, as bard as ever the old Jack could lay legs to 
the ground, thinking what a nigging he would give Tom if he caught 

"Hark ! " continued be, pulling short up across the road, and nearly 
shooting Billy into his pocket with the jerk of bis suddenly stopped 
horse, " Hark ! " repeated he, holding up his band, " Is n't that the 

" Ob, dom it:- it's Parker, the postman, "added he, — "what businera 
baa the beggar to make such a row ! " for, like all noisy people. Sir Moses 
had no idea of anybody making a noise but himself. He then set his 
horse agoiog again, and was presently standing in his stirrups, tearing 
up the wretched, starvation, weed-grown ground outside the cover. 

Having gained a sufGcient elevation, he again pulled up, and turning 
short round, began surveying the country. All. was quiet and tranquil. 
The cattle had their heads to the ground, the sheep were scattered 
freely over the fields, and the teams were going lazily over the clover- 
lays, leaving shiny furrows behind them. 

" Well, that's a sell, at all events ! " said he, dropping his reins. 
" Be b'und to say they are right into the heart of Featberbedfordsbire 
by this time, — moat likely at Upton Moss in Woodberry Vale, — as fine 
a country as ever man crossed, — and to tbink that that wretched de- 
luded man has it all to himself! — I'd draw and quarter him if I had 
him, dom'd if I wouldn't," added Sir Moses, cutting frantically at the 
air with his tbong-gathered whip. 

Our friend Billy, on the other hand, was all ease and composure. 
He had escaped the greatest punishment that could be&U bim, and was 
so clean and comfortable, that be resolved to surprise his Mr friends at 
Yammerton Orange in his pink, instead of changing aa he intended. 

Sir Moses, having strained his eye-balls about the country in vain, at 
length dropped down in his saddle, and addressing the few darkly-clad 
horsemen around bim with, " Well, gentlemen, I'm afraid it's all over for 
the day," adding, " Come, Fringta, let us be going," he poked his way 
past them, and was presently retracing his steps through the wood, 
picking up a lost hound or two as he went. And still he was go bth 
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to give it up, tViat he took Forester Hill ia hie way, to try if he eould 
see anything of them ; but it was all calm and blank as before ; and at 
length he reached Pangbum Park in a \»ry discontented mood. 

In the court-yard stood the green fly that had to convey our friend 
back to fairy-Iaad, away from the red coat^, Eiik Jackets, and other the 
persecutions of pleasure, to the peaceful repose of the Major and his 
"haryers." Sir Moses looked at it with satis&ction, for be had had as 
much of our friend's eociety as he required, and did not know that be 
could " do " him much more if he bad him a month; so if be could now 
only get clear of Monsieur without paying him, that was all he required. 

Jack, however, was on the alert, and appeared on the back-steps aa 
Sir Moses diemounted ; nor did his rapid dive into the stable avail him, 
for Jack headed him as he emerged at the other end, with a hoist of his 
hat, and a " Bon jour, Sare Moses, Baronet I " 

" Ah, Monsienr, comment vous portez-vous ? " replied the Baronet, 
shying off, with a keep -your- distance sort of waive of the hand. 

Jack, however, was not to be put off that way, and following briskly 
up, he refreshed Sir Moses's memory with, " Pnnd, I beat Cuddy, old 
cock, to de clomp ; ten franc — ten ehillin' — I gets over de brook ; 
thirty shillin' in all, Sare Moses, Baronet," — holding out his band for 
the money. 

" Oh, ah, true," replied Sir Moses, pretending to recollect the bets, 
adding, " If you can give me change of a fifty-pun note, I can pay ye," 
producing a nice clean one from his pocket-book that he always kept 
ready for cases of emergency like the present. 

" Fifty-pun note, Sare Moses ! " replied Jack, eyeing it. " Fiftypun 
note ! I 'ave not got such an astonishin' som about me at presant," 
feeling his pockets as be spoke ; " hot I Till seek change, if yon 
please." 

" Why, no," replied Sir Moses, thinking he had better not part with 
the decoy-duck. " 111 tell you what I'll do, though," continued he, 
restoring it to its case ; " 111 send you a post-office order for the amount, 
or pay it to your friend Mr, Gallon, whichever you prefer." 

" Veil, Sare Moses, Baronet," replied Jack, considering, " I think 
de leetle post-office order vill be de most digestible vay of. squarin' 
matters." 

" Va-a-ry good," cried Sir Moses, " Va-a-ry good, I'll send you one, 
then," and darting at a door in the wall, be slipped through it, and shot 
the bolt between Jack and himself. 

And our hero, having recruited nature with lunch, and arranged with 
Jack for riding his horse, presently took leave of his most hospitable 
host, and entered the fly that was to convey bim back to Yammerton 
<irange. And having cast himself into its ill-stuffed hold be rambled 
and jolted across country in the careless independent sort of way that a 
man doee who has onlya temporary interest in the vehicle, easy whether 
he was upset or not. Let us now anticipate his arrival by transferring 
our imaginations to Tammerton Grange. 
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CHAPTER LXXV. 



It is sll very nell for people to affect tbe magnificetit, to give general 
inTitaUoiis, and say " Gome whenever it suits you ; we shall Etlways be 
happy to see yon," and so on ; but somehow it is seldom safe to take 
them at their word. How many houses has the roEtder to which he can 
ride or drive up with the certainty of not putting people " out," as the 
saying is. If there is a running account of company going on, it is oil 
very well ; another man more or less is neither here nor there ; but if 
it should happen to be one of those solemn lulls that intervene between 
one set of guests going and another coming, denoted by tbe wide-apart 
napkins seen by a side glance as he passes the dining-room window, 
then it is not a safe speculation, ht all events, a little notice is better. 
Bare, perhaps, among fox-hunters, who care less for appearances than 
other people. 

It was Saturday, as we said before, and onr friend the M^or bad 
finished his week's work : — paid his labourers, handled the heifers that 
had left him so in the Inrofa, counted the sheep, given out the com, 
ordered the carriage for church in case it kept dry, and as day closed 
had come into tbe house, and exchanged fais thick shoes for old worsted- 
iwrked sUppers, and cast himself into a semicircular chair in the drug- 
geted drawing-room to wile away one of those long winter evenings that 
seem so impossible in the enduring length of a summer day, with that 
best of all papers, the " Hit-im and Hold-im shire Herald." The local 
paper b the paper for the country gentleman, just as the " Times " is 
the paper for the Londoner. The " Times " may span the globe, tell 
what is doing at Delhi and New York, France, Utah, Prussia, Spam, 
Ireland, and the Mauritius; but tiie paper that tells the squire of the 
Books and herds, the hills and dales, the births and disasters of bis 
native district, is the paper for his money. So it was with our friend 
the Major. He enjoyed tearing the faalf-printed half-written envelope 
off his " Herald," and holding its damp sides to the cheerful fire until 
he got it as crisp as a Bank of England note, and then, sousing down in 
his easy chair to ei^oy its contents, conscious that no one had antici- 
pated them. How he revelled in the advertisements, and accompanied 
each announcement with a mental commentary of his own. 

We like to see country gentlemen enjoying their local papers. 

Ashover Farm to let, conjured up recoUections of young Afr. Gosling 
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Bporting psBt in ^hite cords, and his omi confident prediction that the 
thing vrouldn't last. 

Burlioson the anctdoneer's aasigniQent for the benefit of his creditors, 
reminded him of his dogs, and his gun, and his manor, and his airi&ed 
looks, and drew forth anathemas on Barlinson ia particular, and on pre- 
tenders in general. 

Then Mr. Napier*s announcement that Mr. Draggleton of Kuahworth 
had applied for a loan of four thonsand pounds from the Lands Im- 
prorement Company for draining, sounded almost like a triumph of the 
Major's own principles, Draggleton having long derided the idea of 
water getting into a two-inch pipe at a depth of four feet, or of draining 
doing any good. 

And the Major chuckled with delight at the thought of seeing the 
long pentup water Sow in pure continuous streams off the saturated 
soil, and of ibe clear, wholesome complexion the land would presently 
assume. Then the editorial leader on the state of the declining com 
markets, and of field operations (cribbed of course from the Iiondon 
papers) drew forth an inward opinion that the best thing for the land- 
owners would be for com to keep low and cattle to keep high for the next - 
dozen years or more, and so get the &rmers' minds turned from the 
precarious culture of corn to the land improving practice of grazing 
and cattle-feeding. 

And thus the Major sat, deeply immersed in the contents of each 
page ; but as he gradually mastered the cream of their contents, he 
began to tura to and &o more rapidly ; and as the mstling increased. 
Mrs. Yemmerton, who was dying for a sight of the paper, at length 
ventured to ask if there was anything about the Hunt hall in it. 

'*Hant balU" growled the M^or, who was then iu the bay and straw 
Eoarket, wondering whether, out of the twenty-seven carts of hay reported 
to have been at Hinton Market on the previous Saturday, there were any 
of his tenants there on the sly ; " Sunt ball I " repeated he, running the 
candle up and down the page ' " No, there's nothin' about it here," 
replied he, resuming bis reading. 

" It'll be on the front page, my dear," pbserred Mrs. Yammerton, 
" if Uiere is anything." 

" Well, I'll give it you presently," replied the Major, resuming his 
reading ; and so he went on into the wool markets, thence to the potato, 
and hide departments, until at length he found himself floundering 
among the HoUoway Pills, Bevalenta Food, and " Sincere act of grati- 
tude," &c., advertisements ; when, turning the paper over with a whisk, 
•and an inward " What do they put such stuff as that in for ? " he handed 
it to bis wife ; while, Jobn Bull like, he now stood up, airing himself 
comfortably before the fire. 

No sooner was the paper fairly in Mamma's hands, than there was a 
general rush of tbe young ladies to the spot, and four pair of eyes were 
eagerly glancing op and down the caEumns of the front pa^e, all in search 
of the magical letter " B" for BaU. Education — Fall in Night Lights — 
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Increased Bate of lutoreat— Money without Sureties — Iron and Brass 
Bedsteads — Olenfield Starch — Deafness Cured — German Yeast — 
I nsolrent Debtor — Elkington's Spoons — Boota and Shoes, — but, ales! 
110 Ball. 

" Yes, there it is I No it isn't," now cried Miss Laura, as her blue 
eye caught at the heading of Airs. Bobbinette the miUiner's adver- 
tisement, in the low comer of the page, Mrs. Bobbinette, like some of 
her customers, perliaps, not being a capital payer, and so getting a bad 
place. Thus it ran — 



mantlet, Mabroidoiea, wreaths, &ni, gloves kc 

" Mrs. Bobbinette be hanged," growled the Major, who winced under 
the very name of milliner ; "just as much goes to Paris as I do. Last 
time she was there I know she was never out of Hiuton, for Paul 
Straddler watched her." 

" Well, but she gets very pretty things at all events," replied Mrs. 
Yammerton, thinking she would pay her a visit. 

" Aye, and a pretty bill she'll send in for them," replied the Mqor. 

" Well, my dear, but you must pay for fashion, you know," r^oined 
Mamma. 

" Pay for fashion 1 pay for haystacks 1 " growled the Major ; " never 
eaw such balloons as the vromen make of themselves. S'pose we shftll 
have them as flat as doors nest. One extreme always leads to another." 

This discussion was here suddenly intermpted by a hurried " hush! " 
from Miss Clara, followed by a " hish ! " from Miss Flora ; and silence 
being immediately accorded, all ears recognised a rumbling sound out- 
side the bouse that might have been mistaken for wind, had it not 
suddenly ceased before the door. 

The whole party was paralysed ; each drawing breath, reflecting on 
his or her peculiar position : — Mamma" thinking of her drawing-room 
— Miss, of faer hair— Flora, of her sleeves — Harriet, of her shabby shoes 
• — the Major, of his dinner. 

The agony of suspense was speedily relieved by the grating of an iron 
step and a violent pull at the door-bell, producing ^aonlationa of, " It it 
however ! " "Him, to a certainty! " with, "I told you so,— nothing but liver 
and bacon for dinner," from the Major ; wtiile Mrs. Yammerton, more 
composed, swept three pairof bis grey worsted stockings into the well of 
the ottoman, and covered the old hearth-rug with a fine new one from the 
comer, with a noble antlered stag in the centre. The young ladies 
hurried out of the room, each to make a quick revise of her costume. 

The shock to the nervous sensibilities of the household was scarcely 
less severe than that experienced by the inmates of the parlour ; and 
the driver of the fly was just going to give the bell a second pull, when 
our friend of the brown coat came, settling himself into his g 
wondering who could be coming at that moat extraordinary hour. 
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"Mtyor at home?" asked our hero, swinging himself oat of the 
vehicle into the paasage, and without wuting for aa answer, he be^n 
diTestJDg himself of his muffia-cap, cashmere shanl, and other 
wraps. ' 

He was then ready for presentation. Open went the door. " Mr. 
Pringle I " announced the still-astonisbed footman, and host and hostess 
advanced in the friendly emulation of cordiality. They were oveijoyed 
to see him, — as pleased as if they had received a consignment of turtle 
and there was a haunch of veaisoo roasting before the fire. The young 
ladies presentiy came dropping in one by one, each " so astonished to 
find Mr. Pringle there ! " Claca thinfcii^ the ring was from Mr. Jing- 
lington, the pianoforte-tuner; Flora, that it was Mr. Tighllaoe'a curate; 
while Harriet did not venture opon a white lie at all. 

Salutations and expressions of surprise being at length over, the ladies 
presently tnmed the weatherconversaljoa apon Fangbum Park, and 
inquired after the sport with Sir Moses, Billy being in the full glory of 
his pink and slightly soiled leathers and boots, from which they soon 
diverged to the Hant ball, about which they could not have applied to 
any better authority than oar friend. He knew all about it, and {Kinred 
forth the volume of his information most freely. i 

Though the Major talked about there being nothing but liver and 
bacon for dinner, he knew vet; well that the very fact of there being 
liver and bacon bespoke that there was plenty of something else in the 
larder. In fact, he had killed a south-down, — not one of your modem 
mutto&ey-lambs, bii,t an honest, home-fed, four-year-old, with its fine, 
dark meat and rich gravy ; in addition to which, there had been some 
minor murders of ugly Coohin-China fowls, — to say nothing of a hunted 
hare, hanging by the heels, and several snipes and partridges, suspended 
by the neck. It is true, there was no fish, for, despite the railroad, 
Hit-im and Hold-im shire generally was still badly supplied with fish, 
but there was the useful subetitute of ood-sounds, and some excellent 
mutton-broth ; which letter is often better than half the soups one gets. 
Altogether, there was no cause for despondency ; but the Mcgor, having 
been outvoted on the question of requiring notice of our friend's retam, 
of coarse, now felt bound to make the worst of the case — especially as 
the necessary arrangements would considerably retard his dinner, for 
which he was quite ready. He bad, therefore, to smile at his guest, 
and snarl at his family, at one and the same time. — Delighted to see 
Mr. Pringle back. — Disgusted at his coming on a Saturday. — Hoped 
our hero was hungry.— Could answer for it, he was himself, — with a 
look at Madam, as much as to say, " Come, you go and see about things 
and don't stand simpering there." 

But Billy, who had eaten a pretty hearty lunch at Pangbum Park, 
had not got jolted back into an appetite by his transit through the 
country, and did not enter into the feelings of his half-fomished host. 
A man who has had half his dinner in the shape of a lunch, is hi more 
than a match for one who has fasted since breakfast, and our friend 
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chatted first villi one jotiDg hiiy, and then vith another, vith an 
oocasionikl word at Mamma, delighted to get vent for his long pent-up 
Sntnmeiy. He vas indeed motit agreeahle. 

Meauwbile the Mt^or was in and out of the room, gronling and ' 
getting into flverjbodj's nay, retarding progress bj bis ansiety to huny 
things on. 

At length it was announced that Mr. Fnngle's room naa ready ; and 
forthwith the Miyor lit him a candle, and hurried iiim up stairs, vhera 
bis uncorded boxes stood ready for the opening keys of owaerabip. 

" Ah, there you are 1 " cried the Major, flourishing the composite 
candle about them, " there you are I needn't nitnd much dressing — only 
onrselrea— >only ourselves. There's the boot-jock, — here's some hot 
water, — and well have dinner as soon as ever you are ready." So 
saying, he placed the candle on the much be-muslined toilette-table, 
and, diving into his pocket for the key of the cellar, harried off to make 
the final arrangement of a feast. 

Our friend, however, vrho was always a dawdling leisurely gentleman, 
took very little heed of bis host's injunctions, and proceeded to unlock 
and open his boxes as if he was going to dress for a ball instead of a 
dinner; t|nd the whole party being reassembled, many were the Moor's 
speculations and enquiries "what could he be about?" "must have 
gone to bed," " nould go up and see," ere the glad sound of his opening 
door annonnced that he might be expected. And before he descended 
a single step of the staircase the Mqjor gave the bell such a pull as 
proclaimed most volubly the intensity of his feeling. The ladies of 
GOUTBe were shocked, but a hungry man is bad to hold, and there is no 
saying but the long-pealing tongue of the bell saved an explosion of the 
Major's. At all events when our friend came sauntering into the now 
illuminated drawing-room, the Major greeted him with, " Heard you 
coming, rang the bell, knew you'd be hungry, long drive from Sir 
Moees's here; " te which Billy drawled a citaraoteristio " Yarse," as be 
extingoisbed bis candle and proceeded to ingratiate himself with the 
now elegantly attired ladies, looking more lovely from bis recent re- 
striction to the male sex. 

The furious peal of the bell had answered its purpose, for he had 
scarcely got the beauties looked over, and settled in his own mind that 
it was difficnlt to say which was the prettiest, ere the door opened, the 
long-postponed dinner was announced to be on the table, and the 
Major, having blown out the composites, gladly followed the ladies to 
the scene of acUon. 

And bis host being too hungry to waste his time in apologies for 
the absence of this and that, and ^e foothoy having plenty to do with- 
out giving the dishes superfluous ainngs, and the gomebeny champagne 
being both lively and cool, the dinner passed off as pleasantly as a 
luncheon, which is generally allowed to be the most agreeable sociable 
meal of the day, simply becanas of the absence of all fuss and pre- 
tension. And by the time the Major had got to the cheese, he found 
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his temper considenibly improved. Indeed so rapidly did bis spirits 
rise, that before the cloth itaa ivithdrawn he had wdl-nigh nlenoed all 
the ladies, vith his mairellonB haryera, — five and thirty years numteF 
of haryeni withoat a eubecription, — and as soon as be got the room 
cleared, ha inflicted the \ihole hmit upon Billy that he had written to 
him alwut, an account of nhich he had in vain tried to get inserted in 
the Featherbedfordehire Gazette, through the medium of old Wother- 
Bpoon, who had copied it out and signed himself " A Delighted Stranger." 
Dorsay Davia, however, knew his cramped handwriting, and put his 
manuscript into the fire, observing in his notice to oorrespondenls that 
"A Delighted Stranger "had better send bis currant jelly contribntiona 
to grandmamma, meaning the Hit-im and Hold-im ^ire Herald. So 
onr friend was victimised into a va!& voce account of this marvellous 
ohase, banning at Conksbury comer and the flight up to Foremark 
Hill and down over the water meadows to Dove-d^e Green, &c., 
interspersed with digressions and explanations of the wonderful per- 
fonnanoe of the particular members of the pack, until be scarcely 
knew whether a real run or the recital of one was the moat formidable. 
At length the Major, having talked himself into a state of excitement 
without making any apparent impression on bis guest's obdurate under- 
standing, proposed as a toast "The Merry Haryers," and intimated 
that tea was ready in the drawing-room, thinking he never had ao 
phlegmatic an auditor before. Very different however was his conduct 
amid tbe general conversation of the ladies, who thought bim just as 
i^^eable as tbe Major thought him the contmry. And they were all 
quite surprised when the clock struck eleven, and declared they thought 
it could only be ten, except tbe M^or, who knew tbe odd hour bad 
been lost in preparing the dinner. So he moved an atfjoumment, and 
proclaimed that they would breakfast at nine, which would enable them 
to get to church in good time. Whereupon mutual good-nights were 
exchanged, our friend was furnished with a flat candlestick, and tbe 
elder sisters retired to talk bim over in their own room ; for however 
long ladies may be together during the day, there is always a great 
balance of conveisation to dispose of at last, and so the two chatted and 
talked until midnight. 

Next morning they all appeared in looped-up dresses, showing the 
party-coloured petticoats of tbe prevailing fashion, which looked ex- 
tremely pretty, and were all very well — a great improvement on tbe 
dra^etaila — until they came to get into Uie coach, when it was found, 
that la^ as tbe vehicle was, it was utterly inadei^uate for their 
accommodation. Indeed tbe door seemed ludicrously insufficient for 
the ingress, and Miss Clara tamed round and round like a peacock 
contending with the wind, undecided which way to make the attempt. 
At last she chose a bold sideways dash, and entered with a squeeze of 
the petticoat, which suddenly expanded into its original size, hut when 
the sisters had followed her example there was no room for tbe Miyor, 
nor would there have been any for our hero bad not Momma been satie- 
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fied with h«r owu natuntl size, and eo left space to squeeze hJm in 
between heraelf and the fair Clara. The Major then had to moant tlie 
coach-box beside old Solomon, and xrent groffling and grumbling along 
at thft extraTaganciea of fashion, and wondering what the deuce those 
petticoats would cost. He was presently comforted by seeing two 
similar ones circling over tho road in advance, which on overtaking 
proved to contain the elegant Miss Bushels, daughters of his hind at 
Bonnyrigs farm, whereupon he made a naental resolution to reduce 
Bushel's wages a shilling a week at least 

This speedy infius of fashion and abundance of cheap tawdry fiuerj 
has well nigh destroyed the primitive simplicity of country churches. 
The housemaid now drosses better — finer at all events — than her 
mistress did twenty years ago, and it is almost impossible to recognise 
working people when in their Sunday dresses. Gauze bonnets. Mara- 
bout feathers, lace scsris, and silk gowns usurp tho place of straw and 
cotton print, whOe lace-fringed kerchiefs are Nourished by those whose 
parents scarcely knew what a pocket-handkerchief was. There is a 
medium in all things, but this mania for dress has got far beyond the 
bounds of either prudence or propriety ; and we think the Major's recipe 
for reducing it is by no means a bad one. 

We need scarcely say, that our hero's appearance at church caused 
no smell sensation in a neighbourhood where the demand for gossip 
Was for in excess of the supply. Indeed, ne fear many fair ladies' 
eyes were oftener directed to Major Tammerton's pew than to the 
Beverend Mr. Tightlace in the pulpit. Wonderful were the stories 
and exaggerations that ensued, people always being on the running-np 
taok until a match is settled, after which, of course, they assume the 
running-down one, pitying one or other victim extremely — wouldn't he 
him or her for anything — Mr. Tightlace thought any of the young 
ladies might do better than marry a mere fbx-bunter, though we are 
sorry to add that the foxhunter was far more talked of than the sermon. 
The general opinion seemed to be that our hero had been away pre- 
paring that dread document, the proposals for a settlement ; and there 
seemed to be very little doubt that there would be an announcement of 
some sort in a day or two — espedally when our friend was SMn to get 
into the carriage after the gay petticoats, and the little Major t« re< 
mount the bos-seat, 

And when at the accustomed stable stroll our master of haiyers 
found the gallant grey standing in the place of the bay, he was much 
astonished, and not a little shocked to learn the sad catastrophe that 
had befallen the bay. 

" Well, he never heard anything like that ! — dead I What, do you 
mean to say he absolutely died on your hands without any apparent 
cause ? " demanded tho Mtgor ; " most have been poisoned surely ; " 
and he ran about telling everybody, and making as much to do as if 
the horse had stUI been bis own. He then applied himself to finding 
out how Billy came by the grey, and was greatly surprised to learn that 
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Sir Moses had given it him. " Well, that waa queer," thought he, 
" wouldu't have accused him of that" And he thought of the gift of 
Little Bo-peep, and wondered whether this gift was of the same order. 
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CHAPTER LXXVI. 

HONEY AND UATBIUONT. 



MoNKZ and matiimony ! vhat a fine taking title ! If that doea not 
attract readers, ire don't Imow what will. Money and matrimODj ! 
how difilBrent, yet honr essentially combined, how intimately blended I 
" No money, no matrimony," might almost be written abore some doors. 
Certoialy money is an essential, but not so absorbing an essential as 
some people make it. Beyond the eipenditare neoessary for a certain 
establishment, a woman is seldom much tbe better for her bosband's 
inordinate wealth. We have seen the wife of a reputed millionaire no 
better done by than that of a country squire. 

Ur. Frospero Plutus may gild bis coach and bis harness, and his 
hones too, if he likes, but all the lacker in the world will not advance 
him a step in society ; therefore, what con he do with his surplus cash 
but carry it to the "reserve fund," as some Joint Stock Bankers pre- 
tend to do. Still there is a money-worship among us, that is not even 
confined to the opposite sex, but breaks out iu veneration among men, 
just as if one man having half a million or a niilion pieces of gold 
could be of any advantage to anotbet man, who only knows the rich 
man to say " How d'ye do ? " to. A clever foreigner, who came to this 
country some years ago for the honestly avowed purpose of marrying on 
heiress, used to exclaim, when any one told him tbat another man bad 
so many thousands a year, " Veil, my good friend, vot for that to me 7 
I cannot go for be marry to him ! " and we never hear a man recom- 
mended to anotber man for bts wealth alone, without thinking of oar 
foreign friend. What earthly good can Flutus's money do us ? We 
can safely say, we never knew a rich man who was not uncommonly 
well able to take care of his cash. It is your poor men who are easy 
about money. To tell a young lady that a young gentleman has so 
many thousands a year is very different ; and this observation leads us 
to say, that people who think tbey do a young man a kindness by 
exaggerating his means or expectations, are greatly mistaken. On the 
contrary, they do him an injury; for, sooner or later, the lawyers know 
everything, and disappointment and vexation is the result. 

Since our friend Warren wrote his admirable novel, " Ten Thonsand 
a Year," that sum has become the bshionable income for cxaggerators. 
Nobody that has anything a year has less, though we all know how 
difficult a sum it Is to realise, and how impossible it is to extract a flv6 
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pound note, or eTon a sovereign, from the packets of people who talk 
of it as a mere bagatelle. Thb money mania has increased amazingly 
within the last few jeare, aided, no doubt, by the gigantic sums the 
Joint-Stock banks baTO enabled penniless people to " go " for. 

When Wainnrigfat, the first of the assurance office de&anders by 
poison, \iBB in prison, he said to a person who called upon bim, " You 
see with what respect they treat me. They don't set me to make my 
bed, or sweep the yard, like those fellows," pointing to his brother 
prisoneis ; " no, they treat me like a gentleman. They think I'm in 
&r ten thousand pounds." Ten thousand pounds ! What would ten 
thousand pounds be now-a-days, when men specalate to the extent of a 
quarter or may be half s million of money ? Why Woinwrigbt would 
hare had to clean out the whole prison on the present scale of money 
delinquency. A hundred thousand pounder is quite a common fellow, 
hardly worth speaking of. There was a time when the greediest man 
was contented with his plum. Now the cry is, " More ! more ! " until 
some fine morning the crier is " no more " himself. 

This money craving and boasting is all bad. It deceives young men, 
and drives those of moderate income into the Loudon clubs, instead o£ 
their marrying and settling quietly a^ their fathers did before them. 
They hear of nothing but thousands and tens of thousands until they 
almost beheve in the reality, and are ashamed to encounter the confes- 
sional stool of the lawyers, albeit they may have as much as with 
prudence and management would make married life comfortable. 
Boasting and exaggeration also greatly misleads and disappoints 
ansions " Mammas," all ready to believe whatever they like, causing 
very likely promising speculations to be abandoned in favoui- of what 
turn out great deal worse ventures. Only let a young man be dis- 
eng^ed, professionally and bodily, and some one or other will be sure 
to invest him with a fortune, or with surprising expectations iirom an 
uncle, an aunt, or other near relation. It is surprising how fond 
people are of fanning the flame of a match, and how they will talk 
about what they really know nothing, until an unfortunate youth 
almost appears to participate in their exaggerations. .Could some of 
these Leviathans of fortune know the fabulous £. s. d. colours under 
which they have sailed, they would be wonderfully astonished at the 
extent of their innocent imposture. Yet they were not to blame 
because people said they had ton thousand a year, were richest com- 
moners in fact. Many would then understand much unexplained polite- 
ness, and appreciate its disinterestedness at its true value. Captain 
Quaver would see why Mrs. Sunuybrow was so anxious that he should 
hear Matilda sing ; Mr. Grist why Mrs. Snubwell manceuvred to get 
him next Bridget at dinner; and perhaps our " Bicheat Commoner" 
why Mrs. Yammertou was so glad to see Mm bock at the Orange. 



jt,Googlc 



t^HAPTER LXXVII. 

A KIOUT DBITE. 

p£OFUE who travel in the winter should remember it isn't summer, 
and time tbemselves accordinglj. Sir Moses vae so anxious to see 
Monsieur Bougier off the premises, in order to stop any extra hospitality, 
that be delayed starting for Lundyfoote Castle until he eair him fairly 
mounted on the giil grey and out of the stahlo-yard ; ha then had 
the mare put to the dog-cart, and tried to make up for lost time bj 
extra speed upon the road. But winter is an unfaTourable season for 
expedition ; if highways are improving, turnpikes are getting neglected, 
save in the matter of drawing the officers' sinecure salaries, and, 
generally speaking, the nearer a turnpike is to a railway, the worse the 
turnpike is, as if to show the wonderful advantage of the former. So 
Sir Moses went flipping and flopping, and jipping and jerking, through 
Bedland and Hawksworth and Washingley- field, but scarcely reached 
the confines of hia country when he ought to have been nearing the 
Castle. It was nearly four o'clock by the great gilt-lettered clock on 
the diminutive cimrch in the pretty village of Tidswell, situated on the 
banks of the sparkling Lune, when he. pulled up at the sign of the 
Hold-sway Harriers to get his mare watered and fed. It is at these 
sort of places that the traveller gets the full benefit of country slonness 
and stupidity. Instead of the quick hostler, stepping smartly up to his 
horse's head ae he reins up, there is generally a hunt through the 
village for old Tom, or young Joe, or some worthy who is either too 
old or too idle to work. In this case it was old bow-legged, wiry Tom 
Brown, whose long experience of the road did not enable him to 
anticipate a person's wants ; so after a good stare at the driver, whom at 
first he thought was Mr. Meggisou, the exciseman ; then Mr. Puucheon, 
tbe^ brewer; and lastly, Mr. Moseman, Lord Polkaton's ruler ; he 
asked, with a bewildered scratch of his head, "What, de ye vrant her 
put oop ? " 

" Oop, yes," replied Sir Moses ; " what d'ye think I'm stopping for ? 
Look ahve ; that's a good fellow," added he, throwing him the reins, as 
he prepared to descend from the vehicle. 

" O, it's you, Sir Moses, is it," rejoined the now enhghtened patri- 
arch, " I didn't know you without your red coat and cap ; " so saying, 
he b^an to fumble at the harness, and, with the aid of the Baronet, 
presently had the mare out of the shafts. It then occurred to the old 
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geDlleman that he had forgotten the key of the stable. " A siak," said 
he, nith a daah of his disengaged hand, " I've left the key i' the pocket 
o' mar coat, down i' Willy Wood's shop, when ar was helpin' to kiU a 
pig — mn, lad, doon to Willy Wood," sud he to a etaring by-standing 
boy, " and get me mar coat ; " adding to Sir Mosea, as the lad alank 
unwillingly away, " hell be back directly m' it." So saying, he 
proceeded to lead the mare round to the stable at the back of the 
house. 

When the coat came, then there was no pail ; and when they got a 
pail, then the pump hod gone dry; and when they got some water from 
the well, then the com had to be brought from the top of the bouse ; 
BO, what with one delay and another, day was about done before Sir 
Koses got the mare out of the stable again. Might comea rapidly on 
in the short winter months, and as Sir Moses looked at the old- 
fashioned road leading over the steepest part of the opposite hill, be 
wished he was well on the far side of it He then examined his lamps, 
and found there were no candles in them, just as he remembered that 
he had never been to Lundyfoote Caatle on wheels, the few expeditions 
be had made there having been performed on horseback, by those nicks 
and cuts that fos-huntera are so famous at making and finding. " Ord 
dom it," said ho to himself, " I shall be getting benighted. Tell me," 
continued he, addressing the old ostler, " do I go by Marahfield and 
Hengrove, or " 

" No, no, you've ne busiueas at nonghter Marshfield nor Hengrove," 
interrupted the sage ; " yeer way is straight oop to Crowfield-hall and 
Boandh ill-green, then to Srackley Moor and Bolton, and so on into the 
Sandywell-road at Langley. But if ar were you," continued he, 
beginning to make confusion worse confounded, " ar would just gan 
through Squire Patterson's Park here," jerking his thumb to the left to 
indicate the direction in which it lay. 

" Is it shorter? " demanded Sir Moses, re-ascending the vehicle. 

" W-h-o-y no, it'a not shorter," replied the man, "but it's a better 
road rayther— less agin collar-like. When ye get to the new lodge ye 
mun mind turn to the right, and keep Wbitecliffe law to the left, and 
, Lidney Mill to the right, you then pass Shunlow tilery, and make 
straight for Roundhill Green and Brackley Moor, and then on to 
Bolton, as ar tell'd ye afoor — ye can't miss yeer way," added he, thinking 
he could go it in the dark himself. 

" Can't I," replied Sir Moses, drawing the reins. He then chucked 
the man a abilling, and touching the mare with the point of the whip, 
trotted across the bridge over the Lune, and was speedily brought up at 
a toll-bar on the far side. 

It seems to be one of the ordinances of country life, that the more 
toll a man pays the worse road be gets, and Sir Moses had scarcely 
parted with his sixpence ere the sound running turnpike which tempted 
him past Squire Patterson's lodge, ran oat into a loose, river-stoned 
track, that grew worse and worse the higher he ascended the hill. In 
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ma he biseed, and jerked, and jagged at the mare. The nhmis 
reTohed as if they ^ere going through sea-sand. She couldn't go any 
faster. 

It ia labour and Borrow travelling on wheels, with a light horse and a 
heavy load, on woolly winter roads, especially under the depresatng 
influence of declining day — when a gorgeous sun-set has no charms. It ia 
then that the value of the hissing, bill-rounding, plain-acudding railway 
is appreciated. The worst line that ever waa constructed, even one 
with goods, passengers, and minerals all mixed in one train, is fifty 
times better than one of these ploughing, sobbing, hear^breakiug drives. 
So thought Sir Moses, aa, whip in hand, he alighted from the vehicle 
to ease the mare up the steep hill, which now ran parallel with 
Mr. Patterson's rather indifferent park wall. 

What a commentary on consequence a drive across country affords. 
One sees life in all its phesea — Cottage, House, Grange " Impaiial 
John " Hall, Park, Tower, Castle, Sea. The wall, however, is the tme 
index of the whole. Show me your wall and 111 tell you what yon 
have. There is the five hundred — by courtesy, thousand — a-year ^eil, 
built of common stone, well embedded in mortar, extending only a few 
yards on either side of the lodgelesa greongate. The thousand — by 
courtesy, fifteen hundred — a-year wall, made of the same material, only the 
mortar ceaaea at the first convenient bend of the road, and the mortared 
round coping of the top is afterwards ell that holds it together. Then 
there ia the aspiring block and course wall, leading away with a sweep 
from either side of a handsome gateway, but suddenly terminating in 
hedges. The still further continued wall, with an abrupt juncture in 
split oak paling, that looks as if it had been suddenly nipped by a want- 
of-oash frost. We then get to the more successful all-round-the-Park 
alike efibrte of four or five thousand a year — the still moro solid 
masonry and ornamental work of "Ten Thousand a- Year," a Warren 
wall in fact, until at length we come to one so strong and bo high, that 
none but a man on a laden wain can see over it, which of course denotes 
a Ducal residence, with fifty or a hundred thousand a-year. In like 
manner, a drive across country enables a man to pick up information 
without the trouble of asking for it. 

The board against the tree at the comer of the larch plantation, 
stating that " Any one trespassing on these grounds, the property of 
A. B. C. Sowerby, Esq,, will, &o., with the utmost, &c.," enables one to 
jump to the conclusion that the Westmoreland-slated roof we see 
peering among the eagle-winged cedars and luxuriant Scoteh firs on the 
green slope to tbe left, is the residence of said Sowerby, who doesn't 
like to be treapaased upon. A quick-eyed land-agent would then trace 
the boundaries of the Sowerby estate from the rising ground, either by 
the size of its trees, its natural sterility, or by the rough, gateless 
fences, where it adjoins tbe neighbouring proprietors. 

Again, the sign of the Smith Arms at a way-side public house, 
denotes that some member of that illostnous family either lives or has 
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property tu that immediate neighbourhood, and as everybody baa a friend 
Smith, vee naturally set about thinking whether it is our friend Smith 
or not. So a nobleman's coronet surmounting his many-quartered coat- 
of-arms, suggests that the traveller is in the neighbourhood of magni- 
Soence ; and if his appearance is at all in his favour, he will, perhaps, 
«ome in for a touch, or a demi-touch, of the hat from the passers-by, 
the process being almost mechanical in aristocratic parts. A board at a 
branch road with the words " To Lavender Lodge only," saves one the 
trouble of asking the name of the place tonards which we see the road 
bending, while a great deal of curious nomenclature may be gleaned 
from shop-fronts, inn-signs, 'and cort^shafts- 

But ive are leaving Sir Moses toiling up the hill alongside '^f his 
<log-cart, looking now at his watch, notr at his jaded mare, now at 
Mr. Patterson's fragile park wall, thinking how he would send it over 
with his shoulder if he came to it out hunting. The wall was at 
length abruptly terminated by a cross road intersecting the hill along a 
favourable fall of the ground, about the middle of it, and the mare and 
Sir Moses mutually stopped, the former to ease herself on the piece of 
level ground at the junction, the latter to consider whether hia 
oourse was up the hill or along the more inviting line to the left. 

"Marshfield," muttered he to himself, " is surely that way, but then 
that old biiETer said I had no business at Marshfied. Som the old 
man," continued he, " I wish I'd never asked him anything about it, 
for he has completely bewildered me, and I beheve I could have found 
my way better without." 

So saying. Sir Moses reconnoitered the scene ; the balance of the fat 
bill in front, with the drab-coloured road going straight up the steepest 
' part of it, the diverging lines either way ; above all, the fast closing 
canopy around. Across the road, to the right, was a paintless, weather- 
beaten fiager-post, and though our friend saw it had lost two of its arms, 
he yet thought the remaining ones might give him some information. 
Accordingly, he went over to consult it. Not a word, no, not a letter 
was legible. There were some upright marks, but what they had stood 
for it was impossible to decypher. Sir Moses was nonplussed. Just at 
this critical moment, a rumbling sound proceeded from below, and 
looking down the bill, a grey speck loomed in the distance, followed by 
ft darker one a little behind. This was consoling; for those who know 
how soon an ^ricnltaral country becomes quiet after once the labourers 
go to their homes can appreciate the boon of any stirrers. 

Still the carts came very alowly, and the quick falling shades of night 
travelled foster than they. Sir Moses etood listening anxiously to their 
jolting noises, thinking they would never come up. At the same time, 
he kept a sharp eye on the cross-road, to intercept any one passing that 
way. A tinker, a poacher, a mugger, the veriest scamp, would have 
beeu welcome, so long as he knew the country. No one, however, came 
along. ~ It was aa unfrequented line ; and old Gilbert Price, who worked 
by the day, always retired from raking in the mad-iuts on tiie approach 
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of eTeoing. So Sir Moses stood slanug and UsteniDg, tapping his boot 
vith his whip, aabe vatched the zig-zag course of the grey up the hiU. 
He seemed a good puller, and to underaUmd his work, for as yet no 
guiding voice had been beard. Perhaps the man was behind. As there 
is always a stout pull juat before a resting-place, the grey now came 
to a pause, to collect his enei^iea for the effort. 

Sir Moses looked at his mure, and then at the carts halting below, 
iTondering ichether if he left her she would take oS. Just as he 
determined to risk it, the grey 'applied himself vigorously to the 
collar, and with a grinding, ploughing rush, came np to where Sir 
Moses stood. 

The cart vaa empty, but there wag a sack-like thiog, with a wide- 
awake hat on the top, rolling in the one behind. 

" Holloo, my man ! " shouted Sir Moses, with the voice of a Stentor. 

The wide-anake merely nodded to the motion of the cart 

" Holloo, I lay ! " roared he, still louder. 

An extended arm was thrown over the side of the cart, and the wide- 
awake again oodJed as before. 

" The beggar's asleep !" muttered Sir Moses, taking the bnt-end of 
bis whip, and poking the somnambulist severely in the stomach. 

A loud grunt, and ivith a strong smell of gin, as the monster changed 
bis position, was all that answered the appeal. 

" The brute's drunk," gasped Sir Moses, indignant at having wasted 
BO much time in waiting for him. 

The sober grey then made a well-rounded turn to the right, followed 
by the one in the rear, leaving oui friend enveloped in many more 
shades of darkness than he was when he first descried him coming. 
Night had indeed about closed in, and tigbts began to appear in cottages ' 
and farm-houses that sparsedly dotted the hill side. 

" Well, here's a pretty go," said Sir Mosea, remounting tbe dog-cart, 
and gathering up the reins; " I'll just give the mare her choice," con- 
tinued he, touching her with the whip, and letting her go. Tbe sen- 
sible animal took the level road to the left, and Sir Moses's liberality 
was at first rewarded by an attempted trot along it, which, however, 
soon relaxed into a walk. The creaking, labouring vehicle shook and 
rolled with the concussion of tlie ruts. 

He had got upon a piece of township road, where each surveyor " 
shuffled through his year of ofQce as best he could, filling up tbe dan- 
gerous holes in summer with great boulder stones that turned up like 
flitches of bacon in winter. So SirMoses rolled and rocked in imminent 
danger of an upset. To add to bis miafortunea, he waa by no means 
sure but that he might have to retrace hia aCeps : it was all chance. 

There are but two ways of circumventing a hill, either by going 
round it or over it; and the road, after evading it for eome time, at 
length took a sudden turn to the right, and grappled fairly with its 
severity. Tbe mare applied herself sedulously to her task, apparently 
cheered by the increasing lights on tbe bill. At length she neared 
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them, and the radiant glow of a Uacksmith's shop cheered the drooping 
spirit of the traveller. 

" Holloo, my man 1 " cried Sir Moaee, at length, pulling up before it. 

"Hollao! " responded the ep ark-showering Vulcan from 'within. 

"Is this the way to Lord Lundyfoote's?" demanded Sir Moses, 
iinoning the weight a nobleman's name carries in the country. 

" Lord Lundyfoote's ! " exclaimed Osmand Hall, pausing in Lis worlc ; 
" Lord Lundyfoote's ! " repeated he ; " why, where ha' you coma 
from ? " 

" Tidswell," replied Sir Moses, catting off the former part of the 
journey. 

" Why, what set ye this way ? " demanded the dark man, coming to 
the door with a red-hot horGe-shoe on a spike, which was nearly aU that 
distinguished Lim from the gloom of night; "ye should never ha' 
•coom'd this way ; ye should ha' gone by Marshfield and Hengrove." 

" Dom it, I said so ! " ejaculated the baronet, nearly stamping the 
bottom of bis gig out with vexation, " However, never mind," con- 
tinued he, recollecting himself, " I'm here now, so tell me the best way 
ito proceed." 

Tbia information being at length accorded. Sir Moses proceeded ; and 
the rest of the. bill being duly surmounted, the dancing and stationary 
lights spreading o'er the far-stretcbing vale now appeared before him, 
with a clustering constellation, amid many minor stars scattered around, 
denoting the whereahouts of the castle. 

It is always cheering to see the far end of a journey, distant though 
the haven be, and Sir Moses put on as &st as his lampless condition 
^ould allow him, trusting to his eyes and his ears for keeping on the 
road. Very much surprised would he have been had he retraced his 
steps the next morning, and seen the steep banks and yawning ditches he 
had suddenly saved himself from going over or into by catching at the 
reins on feeling either wheel running in the soft. 

At length he reached the lodges of the massive variously-windowed 
■castle, and passing gladly through them, found, on alighting at the door, 
that, instead of being late for dinner as he anticipated, his Lordship, 
who always ate a hearty lunch, was generally very easy about the 
matter, sometimes dining at seven, sometimes at eight, sometimes in 
summer even at nine o'clock. The footman, in reply to Sir Moses 
inquiring what time his Lordship dined, said he believed it was ordered 
SLt seven, but he didn't know when it would he on the table. 

Being an ardent politician. Lord Lundyfoote received Sir Moses 'with 
the fellow-feeling that makes us wondrous kind cordiality, and dived so 
«net^ettcally into bis subject, as soon as he got the weather disposed of, 
as never to wait for an answer to his question, whether his guest would 
like to take anything before dinner, the consequence of which was, that 
■our poor friend was nearly famished with waiting. In vain the library 
time-piece ticked, and chimed, and struck ; jabber, jabber, jabber, went 
his voluble lordship ; in vain the deep-toned castle-clock reverberated 
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tbrough the vails— on, on he irent, without noticing it, antil the batler. 
ia apparent despair, took the gong, and gave it such a beating just out- 
Bide the door, that he could scaroel; hear himBelf speak. Sir Hoses 
then adroitly aiipped in the question if that nas the eignal for dressing ; 
to which bis Lordship having yielded a reluctant " Yes," he took a 
candle from the entering footman, and pioneered the Baronet up to his 
bedroom, amid a running commentary on the state of the country and 
the stability of the ministry. And when he returned he found hia 
Lordship diatributing his opinions among an obsequious circle of neigh- 
bours, who received all he said with the deference due to a liberal 
dispenser of venison ; so that Sir Moses not only got his dinner ia 
comparative peace, but warded his Lordship off the greater part of the 
evaniug. 



CHAPTER LXXVIII. 

MASTEH AHTHON; THOU . 



The two-penny post used to be Lhongbt a great luxury in London, 
though somehow great people were often shy of availing themselve» 
of its advantages, indeed of taking their two-penny-posters in. " Two- 
penny-posters " circulars, and ticketed ahope, used to be held in about 
equal repugnance by some. The Dons, never thought of sending 
their notes, or cards of invitation by the two-penny post. John 
Thomas used always to be trotted out for the purpose of delivery. 
Pre-paying a letter either by the two-penny post or the general 
nsed to be thought little short of an insult. Public opinion has 
undergone a groat change in these matters. Not paying them is now 
tlie offence. We need scarcely expatiate on the boon of the peony 
post, nor on the advantage of the general diffusion of post-offices 
throughout tbe country, though we may observe, that the penny post 
was one of tbe few things that came without being long called for; 
indeed, bo soon aa it was practicable to have it, for without the almost 
simultaneous eatablisbment of railways it would have been almost impos- 
sible to have introduced the system. The mail could not have carried the 
itews{«per traf&c and correspondence of the present day. The folded 
table-cloths of Times, the voluminous Illustrated Newi, the Puitch's, 
the huge avalanches of papers that have broken upon the country within 
the last twenty years. Sir Moses Maiuchance, unlike many country 
gentlemen, always had his letters forwarded to him wherever be went. 
He knew it was only the trouble of writing a line to the Post-office, 
saying ro-diroct my letters to so-and-so, to have what he wanted, and 
thus to keep pace with his correspondence. He was never overpowered 
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yn(k letters nhen he catne home from a visit or tour, as some of our 
acquaintance are, thus making writing doubly repugoant to theio. 

The morning after his arrival at Lundjfoote Castle brought him a 
great influx of re-directed letters and papers. One from Mr. Heslop, 
asking him to meet at his house on the Friday week following, as he 
ytaa going to have B. pertj ; one from Signior Qoaverini, the eminent 
musician, offering his eeryices for the hunt ball ; one from Mr. Isinglass, 
the confectioner, hoping to be allowed to supply the ices and refresh- 
ment as usual; another (the fitih), from Mr. Mossman, about the 
damage to Mr. AntbiU'e sown grass : an envelope, enclosing the card 
and terms of Sigoior Dulcetto, an opposition musician, offering lower 
terms tban Quaverini ; a. note from Mr. Paul Straddler, tilling him 
about a horse, to be bought dog cheap ; and a " dead letter office " 
envelope, enclosing a blue ink vrritten letter, directed to Master Anthony 
Thorn, at the Sun-in-the-Sands Inn, Beechwood Oreeu, stating that the 
party was not known at the address, re-introduoea Mr. Geordey Gallon, 
a gentleman already known to the reader. 

Bow this letter came to be sent to Sir Moses was as follows : — 

When Mr. Geordey Gallon went upon the " Torf," as he calls it, 
becoming, as be considered, the associate of Princes, Prime Ministers, 
and so on, he bethought him of turning respectable, and giving up the 
stoIen-gooJs-canying-trode, — a resolution that be was further confirmed 
in by the establishment of that troublesome obnoxious corps the Hit-im- 
and-Kold-im-ahire Rural Police. 

To this end, therefore, he gradually reduced the number of his 
Tippy-Tom-jaunts through the country by night, intimating to his 
numerous patrons that they had better suit themselves elsewhere ere be 
ceased travelling alU^ther. 

Among the inconvenienced, vcasonr old friend Mrs. Margerum, long 
one of his most regular customers; for it was a very rare thing for Mr. 
Gallon not to find a carefully stitched-up bundle in the corner of 
Lawyer Hindmarch's cattle-shed, abutting on the Sbillbum road as he 
passed in bis spring cart. 

To remedy this serioiiB ioconvflnience, Mrs. Mai^rum had deter- 
mined upon inducting her adopted son, Master Anthony Thorn, into the 
abont-to-be-relinquished bnsiness ; and Mr. Gallon having made his last 
journey, the accumulation of dripping caused by our hero's visit to ■ 
Fangbum Park made it desirable to have a clearing-out as soon as 



To this end, therefore, she had written the letter now sent to Sir 
Moses ; but, being a very prudent woman, with a slight smattering of 
law, she thought so long as she did not sign her surname at the end 
she was safe, and that no one could prove that it was from her. The 
consequence was, that Anthony Thorn not having shifted his quarters as 
soon as intended, the letter was refused at the sign of the Sun-in-the- 
Sands, and by dint of post-mark and contents, with perhaps a little 
malice prepense on the part of the Post-master, who bad suffered from a 
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dishoneat housekeeper bimself, it cune into the handa of Sir Uosea. At 
firet oar mastsT of tbe houads thought it was & begging-letter, and threw 
it aside accordinglj ; but in course of casting about for a freah idea 
wheremth to propitiftta Mr. MoBtnun about the sona grass, his eje 
rested upon the wridng, vhich he glanced at, 'and glanced at, until 
somehow he thought ba had- seen it before. At length he took the 
letter ap, and read what made bim stare very much as he proceeded. 
Thasitnm:— 

"Pamoburk Park, Thvnday Night. 
" Mx OWN EVER DEAR AkTHONY ThOU, 

," I write to you, trusting you will receive this safe, to say that 
as iir. George Gallon has discontinued travelling altogether, I must 
trust to you entirely to do what is necessary in futur, but you must be 
most careful and watchful, for these nasty FoUis fellers are about evei? 
where, and seem to think they have a right to look into every bodies 
basket and bundle. We live in terible times, I'm sure, my ovm beloved 
Anthony Tbom, and if it wasn't for the hope that I may see you become 
a great gentleman, like Mr. George Gallon, I really tbtnk I would 
forswear place altogether, for no one knows tbe anxiety and miseiy of 
living with such a nasty, mean, coretoos body as Old Nosey ; " 

" Old Nosey ! " ^aoulat^d Sir Moses, stopping short in his reading, 
andfeehng bis proboscis; "Old Nosey I dom it, can that mean me? 
Do believe it does — and it's mother Mai^erum's handwriting — dom'd if 
it isn't," continued be, holding the letter a little way off to examine 
andcatobtbecbaracterof the writing; "What does she mean by calling 
me a nasty, covetous body? I that bunt the country, subscribe to the 
Infirmary, Agricultural Society, and do sTerytbing tliat's liberal and 
handsome. I'll Old Nosey her ! " continued be, grinding bis teetb, 
and giving a vigoroos Sourish of his right fist; " I'll Old Nosey her ! 
Ill turn ber out of the house as soon as ever I get home, dom'd if I 
won't," said Sir Moses quivering with rage as be spoke. At length he 
became sufficiently composed to resume his reading — 

" No one knows the anxiety and misery of living with such a 

nasty, mean, covetous body as Old Nosey, who is always on the fret 
about expense, and thinks everybody is robbing bim." 

" Oh, dom it, that means me sure enough 1 " exclaimed Sir Moses ; 
" that's on account of tbe row I was kicking up t'other day about the 
tea — declared I drank a pound a week myself. Ill tea her .' " con- 
tinued he, again turning to the letter and reading, — 

" I declare I'd amost as soon live under a mistress as under 

such a shocking mean, covetous man." 

"Would you?" muttered Sir Moses; adding, "you shall very soon 
have a diance then." The letter tbna continued, — 

" The old feller will be aw^y on Saturday and Sunday, bo come 

afore lightning on Monday morning, say about four o'clock, and 111 
have everything ready to lower from my window." 
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" Oil the deuce ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, slapping bis leg ; " Ob the 
deuce '. going to rob the house, I declare 1 " 

" To lover from my window," read ba again, "for it's not safe 

trusting things hy the door as we used to do, now that these nasty 
knavish FolUs fellers are about ; bo now my own beloved Anthony Th<»n, 
if you will give a gentle wistle, or throw a little bit of soft dirt up at 
the windonr, where you will see a light burning, 111 be ready for you, 
and yonll be clear of the place long afore any of the lazy fellers here 
are up, — for a' set of nastier, dirtier drunkards never were gathered 
together." 

" Humph 1 " grunted Sir Moses, " that's a cat at Mr. Findlater," 
The vrriter then proceeded to say, — - 

" But mind my own beloved Anthony Thorn, if any body 

questions you, say it's a pared of dripping, and t«ll them they are 
welcome to look in if they like, which is the readiest way of stopping 
them from doing so. We have had a large party here, including a 
young gent from that fine old Lord Ladythorue, who I would dearly 
like to live with, and also that nasty, jealous, covetous body Cuddy 
FlintofT, peeping and prying about everywhere as usual. He deserves 
to have a dish-clout pinned to his tail." 

" He, he, he ! " chockled Sir Moses, aa he read it 

" I shall direct this letter by post to you at the sign of the 

SuD in the Sands, unless I can get it conveyed by a private hand. I 
am half in hopes Mr. Gallon m^ call, as there is going to be a great 
steeple match for an immense sum of money, £300 they say, and they 
will want his fine judgment to direct matters. Mr. Gallon is indeed a 
man of a thousand." 

" Humph I " grunted Sir Moses, adding, " we are getting behind the 
cdrtain now." He then went on reading, — 

" Ob my own dear darling Anthony Thorn ! what would I give 

to see you a fiue gentleman like Mr. George Gallon. I do hope and 
trust, dearest, that it may yet come to pass ; but ne must make money, 
and take care of our money when made, for a man is nothing without 
money. What a noble example you have before you in Mr, George 
Gallon I He was once no better nor you, and now he has everything 
like a gentleman, — a hunting horse to ride on, gold studs in his shirt, - 
and goose for bis dinner, my own beloved Aothony Them, if I could 
but see you on a white hor.'ie, with a flowered silk tie, and a cut velvet 
vest with bright steel buttons, flourishing a silver-mounted whip, how 
glad, how rejoiced it would make me. Then I shouldn't care for the 
piyings and grumblings of Old Nosey, or the jealous wat^hings of the 
nasty, vaspish set with which one is surrounded, for I should say my 
Anthony Tbom will revenge and protect me, and make me comfortable 
at last. So now my own dearest Anthony Thom, be careful and goarded 
in coming about here, for I dread those nasty lurkin PoUis men more 
nor can I say, for I never knew suspicious people what were good for any 
thing themselves; and how they ever come to iuterduce such nasty 
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town peats into the quiet peaceful oounti7, 1 can't for the 3ife of me 
imagine ; but Mr. George Gallon, who is a man of great intellect, sa^ 
they are dangerous, and that ia parti; wfaj he has given up travelling ; 
BO therefore mj own dearest Anthonj Thorn be guarded, and mind put 
on your pee jacket aud red worsted comforl«r, for I dread these hoar 
frosts, and I'U have everything ready for my darling pet, so that you 
won't be kept waiting a moment; hot mind if there's snow on the 
ground yon don't come for fear of the tracks. I think I have littel 
more to say this time, iny own darlbg Anthony Thorn, except that I am, 
my own dear, dear son, 

"Your ever loving mother, 

" Sarah." 

" B-o-o-y Jove ! " exclaimed Sir Moses, sousing himself down in an 
easy chair beside the table at which he had been writing, " b-o-y Jove 
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what & prodnction ! Begular robber, dom'd if she's not. Would give 
something to catch Master Anthon; Tbom, in bis red irorsted com* 
forter, with his parcel of dripping. Wonld see irhether I'd look ialo 
it or not. And Mr, Geordej Gallon, too I The impudent fellon who 
pretended not to know the Frenchman. Regular plant as ever was made 
Will Bee whether he gets his money from me. Ten pnnds the wretch 
tried to do me out of bj the basest deceit that ever was beard of. 
Con-found them, but I'll see if I can't be upsides with them all 
though," continued be, writhing for vengeance. And the whole of that 
day, and most of that night, and the whole of the following day when 
bunting at Harker Crag, he was thinking how be could manage it. At 
length, as be was going quietly home with the bounds, after only an 
indifferent day's sport, a thought struck bim wbicb be proceeded to 
put in execution as soon as he got into the bouse. He wrote a note 
to dear Lord Repartee, saying. If it vpould be quite convenient to Lady 
Repartee and his Lordsbip, be would be glad to stay all nigbt wilii 
them before hunting Filberton forest; and leaving the unfolded note 
on the library table to operate during the nigbt, he wrote a second pue 
in the morning, inquiring the character of a servant ; and putting the 
first note into the fire, be sealed the second one, and laid it osten- 
tatiously on the ball table for the post. 
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CHAPTER LXXIX. 

IB. AND MBS. WOTBBBSPOOH. 



We tak« it we alt have some ambitioas feeling to gratify — all bav« 
some one whom we either wish to visit, or who we demre should visit 
us. We will candidly state that our ambition is to dine with the Lord 
Mayor. If we could bat achieve that great trinmpb, we really think 
we shonld rest satisfied the rest of our life. We know liow it would 
elevate us in the eyes of such men as Cuddy Ftintoff and Paul Straddler, 
and what an advantage it would he to us in society being able to talk in 
a fomiliar way of his Lordship (Lordship willi a capital L., if j^u please, 
M«. Printer). 

Thus the world proceeds on the aspiring scale, each man looking to 
the class a little in advance of his own. 

" knew they bnt their happiness, of men the happiest " are the 
sporting country gentlemen who live at home at ease — nnvexed alike 
with the torments of the money-maker and the anxieties of the great, 
and yet sufficiently informed and refined to be the companions of 
either — men who see and enjoy nature in all her moods and varieties, 
and lite unfettered with the pomp and vexation of keeping up appear- 
ances, envying no one, whoever may envy them. If once a man quits 
this happy rank to breast the contending billows of party in hopes of 
rising to die one above it, what a harvest of discord he sows for his own 
reaping. If a man wants to be thoroughly disgusted with human, 
nature, let him ally himself unreservedly to a political party. He 
will fiad cozening and sneaking and selfiahness in all their varie- 
Ijes, and patriotic false pretences iu tbeir most luxuriant growth. 
But we are getting in advance of our sulyect, our thesis being Mr. 
and Mrs. Wotherepoon. 

Our snuffy friend Spoon was not exempt from the ambitious failings 
of lesser men. His great object of ambition was to get Major Yam- 
mertOD to visit him — or perhaps to put it more correctly, his great 
object of ambition was to visit Major Yammerton.' But then, unfor- 
tunately, it requires two parties to these bargains ; and Mrs. Yammerton 
wouldn't agree to it, not so much because old Spoon had been a 
butler, but because his wife (our pen splutten as it writes the objection) 
his wife had been a — a — housekeeper. A handsome housekeeper she 
was, too, when she first came Into the country ; bo handsome, indeed, 
that Dicky Boggledike had mode two escursions over to their neighbour. 
Farmer Flamstead, to see her, and bad reported upon her very favour- 
ably to the noble Earl hia august master. 
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Still Mi3. Yammertan wouldn't visit her, la vain Mrs, Wotber- 
spoon sent her baatams' eggs, and guinea fowls' eggs, aad cuttings from 
their famous yellow rose-tree ; iu vain old Spoon got a worn-out horse, 
and inveated his nether man iit white cords and top boots to turn out 
after the harriers; in vain he walked a hbund in summer, and pulled 
down gaps, and lifted gates off their hinges in winter — it all only 
produced thanks aud politeness. The YammeitouB and they were 
very good How-do-you-do ? neighbours, but the true beef-and-mutton 
test of British friendship was wanting. The dinner is the thing that 
signs and seals the acquaintance. 

Thus they had gone on from summer to summer, and from season 
to season, until hope deferred had not only made old Spoon's heart 
sick, but had also seen the white cords go at the knees, causing him to 
retire his legs into the military-striped cinnamon-coloured tweeds in 
n'hich he appears at pftge*156. Iu addition to muffling his legs, he 
had begun to mutter and talk about giving up hunting, — getting old, — 
last season — and so on, which made the Major think he would be 
losing one of the most personable of his field. This made him pause 
and consider how to avert the misfortune. Hunted bares be had sent 
him in more than regular rotation ; he had liquored him repeatedly at 
the door; the ladies had reciprocated the eggs and the cuttings, with 
dahlias, and Sir Harry strawberry runners; and there really seemed 
veiy little left about the place wherewith to propitiate a refractory 
sportsman. At this critical juncture, a too confiding hare was reported 
by Cicely Bennett, farmer Merryfield's dairymaid, to have taken up her 
quarters among some tussuckey brambles at the north-east comer of 
Mr. Wotheiepoon's cow pasture — a most unusual, indeed almost un- 
precedented circumstance, which was oomrounloated by Wotherspoou 
iu person to the Major at the next meet of the hounds at Girdle 
Stone Green, and received vrith unfeigned delight by the latter. 

" You don't say so ! " exclaimed he, wringing the old dandy's band ; 
"you don't say so! "repeated he, with enthusiasm, for hares were 
scarce, and the country good ; in addition to which the Migor knew all 
the gaps. 

" I do," replied Spoon, with a confident air, that as good as said, you 
may take my word for anything connected with hunting. 

"Well, then, 111 tell you what we'll do," rejoined the Major, 
poking him &miliarly in the ribs with his whip, " I'll tell you what 
we'll do; well have a turn at her on Tuesday — meet at your house, 
eh ? what say you to that ?" 

" With all my heart," responded the delighted Wotherspoon ; adding, 
in the excitement of the moment, " S'pose you come to breakfast ? " 

" Breakfast," gasped the M^or, feeling he was caught. "Dash it, 
what would Mrs. Yammerton say? Breakfast I" repeated he, running 
the matter through his mind, the wigging of his wife, the walk of hU 
hound, the chance of keeping the old boy to the for© if be went— go 
he would. " With all my heart," replied he, dashing boldly at the 
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ofiJer ; tot it's of no ose a man sajing he's engaged to breaMast, and the 
Major felt that if the vrorat came to the worst, it would only be to eat 
two, one at home, the other with Spoon. 

80 it waa settled, much to Mr. and Mrs. Wotberspoon'a satialoctioD, 
who were afterwards further delighted to hear that our friend Billy had 
retorafld, and would most likely be of the party. And mostassidnously 
they applied themselTes to provide for this, the great event of their 
lives. 



CHAPTER LXXX. 



Ivy Bank Tower (formerly called Cowgate Hill), the seat of Jeames 
Wotherspoon Esquire, stands on a gentle eminence about a stone's 
throw from the Horseheath and Hintoa turnpike road, and looks from 
th« luxariance of its ivy, like a great Jack-in-the-green. Ivy is a 
tronbleaome thing, for it will either not grow at all, or it grows far too 
&st, and Wotherspoon's had fairly overrun the little angular red bride, 
red tiled mansion, and helped it to its new name of Ivy Bank Tower. 
If the ivy flourished, however, it was the only thing about the place 
that did; for Wotherapoon was no farmer, and the 75a, 3a, 18p., of 
which the estate consisted, was a vary uninviting looking property. 
Indeed Wotherspoon was an illustration of the truth of Sydney 
Smith's observation that there are three things which every man thinks 
he can do, namely, drive a gig, edit a newspaper, and farm a small 
property, and Spoon bought Cowgate Hill thinking it would " go of 
itself," as they say of a horse, and that in addition to the rent he 
would get the farmer's profit as well, which he was told ought to be 
equal to the rent. Though be had the Farmers' Almanack, he did 
not attend much to its instructions, for if Mrs. Wotherspoon iranted 
the Fe-a-ton, as she called it, to gad about the country in, John 
Strong, the plough-boy footman " loused " his team, and arraying him- 
self in a chocolate-coloured coat, with a red striped vest and black 
velveteens, left the other horse Standing idle for the day. So Spoon 
Bometimea caught the season and sometimes he lost it ; and the neigh- 
bours used to hope that he hadn't to live by his land. If be caught the 
season he called it good management ; if he didn't he laid the blame 
upon the weather, just as a gardener takes the credit for all the good- 
crops of fruit, and attributes the failures to the seasons. Still Spoon 
was not at all sensible of his deficiencies, and subscribed a couple of 
- guineas a year to the Harrowford Agricultural Society, in return for 
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nliiuh he always had the toast of the healths of the tenantfarmera 
assigned to him, which he handled in a very magnificent and OOH' 
descending viBy, acknowledging the obligations the landowners were 
under to them, and hoping the happy union would long subsist to their 
mutual advantage ; indeed, if he could only have got the words out of 
his mouth as fast as he got the drink into it, there is no saying hut 
he might some day have filled the presidential chair. Now, however, 
a greater honour even than that awaited him, namely, the honour of 
entertaining the great M^or Yammerton to break&st. To this end 
Johir Strong \.as first set to clean the very dirty windows, then to trim 
the ivy and polish the brass knocUer at the door, next to dig the 
border, in which grew the famous yellow rose, and finally to hoe and 
rake the carriage-drive up to tlie house, while Mrs. Wotfaerspoon, aided 
by Sally Brown, her maid-of- all- work, looked out the hest blue and gold 
ohina, examined the linen, selected a tongue, guillotined the poultry, 
bespoke the eggs, and arranged the general progi-amme of the enter 
toinment. 



CHAPTER LXXXI. 

UR. WOTHERBPOON'S nijEUHES X LA fOOaCHETTE. 

The Major thought himself very sly, and that he was doing the 
thing very cleverly by nibbling and playing with his breakfast on the 
appointed morning, instead of eating voraciously as usual ; but 
ladies often know a good deal more than they pretend to do, and Mrs. 
Yammerton had seen a, card from Mrs. Wotherspoon to their neigh- 
bour, Mrs. Broadfurrow, of Blossomfield Farm, inviting Broadfurrow 
and her to a "'d4jeuner a la fourcketU," to mget Major Yammerton 
and see the hounds. However, Mrs. Yammerton kept the fact to 
herself, thinking she would see how her Major would manoeuvre the 
matter, and avoid a general acquaintance with the Wotherspoons, So 
she merely kept putting bis usual viands before him, to try to tempt 
him into indulgence i but the Major, knowing the arduous part he 
would have to perform at the Tower, kept rejecting all her insidious 
overtures for eatJng, pretending he waa not altogether right. " Almond 
pudding hadn't agreed with him," he thought. "Never did — should 
have known better than take it," and so on. 

Our dawdling hero rather discontented his host, for instead of ap- 
plying himself sedulously to his breakfast, he did nothing but chatter 
and talk to the young ladies, as if there was no such important per- 
formance before them as a hare to pursue, or the unrivalled harriers to 
display. Hs tixik cup after cnp, as though he hod lost his reckoning, 
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and also the little word " no " from his vocabulary. At length the 
Slejor got him raised fron the table, by telling him they had two 
mileB further to go than they really had, and making for the stable, 
they found Solomon and the footman whipper-in ready to turn out with 
the hounds. Up went onr sportsmen on to their horses, and forth came 
the hounds wriggling and frolicking with joy. The caralcade being 
thus formed, they proceeded across the fields, at the back of the house, 
and were presently passing np the HoUington Lane. The gift grey 
was the first object of interest as soon as they got well under way, 
and the Mi^or examined him attentJrely, with every desire to find fault. 

"Neatish horse," at length observed he, half to himself, half to our 
friend ; " neatish horse — lightish of bone below the knee, p'raps, but 
still by no means a bad shaped 'un." 

Still though the M^or could'ut hit off the fault, he was pretty sure 
there was a screw loose somewhere, to discover which he now got Billy 
to trot the horse, and canter him, and gallop bim, successively. 

" Humph I " gruntad he, as he returned after a brush over the 
rough ground of FarLhingfield Moor ; " he has tbe use of his legs — 
gets well away ; easy horse under you, I dessey ? " asked he. 

Billy said be was, for he could pull him about anywhere ; saying 
which he put him boldly at a iwter farrow, and landed handsomely on 
tbe for side. 

" Humph ! " grunted the M^or again, muttering to himself, " May be 
all right — but if he is, it's devilish unlike the Baronet, giving him. 
Wish he would take that confounded moon-eyed brute of mine and give 
me my forty puns back." 

" And he gave him ye, did he ? " asked tbe Major, with a scrutinising 
stare at our friend. 

"Why — yarse — no— jarse — not esaotly," replied BiUy, hesitating. 
" The fact is, he offerSd to give me him, and I did'nt like taking him, 
and BO, after a good deal to do, he said I might give him fifty pounds 
for him, and pay him when it suited mo." 

" I twig," replied the Major, adding, " then you have to pay fifty 
pounds for him, eh ? " 

" Or return him," replied Billy, " or return him. He made me pro- 
mise if ever I wanted to part with him, I would give him the refusal of 
him again." 

" Humph ! " grunted the Major, looking the horse over attentively. 
" Fifty puns," muttered he to himself, — " must be worth that if he's 
sound, and only eight off. Wouldn't mind ^ving fifty for him myself," 
thought he ; " must be something wrong about him — certain of that — 
or Sir Moaes wouldn't have parted with him ; " with which firm convic- 
tion, and the full determination to find out the horse's weak point, tbe 
Major trotted along the Bodenham Road, through the little hamlet of 
Mayweed, thence across Faulder the cattle jobber's farm, into the 
Heathfield Road at Oilden Bridge. A quarter of a mile further, and 
Mr. Wotherepoon's residence was full in sight. 
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The " Toner " never, perhaps, showed to greater advantftge than it 
did on this moraing. for a bright winter's san lit np the luxuriant irj 
on its angular, gable^nded walls, nestling myriads of sparrows that flew 
out in flocks at the a^^roach of each visitor. 

" What place is th» ? " asked oar hero, as, at a jerk of the Msjor's 
head, Solomoa turned off the road through the now propped-open gate 
of the approach to the mansion. 

"Oh, this is where we meet," replied the Major; "this is Mr. 
Wotheispoon's, the gentleman jou remember out with us the day we 
had-'the famous run tvhen we lost the hare at Mossbengh Law — the 
&rm hj the moor, you know, where the pretty woman was churning — 
you remember, eh ? " 



"0,ahl" repliedBilly: "but I thought they called his place a Tower, 
—Ivy something Tower," thinking this was more like two great sentry 
boxes placed at right angles, and covered with ivy than anything else. 

"Well, yes; he calls this a Tower," replied the Major, seeing by 
Billy's &ce that his friend had not risen in his estimation by the view 
of hiB mansion. " Capital feller Spoon, though," continued he, " must 
go in and pay our respects to him and his lady," So saying, he turned 
off the road upon the closely eaten sward, and, calling to Solomon to 
atop and let the hounds have a roll on the grass, he dismounted, and 
gave hb.horae in charge of a fastian-clad countryman, telling him to 
walk him about till he returned, and he would remember him for his 
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trouble. Our frieod Billj did the same, and knoeking die mud sparks 
off his boots agaiDBt the well pipe-clayed door-etepe, prepared to enter 
the Tower. Before iuducting them, howerer, let us prepare the 
inmates fiir their receptioa. 

Both Mr. and Urs. Wotherapoon had risen safficiently earl; to 
enable them to pat the finishing Btroke to their reepective arrange- 
ments, and then to apparel themselves for the occasion. They were 
gorgeooaly attired, vieing with the rainbow in the colour of their clothes. 
Old Spoon, indeed, seemed as if he hod put all the finery on he could 
raise, and his best brown caulifiower wig shone resplendent with 
Macassar oil. He hod on a light brown coat with a rolling velvet 
coUor, velvet fiioings and cuffs, with a magnificent green, hine, and 
yellow striped tartan velvet vest, enriched with red cornelian buttons, 
and crossed diagonally with a massive Brazilian gold chain, and the 
broad ribbon of his gold double-eye- glasses. He sported a light blue 
sa^n cravat, an elaborately worked ruhy-studded shirt " front, over 
a pink flannel vest, with stiff wrist-bands well turned up, showing 
the magnificcDce of bis imitation India garnet buttons. On hie 
clumsy fingers he wore a profusion of rings — a brilliant cluster, a 
gold and opal, a brilliant and sapphire, an emerald half-hoop ring, a. 
massive mourning, and a signet ring, — six in all,' — genuino or glass as 
the case might he, equally distributed between the dirty-nailed fingers of 
each hand. His legs were again encased in the treacherous white cords 
and woe-begone top-boots that were best under the breakfast table. 
He had drawn the tbla cords on very carefully, hoping they would have 
the goodness to hang together for the rest of the day. 

Mrs. Wotherspoon was bedizened with jewellery and machinery lace. 
She wore a rich violet-coloured velvet dress, with a beautiful machinery 
lace chemisette, fastened down the front with laigo Caimgorum buttons, 
the whole connected with a diminutive Venetian chain, which contrasted 
with the massive mosaic one that rolled and rattled upon her plump 
shoulders. A splendid imitation emerald and brilliant brooch adorned 
her bust, while her well-rounded arms were encircled with a mosaic 
gold, garnet and turc|uoise bracelet, an imitation rose diamond one, 
intermixed vrith pearl, a serpent armlet with hlood-stone eyes, a heavy- 
jet one, and an equally massive mosaic gold one with a heart's ease pad- 
lock. Though in the full development of womanhood, she yet distended 
her figure with crinoline, to the great contraction of her room. 

The two hod scarcely entered the little parlour, some twelve feet 
square, and Spoon got oat his beloved Morning Post, ere Mr. and Mrs. 
Broadfurrow were seen wending their vray up the road, at the plodding 
diligent sort of pace an agricaltural horse goes when put into harness ; 
and forthwith the Wotherspoons dismissed the last anxieties of prepa- 
ration, and lapsed into the easy, unconcerned host and hostess. When 
John Strong threw open the door, and announced Mr. and Mrs. 
Broadfurrow, they were discovered standing over the fire, as if 
dejeuner i la fourckette giving was a matter of every day's occurrence 
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mtb thsm. Then, at the summons, they turned and came forward in 
the full glov of cordiality, and welcomed tbeir gueats with all the 
fervour of sincerity ; and nhea Mrs. WoLherspoon mounted the weather 
for a trot with Mrs. Broadfurrow, old Spoon out with his engine-turned 
gold BDufT-box, and offered Broadfurrow a pinch ere be threw hia con- 
Yorsation into the columns of his paper. The offer being accepted. 
Wotberspoon replenished his own nose, and then felt ready for anything. 
He was in high feather. He sank his favourite topic, the doings of the 
House of Lords, and expatiated upon the Prinoess Royal's then approach- 
ing marriage. Oh, dear, he was so glad. He was bo glad of it — ^glad of 
it on every account — glad of it on the Princeaa'a account — glad of it on 
her moat gracious Majesty's account. Bless her noble heart ! it almost 
made him feel like an old man when he remembered the Prince Consort 
leading her to the hymeneal altar herself. Well, well, life was life, 
&nd he had seen as mnch of it as most men ; and just as be was going 
-to indulge in some of bis high-Sown reminiscences, the orack of a 
hunting whvp sounded through the bouse, and farmer Nettlefold's fat 
tigure, attired in the orthodox green coat and white corda of the M^or 
Yammerton's hunt was seen piled on a aabstajitial brown cob, makiDg 
iiis nay to the stables at the back of the Tower. Mr. Nettlefold, who 
profanely entered by the back door, was then preaently announced) and 
the same greetings having been enacted towards him, Wotberspoon 
made a bold eSbrt to get back to the marriage, beginning with " As I 
waa observing," when farmer Rintoul came trotting up on bis white 
horse, and holloaed out to know if be could get him put up. 

" Oh, certainly," replied Wotherepoon, throwing up the window, 
vhen a sudden gust of wind nearly blew off bis wig, and sadly dia- 
«oncerted the ladies by making the chimney smoke. 

Just at this moment our friend appeared in sight and all eyes were 
then directed to the now gamboling tongue- throwing hounds, as they 
-spread frisking over tlie green. 

"What beauties!" exclaimed Mrs. Wotherapoon, pretending to 
Admire them, though in reality she was examining the Point de Paris 
'lacs on Mrs. Broadfurrow'a mantle — wondering what it would be a yard, 
thinking it was very extravagant for a person like her to have it so broad. 
Old Spoon, meanwhile, bustled away to the door, to be ready to greet 
<he great men aa they entered. 

" Major Yammerton and Mr. Jingle ! " announced John Strong, 
throwing it open, and the old dandy bent nearly double with his Iww. 

" How are ye, Wotherapoon ?" demanded our afEable maater shaking 
him bearUly by the hand, with a hail-fellow-well-met air of cordiality. 
Mr. Pringle you know," continued he, drawing our friend forward widi 
bis left hand, while he.edvancedvrith his right to greet the radiant Mrs. 
Wothervpoon. 

Tbe Major then went the round of the party, whole handing Mrs. 
Broadfurrow, three fingering ber husband, presenting two tooldBintoul, 
and nodding to Nettlefold. 

A A 3 
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" Well, here's a beautifal inorning," observed he, now Colossus-of- 
Bbodming with his clnmBilf built legs — " moat remariiable eeaaoa this 
I erer remember dnring the five-and-thirty years that I have kept 
haryers — more like summer than winter, only the trees ore as bare of 
leaves as boot-trees. Ante, haw, haw." 

" He, he, he," chudtled old Wotherspoon, " v-a-a-ry good, Major, 
T-a-a-ry good," drawled he, taking a plentiful replenisbment of snufF as 
he spoke. 

Breakfost was then announced, and the Major making np to the 
inflated Mrs. Wotherspoon tendered his arm, and with much difficulty 
piloted her past the table into the little duplicate parlour across the 
passage, followed by Wotherspoon with Mrs. Broadfurrow and the rest 
of the party. 

And now the fruits of combined science appeared in the elegant 
■mtngement of the breakfast-table, the highly polished plate vieing with 
the anowy whiteness of the cloth, and the pyramidical napkins encircling 
■ronnd. Then there was the show pattern tea and coffee services, 
fihased in wreaths and scrolls, presented to Mr. Wotherspoou by the 
Duke of Thunderdownahire on his marriage ; the Louis Quatorze 
kettle presented to Mrs. Wotherspoon by the Duchess, with the vine- 
leaf-patterned cake-basket, the Sutherland-patterned toast-rack, and the 
tnlip-pattemed egg-stand, the gifts and testimonials of other parties. 

Nor was the entertainment devoted to mere show, for piles of cakes 
and bread of every shape and make were scattered profusely about. 
while a couple of covered dishes on the well polished little sideboard 
denoted that the fourchette of the card was not a mere matter of form. 
Best of all, a group of flat vine-leaf encircUng Champagne glasses 
denoted that the repast was to be enlivened with the exhilarating 
beverage. 

The party baving at length settled into seats. Major Yammerton 
on Mrs. Wotherspoon's right. Mr. Pringle on her left, Mrs. Broad- 
furrow on Spoon's right, her husband ou his left, with Rintoul and 
Nettlefold filling in the interstices, breakfast began in right 
earnest, and Mrs. Wotherspoon having declined the Major's offer 
of assisting with the cofiee, now had her hands so full distributing 
the beverages as to allow him to apply himself sedulously to hia 
food. This he did most determinedly, visiting first one detachment 
of cakes, then another, and helping himself liberally to both hashed 
woodcocks and kidneys from under the covers. His quick eye havitig 
detected the Champagne glasses, and knowing Wotherspoon's reputed 
conDoisseurship in nines, he declined Mrs. Wotherspoon's tea, 
reserving hitoself for what was to follow. In truth. Spoon wss a 
good judge of wine, so much so that he acted as a sort of decoy dnck 
to a London house, who sent him very different samples to the wine 
they supplied to the customers with whom he picked up. He had had 
a great deal of experience in wines, never, in the course of a longish 
life having missed the chance of a glass, good, bad, or indif- 
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ferent. We have seeu many men set up for judges without a tithe of 
WotherBpaon's experience! Look at a Club for inatance. We see the 
footman of yesterday transformed into the butler of to-day, giving hJa 
opinion to some newly joiued member on the next, with dl die autho- 
rity of a professor — talking of vintages, and Bavours, and roughs and 
smooths, and sweets, and drye, as if he had been drinking wine all his 
life. Wotherspoou's prices were ra^er beyond the Major's mark', bat 
still he had no objection to try bis wine, and talk as if he wonld like to 
have some of the same sort. So hnving done ample justice to the eat- 
ables he turned himself back in his chair and proceeded to oritieise 
Mrs, Wotherspoou's now slightly fiushed face, and wander how such a 
pretty woman could marry such a snuffy old cock. Wliile this 
deliberate scrutiny was going on, the last of the tea-drinkers died out, 
and at a pull of the bell, John Strong came in, and after removing as 
many cups and saucers as be could clutch, he next proceeded to decorate 
the table with Champagne glasses amid the stares and breath-drawings of 
ihe company. 

While this interesting operation was proceeding, the old dandy host 
produced his snuff-box, and replenishing his nose passed it on to Broad- 
fuirow to send up the table, while he threw himself back in bis cbair 
and made a mental wager that Strong would make a mistake between 
the Champagne and the Sillery. The glasses being duly distributed, and 
the Major's eye at length caught, onr host after a prefatory throat-clear- 
ing hem thus proceeded to address him, individually, for the good of the 
company generally 

" M^or Yammerton," said he, '' I will take the liberty of recommend- 
ing a glass of Sillery to you. — The sparkling, I believe, is very good, 
but the still is what I particularly pride myself upon and recommend to 
my friends." 

" Strong ! " continued be, addressing the clown, " the Sillery to M^or 
Yammerton ; " looking at Strong as much as to say, "you know it's 
the bottle with the red cord round the neck." 

The Major, however, like many of us, was not sufficiently versed in 
the delicacies of Champagne drinking to prefer the Sillery, and to his 
host's dismay called for the sparkling-stuff tliat Wotberspoon considered 
was only fit for girls at a boarding school. The rest of the party, how- 
ever, were of the Major's opinion, and all glasses were eagerly held 
for the sparkling fluid, while the Sillery remained untouched to the 
master. 

It is but justice to Wotberspoon to add, that he showed himself 
deserving of the opportunity, for he immediately commenced taking two 
glasses to bis guests' one. 

- That one having been duly sipped and quaffed and applauded, and a 
becoming interval having elapsed between, Mr. Wotberspoon next rose 
from his chair, and looking especially wise, observed, up the table, " that 
there was a toast he wished — he had — he had — he wished to propose, 
which he felt certain under any — any (pause) circnmstances, would 
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be (pause again) accepted — be meant received with approbation 
(applause), not only irith approbation, but eDthnsiasm," contioued he^ 
hitting oS the word he at 6rst intended to use, amid renewed applause, 
causing a alight " this is my health," droop of the head from the Majoi 
—"But when," continued the speaker, drawing largely on his anuff- 
box for iuBpiration ; " But when in addition to the natural and iutrinsic 
(pause) ment of the (hem) illustrious individual " (" Coming it strong," 
bought the Major who had never been called illustrious before.) there 
ia another and a stronger reason " continued Wotherapoou, looking 
as if he wished he was in his seat again — " a reason that comes 'ome to 
the 'eartsand symphonies of us all (applause). (" Ah, that's the hounds," 
thought the Major, "only I 'sposo he means sympathies, ") "I feel 
(pause) asaured," continued Mr. Wotberspoon, "that the toast will 
be received with the euUmsiasm and popularity that ever attends- 
the (pause) mention of intrinsic merit, however (pause) 'umbly and 
inadequately tlie (pause) toast may be (pause) proposed," (great applause, 
with cries of no, no,) during which the orator agun appealed to his 
snuff-box. He knew he had a good deal more to say, but he felt he 
couldn't get it ouL If he bad only kept his seat he thought he might 
hare managed it " I therefore," said be, helping Mra. Bmadfurrow to- 
the sparkling, and passing the bottle to her husband while be again 
appeded to the Silleiy, " beg to propose, with great sincerity, the 'ealth 
of Her most gracious Majesty The Qoeen ! The Queen ! God- 
bless HEB ! " exclaimed Wotberspoon, holding up a brimming bumper 
ere be sunk in his chair to enjoy it. 

" With all my heart I " gasped the disgusted Major writliing witb 
Texation-^observing to Mrs. Wotberspoon as he helped her, and then- 
took severe toll of the passing bottle himself, " by Jove, your husband 
ought to be in Parliament — never heard a man acquit himself better " 
— the Major following the now recedieg bottle with his eye, whose fast 
diminishing contents left little hopes of a compliment for himself out 
of its contents. He therefore felt his chance was out, and that be bad 
been unduly sacrificed to Royalty. Not so, however, for Mr. Wotber- 
spoon, after again charging his nose with snuff, and passing his box 
round the table while he collected his scattered faculties for the 
charge, now drew the bell-cord again, and tapping with his knife 
against the empty bottle as " Strong " entered, exclaimed, " Cham- 
pagne]" with the air of a man accustomed to have all -the wants of 
life supplied by anticipation. There's nobody gets half so well waited 
, npon as au old servant. 

This order being complied with, and having again got up the steam 
of his eloquence, Mr. Wotberspoon arose, and, looking as wise aa 
before, observed, " That there was another toast he had to propose, 
which he felt (pause) sure would (pause) would be most agreeable and 
acceptable to tho meeting, — he meant to say the party, the present 
party (applause) — under any circumstances (sniff, snuff, sneeze) ; he was. 
sure it would be most (snuff) acceptable for the great and distingiuBhed 
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(paose), lie had almost said illostrious (sniff), gentlenum (pause), was — 
VBB estimable " — 

" This is me, at all events," thought the Major, again slightly 
drooping his too bashful head, as though the showet-batb of complimoDt 
was likely to be too heavy for him. 

" 'was estimable (pause) and glorious in every relation of life 

(applause), and keeps a pack of hounds second to none in the kingdom 
(great applause, during which the drooping head descended an inch or 
tno loner). I need not after that (snu^ expressioD of your (sniff) 
feelings (pause), undulate on the advantage such a character is of to the 
country, or in promoting (pause) cheerful hospitality in all its (pause) 
branches, and drawing society into sociable communications ; therefore 
I think I shall (pause) oSer a toast most, most heartily acceptable 
(sniff) to all your (snuff) feelings, when I propose, in a hamper toast, 
the health of our most — most distinguished and — and hospitable host — 
guest, I mean — Major Yammerton, and his harriers ! " saying which, 
the old orator filled himself a bumper of Sillery, and sent the sparkling 
beverage foaming and creaming on its tour. He then presently led the 
charge with a loud, " Major ! your very good health ! " 

" Major, your very good health !" "Your very good health. Major! " 
" Mtyor, your very good health ! " then followed up as quickly as the 
glasses could be replenished, and the last explosion having taken place, 
the little Major arose, and looked around him like a Bantam cock going 
to crow. He nas a man who could make what he would call an off- 
hand speech, provided he was allowed to begin with a particular word, 
and that word was " lor." Accordingly, he now began with, — 

"Ladies and gentlemen. For the very distinguished honour you have 
thus most unexpectedly done me, I beg to return you my most grateful 
and cordial thanks. (Applause.) I beg to assure you, that the 'steem 
and approbation of my perhaps too partial friends, is to me the most 
gratifying of compliments ; and if during the five-and-thirty years I 
have kept haryers, I have contributed in any vtay to the 'armony and 
good fellowship of this neighbourhood, it is indeed to me a source of 
unfeigned pleasure. (Applause.) I 'ope I may long be spared to con- 
tinue to do so. L (Renewed applause.) Being upon my legs, ladies and 
gentlemen," continued he, "and as I see there is still some of this most 
. excellent and exhilarating beverage in the bottle (the Major holding up 
a half-emptied one as he spoke), permit me to conclude by proposing 
as a toast the 'ealth of our inestimable 'est and 'ostess — a truly exem- 
plary couple, who only require to be known to be respected and 
esteemed as they ought to be. (.\pplause.) I have great pleasure in 
proposing the 'ealth of Mr, and Mrs. Wotherspoon ! (Applause.) Mrs. 
Wotherspoon," continued he. bowing very low to his &ir hostess, and 
looking, as be thought, most insinuating, " your very good 'ealth ! 
Wotherspoon I " continued he, standing erect, and elevating his voice, 
" Your very good 'ealth ! " saying which he quaffed off his wine, and 
resumed his seat as the drinking of the toast became general. 
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Meanwhile old Wotherepoou faod taken a back hand at the Silleiy, 
and again aroae, glass in hand, to dribble out his thftuks for the honour 
the Mfyor and company bad done tin. Wotherspoon and himself, 
which being the shorteat Bpeech he 'had made, was received with the 
greatest appUnse. 

All paities had now about arrived at that comfortable state when the 
inward monitor indicatea enough, and the active-minded man turns to 
the conBideration of the " next article mem," — as the teasing shop- 
keepers say. The Mice's " next article," we need hardly say, waa his 
haryers, which were atill promenading in front of the ivy-mantJed 
tower, before an admiring gronp of pedeatrianB and a few aorrity 
mounted horsemen,— old DufBeld, Dick Trail, and one or two otliers, 
— who would seem rather to have come to offer up their cattle for the 
boiler, than in expectation of their being able to carry them across 
country with the hounds. These are the sort of people who stamp th« 
farmers' hedges down, and make hare hunting iXnpopular. 

" Well, sir, what say you to turning out ? " now asked out Master, 
as Wotherspoon still kept working away at the Sillery, and maundering 
OQ to Mr. Broadfurrow about the Morning Post and high life. 

" Well, sir, what you think proper," replied Spoon, taking a heavy 
pinch of snuff, and looking at the empty bottles ou the table. 

Xbe hare, you say, is close at hand," observed oar master of 
hounds, 

" Close at hand, close at hand — at the corner of my field, in fact," 
assented Wotherspoon, as if there was no occasion to be in a huny. 

"Then let's be at her I" exclaimed the Major, rising widi wine- 
inspired confidence, and feeling that it would requlro a very big fence 
to stop him with the hounds in full cry. 

" Well, but we oro going to see you, ain't we ? " asked Mrs. Wother- 
spoon. 

" By all means," replied our Master ; adding, " but hadn't yon better 
get your bonnet ou ? " 

"Certainly," rejoined Mrs. Wotberspoon, looking significantly at 
Mrs. Broadfurrow ; whereupon the latter rose, and with much squeezing, 
and pardoning, and thauk-you-ing, the two succeeded in efieoting a 
retreat The gentlemen then began kicking their legs about, feeling 
as tboi^h they would not want any dinner that day. 
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CHAPTER LXXXII. 

THE COUNCIL OR U'AB. 



While the ladies vere absent adorning themselves, the gentlemen 
held a council of nsr as to the moet adriaable mode of dealing nith the 
hare, and the best way of making her &ce a good country. The MtQ(a 
thought if they could set her a-going with her head towards Martinfidd- 
heal^, they would stand a good chance of a run; while firoadfnrrow 
feared Borrowdale brook would be in the way. 

" Why not Linaotea ? '' asked Mr. Rintoul, who preferred having 
the hounds over any one's farm but his own. 

"Linacrea is not a bad line," assented the Major thoughtfully; 
" Linacres is not a bad line, 'specially if she keeps clear of Minsterfield- 
wood and Donland preaerve ; but if once she gets to tbe preserve it's all 
U. P., for we should have as many hares as hounds in five minutes, 
to say nothing of Mr. Grumbleton reading the riot act among us to 
boot." 

" 111 tell ye how to do, then," interposed ki Mr. Nettlefbld, holding 
his coat laps behind him as he protruded his great canary-coloured 
stomach into the ring ; " 111 tell you how to do, then. Just crack her 
away back over this way, and see if you can't get her for Witherton 
and Longworth. Don't you mind," continued he, button-holetng the 
. Major, " what a hunt ne had aboot eighteen years since with a har we 
put off old Tommy Carman's stubble, that took us reet away over 
M^bury Plot, the Oakley hill, and then reet down into Woodbury 
Vale, where we killed? " 

" To be sure I do ! " esclaimed the delighted Major, his keen eyes 
glistenii^ nith pleasure at the recollecljon. " The day Sam Snowball 
Fode into Gallowfield bog and came out as black a* a sweep — I remem- 
ber it well. Don't think I ever saw a better thing. If it had been a 
— a — certain somebody's hounds (he, he, he!), whose name I won't 
mention (haw, haw, haw !), we should never have heard the last of it 
(he, he, he!)." 

While this interesting discussion was going on, old Wotherspoon, 
who had been fumbling at the lock of the cellaret, at length got it open, 
and producing therefrom one of those little square fibre-protected 
bottles, vritb mysterions seals and hieroglyph icol labels, the parti- 
coloured letters leaning different ways, now advanced, gold-dotted 
liquor-glass in hand, towards the group, muttering as he came, " Major 
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YammertoD, will ;ou 'blege me nith jour 'pinion of this Maraschino di 
Zara, which my wine merchants recommend to me as Bomething veiy 
tickler," pouring out a glass as be spoke, and presenting it to his 
disdngaisbed guest. 

" With all my heart," replied the Major, who rather liked a glass of 
liquor ; adding, " well alt give our opinion, ^ron't we, Pringle ? " appeal- 
ing to OUT hero. 

" Much pleasure," replied Billy, who didn't exactly, know what it was, 
but still was willing to take it on trust. 

" That's right," rejoined old Spoon ; " tliat's right ; then "blege me," 
continued be, " by helping yourselves to glasses from the sideboard," 
nodding towaids a golden dotted brood cluBteriog about a similarly 
adorned glass jug like chickens around a speckled hen. 

At this intimation a move was made to the point ; and all being 
duly provided with glasses, the luscious beverage Sowed into each ia 
succession, producing hearty smacks of the lips, and " very goods " 
irom all. 

" Well, I tfaiuk so," replied the self-satisfied old Dandy ; " I think 
so," repeated be, repleniahing his nose with a good pinch of snuff; 
" Comes from Steinberger and Leoville, of King Street, Saint Jeamee's 
— very old 'quaintance of mine — great house in the days of George 
the Fourth of festive memory. And, by the way, that reminds me," 
continued he, after a long-drawn respiration, that I have forgotten a 
toast that I feel (pause) we ought to have drunk, and — " 

"Let's have it now then," interrupted the Meg or, presenting his 
glass for a second helping. 

"If you please," replied Wotherspoon, thus cot short in his oration, 
proceeding to replenish the glasses, but with more moderate quantities 
than before. 

" Well, now what's your toast ? " demanded the Mc^or, anxious to 
he off. 

" The toast I was about to propose— or rather, the toast I forgot to 
propose," proceeded the old twaddler, slowly and deliberately, with 
divers intermediate sniffs and snuffe, " was a toast that I feel 'sured 
will come 'ome to the 'arts and symphonies of us all, being no less 
a — a — (pause) toast than the toast of the illustrious (pause), exalted — 
I may say, independent — I mean Prince — Royal 'Ighness in foct — who 
(wheeze) b about to enter into the holy state of matrimony with our 
own beloved and exalted Princess (Hear, hear, hear), I therefore beg 
to (pause) propose that we drink the 'ealth of His Royal (pause) 
'Ighnesa Prince (pause) Frodenck (snuff) William (wheeze) Nicholas 
(sniff) Charles ! " with which correct enunciation the old boy brightened 
up and drank off his glass with the air of a man who has made a clean 
breast of it. 

" Drink both their 'ealths ! " exclaimed the Major, holding up his 
glass, and condensing the toast into " The 'ealths of their Ro;^ High- 
nesses : " it was accepted by the company with great applause. 
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CHAPTEK LXXXIII. 



Just as the last of the glasses was drained, and the lip-smaoking 
guests vere preparing to restore tbem to the sideboard, a alight rustle 
«aa beard at the door, which opeiiin^^ geatlj, a amart black velvet 
bonnet trimmed with cerise-coloured velvet and leaves, and broad cerise- 
coloured ribbons, piloted Mrs. Wotherspoon's prettj face past the post, 
who announced that Mrs. Broadfarrow and she were ready to go when- 
ever they were, 

"Let's be going, then," exclaimed Major ¥ammerton, hurrying to 
tiie sideboard and setting down his glass. " How shall it be, then ? 
How shall it be ? " appealing to the company. " Give them a view or 
put her away quietly? — give them a view or put her away quietly? " 

" Oh, put her away quietly," responded Mr. Broadfuriow, who had 
seen many hares lost by noise and huny at starting. 

" With her 'ead towards Martiofield ? " asked the Major. 

" If you can man^e it," replied Broadfurrow, well knowing that 
these sort of feats are much easier planned than performed. 

" 'Spoee we let Mrs. Wotherspoon put her away for us," now sug- 
gested Mr. Kintoul. 

" By all means ! " rejoined the delighted Migor ; " by all means ! 
She knows the spot, and will conduct us to it. Mrs. Wotherspoon," 
continued he, stumping up to her as she now stood waiting in the Httte 
passage, " allow me to have the honour of offering you my arm ; " so 
saying, the Major presented it to her, observing confidentially as they 
passed on to the now open front door, " I feel as if we were going to 
have a clipper I " lowering the ominous hat-string as he spoke. 

" Solomon ! Solomon ! " cried he, to the patient huntsman, who had 
been waiting all this time with the bounds. "We are going ! we are 
going 1 " 

" Yes, Major," replied Solomon, with a respectful touch of his cap. 

" Now for it ! " cried the Major, wheeling sharp round with his fair 
charge, and treading on old Wotherspoon's gouty foot, who was following 
too closely behind with Mrs. Broadfurrow on his arm, causing the old 
cock to catch up his leg and spin round on the other, thus splitting the 
treacherous cords across the knee. 

" Oh-o-o-o / " shrieked he, wrinkling his face up like a Norfolk 
hiflin, and hopping about as if bs was dancing a hornpipe. 
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" Oh-o-o-o!" went be again, on selling it down to try if he could 
stand. 

" I really beg jou ten thousand pardons ! " now exclaimed Ihe dis- 
concerted Major, endeavouring to pacify him. " I really heg you t«n 
thousand pardons ; but I thought ;ou were ever so far behind." 

" So did I, I'm sure," assented Mrs. Wotherapoon. 

" You're such a gay young cbap, and step so smartly, you'd tread on 
any body's beela," observed the Major jocularly. 



" Well, but it was a pincber, I assure you," observed Wotherspoon, 
still screwing up his moutb. 

At length he got hie foot down a^mi, and the assault party was 
reformed, the Major and Mrs. Wotherspoon again leading, old Spoon 
limping along at a more respectful distance nith Mrs. Broadfumiw, 
wfaile the gentlemen brought up the rear with the general body of 
pedestrians, who now deserted Solomon and the hounds in order to see 
poor puss started from ber form^ Solomon was to keep out of sight 
until she was put aney. 

Passing through the little American blighted orchard, and what 
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Spoon magni^cently called bia kitchen -garden, consiBting of a dozen 
grass-gronn gooseberry bushes, aod about as many ivinter cabbages, 
they came upon a partial iy-ploughed &llaw, with a most promising 
crop of couch grass upon the untamed part, the hungry soil looking as 
if it would hardlj return the seed. 

" Fine country 1 fine country ! " muttered the Major, looking around 
on the sun-bright landscape, and thinking be could master it whichever 
way the hare went. Up Sandywell Lane for Martinfield Moor, past 
Woodrow Grange for Linacrea, and through Farmer Fulton's fold-yard 
for Withe rton. 

Oh, yes, he could do it ; and make a very good show out of ugbt of 
the ladies. 

"Now, where have you her? where have you her ?" whispered ho, 
. squeezing Mrs. Wotherspoon's plump arm to attract her attention, at 
the same time not to startle the hare. 

" 0, in the next field," whispered she, " in the nest field," nodding 
towards a drab-coloured pasture in which a couple of lean and dirty 
cows were travelling about in search of a bite. They then proceeded 
towarde it. 

The gallant Major having opened the ricketty gat« that intervened 
between the fallow and it, again adopted his fair charge, and proceeded 
stealthily along the high ground by the ragged hedge on the right, 
looking bock and holding up bis hand for silence among the followers. 

At length Mrs. Wotherapoon stopped. " There, you see," said she, 
nodding towards a piece of rough, briary ground, on a sunny slope, in 
the far comer of the field. 

" I see ! " gasped the delighted Major ; " I see ! " repeated he, 
"just the very place for a hare to be in — wonder there's not one there 
always. Now," continued he, drawing bis fair chaise a little back, 
" well see If we can't circumvent her, and get faer to go to the west. 
Kntoul ! " continued he, putting bis band b^ore his mouth to prevent 
the sound of what he aaid being wafted to the hare. " Rintoul ! " 
you've got a whip — you go below and crack her away over the hill, 
that's a good feller, and we'll see if we can't have aometiiing worthy of 
com-mem-mo-ration " — the Major thinking how he vrould stretch out 
the run for the newspapers — eight miles in forty minutes, an hour and 
twenty with only one check — or something of that sort. 

The pause thrilled through the field, and caused our friend Billy to 
feel rather uncomfortable. He didn't appreciate the beauties of the 
thing. 

Rintoul having now got to his point, and prepared his heavy whip- 
thong, the gallant band advanced, in semicircular order, until they came 
within a few paces of where the briars began. At a signal from the 
Mtgor they all halted. The excitement was then intense. 

" I see herl " now whispered the Mcgor into Mrs. Wotherspoon's 
ear. " I see her ! " repeated he, squeezing her arm, and pointing 
inwardly with bis thong-gathered whip. 
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Mrs. Wotherepoon's wandering eyes showed that she did not parti- 
cipate in the TJew. 

" Don't yon see the toft of feni jost below the thick red-berried rose 
bnsh K little to tfae left here ?" asked the M^or ; " where the nisbes 
die out ? " 

Mrs. Wotherapoon nodded aesent. 

"Well, then, she's jost under the broken piece of fern that lies 
bending this way. You can see bei ears movingat thia moment." 

Idrs. Wotherspoon's ejes brightened as she saw a, twinkling some- 
thing. 

" Nom then, put Iter atcay I " said the Major gaily. 

" Sh« won't bite, will she ? " whispered Mrs. Wotherspoon, pretend- 
ing alarm. 

" Ob, bite, no ! " laughed tfae Mfyor ; " hares don't bite — not pretfy 
women at least," whispered be. " Here take my whip and give her a 
touch behind," handing it to her as he spoke. 

Mrs. Wotherspoon having then gathered up her Tiolet-colonred 
velvet dress a little, in order as well to escape the frays of the sharp- 
toothed brambles as to show her gay red and black striped petticoat 
below, now advanced cautiously into the rough sea, stepping carefully 
over tbis tussuck and t' other, avoiding this briar and that, until she 
came within whip reach of the fern. She then paused, and looked hack 
with the eyes of England upon her. 

" Up Kith her ! " cried the excited Mi^or, as anxious for a view aa if 
he had never seen a hare in bis life. 

Mrs. Wotherspoon then advanced half a step further, and protrnding 
the Major's whip among the rustling fern, out sprang — what does the 
reader think ? — a oreat toh cat ! 

" TaUyko .' " cried Billy Pringle, deceived by the colour. 

" Hoop, hoop, hoop ! " went old Spoon, taking for granted it was a 
hare. 

Crack! resounded Rintoul's whip from afar. 

" Haw, }taw, haw ! never saw anything like that ! " roared the Major, 
holding his sides. 

" Why, it 's a cat ! " exclaimed the now enlightened Mrs. Wother- 
spoon, opening wide her pretty eyes as she retraced her steps towards 
where be stood. 

"Cat, ay, to be sore, my dear! why, it's your own, isn't it?" 
demanded our gallant Master. 

" No ; ours is a grey — that's a tabby," replied she, returning bim 
his whip. 

" Grey or tab, it 's a cat," replied the Major, eyeing puss climbing up 
a much-lopped ash-tree in the next hedge. 

" Why, Spoon, old boy, don't yo\i know a cat when you see her ? " 
demanded he, as his chinned host now came pottering towards 
them. 

" I thought it was a har«, 'pon honour, as we say in the Lords," 
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replied the old buck, bowiDg and cousolmg himself with a copiwiB pinch 
of snuff. 

" Well, it 's B, eell," said the Major, thinking ^rbat a day he had lost. 

" D-a-B-vi1ieh hkelj place for a hare," continued old Wotherspoon, 
reconnoitring it through his double eye-glasses; " D-a-a-vilish likely 
place, indeed," 

" Oh, likely enough," muttered the Major, nith a chuck of his chin, 
"likely enough, — only it isn't one, tltat's oU.'" 

" Well, 1 wish it had been," r^oined the old boy. 

" So do I," simpered his handsome wife, drawing her fine lace- 
fringed kerchief across her lips. 

The expectations of the day being thus disappointed, another council 
of war was now told, as to the best way of retrieviag the misfortune. 
Wotherspoon, mho was another instance of the truth of the obserration, 
that a man who is nerer exactly sober is never quite drunk, was inclined 
to get back to the bottle. " Better get back to the house," said he, 
and talk matters quietly over before the fire ; " adding, with a full 
replenishment of snuff up his nose, " IVe got a batch of uncommonly 
fine Geisenheimer that I would hke your 'pinion of, Major ; " but the 
Major, who had had wine enough, and wanted to work it off with a run, 
refused to listen to the tempter, intimating, in a whisper to Mrs. Spoon, 
who ^ain hnng on his arm, that her husband would be much better of 
a gallop. 

And Mrs. Wotherspoon, thinking from the haziness of the old gen- 
tleman's voice, and the sapient twinkling of his gooseberry eyes, that 
he had had quite enough wine, seconded this view of the matter; where- 
npon, after much backing and bowing, and shaking of hands, and 
showing of teeth, the ladies and gentlemen parted, the former to the 
tire, the latter to the field, where the performance of the pack must 
stand adjourned for another chapter. 
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CHAPTER LXXXIV. 

A FINK bun! 

HE worst of these di- 
jmneri d la fourehette, 
aod also of luncheons, is, 
that they waste the day, 
and then send men out 
half-wild to ride ovei the 
hounds or whatever else 
comes in their way. The 
greatest funkers, too, are 
oftentimes the boldest 
under the influence of 
false courage; so that the 
chances of mischief are 
considerably increased. 
I The mounted Champagne 
bottle smoking a cigar, 
at page lit, ia a good 
illustration of what we 
mean. We doubt not 
Mr. Longneck was ^eiy 
forward in that mn. 

All our Ivy Tower 
party were more or less 
primed, and even old 
Wotberspoon felt as if he could ride. Billy, too, mounted the gallant 
grey without his usual nervous misgivings, and trotted along between 
the M^or and Rintoul with an easy Hyds Park-ish sort of air. lUntoul 
had intimated that he thought they would find a hare on Mr. Merry- 
weather's farm at Swayland, and now led them there by the fields, 
involving two or three little obstacles — a wattled hurdle among the rest 
— which they all charged like men of resolution. The hurdle wasn't 
knocked over till the dogs'-meatmen came to it. 

Arrived at Swayland, the field quickly dispersed, each on his own 
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separate bare-Beeking speculation, one man fancying a &II01T, another a 
pasture ; Riutoul reserring the high hedge near the Mill bridle-road, 
out of which he had seen more than one whipped in bia time. So they 
scattered themselves over the country, flipping and flopping all the 
tufts and likely places, aided by the foot-people nith their sucks, and 
their pitchings and tossings of atones into bushes and hollows, and 
other tempting-looking retreats. 

The hounds, too, ranged far and wide, examining critically each 
Hkely haunt, pondering on epots where they thought ehe had been, but 
which would not exactly justify a challenge. 

While they were all thus busily employed, Rintoul's shallow bat in 
the air intimated that the longed-for object was discerned, causing each 
man to get his hoiae by the head, and the fool-people to ecramble 
towards him, looking anxiously forward and hurriedly back, lest any 
of the riders should be over them. Kiutoul had put her away, and 
she was now travelling and stopping, and travelling and stopping, 
listening and wondering what was the matter. 3he had been coursed 
before but never hunted, and this seemed a diSerent sort of pro- 
ceeding. 

The terror-striking notes of the houods, as they pounced upon her 
empty form, with the twang of the horn and the cheers of the sports- 
men uiging them on, now caused her to start; and, laying hack her long 
ears, she scuttled away over Bradfield Green and up Ridge Hill as hard 
as ever she could lay legs to the ground. 

" Gome along, Mr. Fringlel come along, Mr. Pringle I " cried the 
excited Major, spurring up, adjusting his whip as if he was going to 
charge into a solid square of infantry. He then popped throagh an 
open gate on the left. 

The bustling beauties of hounds had notv fallen into their esta- 
blished order of precedence. Lovely and Lilter contending for the lead, 
with Bustler and Bracelet, and Ruffler and Chaunter, and Rain and 
R«stleas, and Dauntless and Driver, and Dancer and Flaunter and 
othera striving after, some giving tongne because they felt the scent, 
others, because the foremost gave iL — So they went truthfully up the 
green and over the bill, a gap, a gate, and a lane serving the bustling 
horsemen. 

The vale below was not quite so inviting to our " green linnets " as 
the country they had come from, the fields being small, with the fences 
as irr^ukr as the counties appear on a map of England. There was 
none of that orderly squaring up and uniformity of size, that enables a 
roadster to trace the line of communication by gates through the 
country. — All was zigzag and rough, indicating plenty of blackthorns 
and briars to tear out their eyes. However, the Cbampagne was suffi- 
ciently alive in our sportsmen to prevent any unbecoming expression of 
' fear, though there was a general looking about lo see who was best 
acquainted with the country. Eintoul vms now out of his district, and 
it required a man well up in the line to work them satisfactorily, tliat 
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is to Bay, to keep tliem in their raddleg, neither shooting them, over 
tb^ horses' beads nor Bviehing them over their tails. Our friend 
Billf worked airay on the grey, thinking, if anything, he liked him 
better than the bay. He even ventured to spur bim. 

The merry puck now s\ring musknllj down the steep bill, the chorus 
increasing as they reach the greener regions below. The fatties, and 
funkers, and ticklish forelegged ones, begin ^bo-a-ing and g-e-e-ntly-ing 
to their screwa, holding on by the pommels and cantrella, and keeping 
their nags' heads ss straight ss they can. Old Wotberspoon alone gets 
off and leads down. He 's afraid of bis horse slipping upon its haunches. 
The sight of him doing so emboldens our Billy, who goes resolutely on, 
and incautiouety dropping his hand too soon, the grey shot away with an 
impetus that caused him to cannon off Broadfurrow and the Major and 
pocket himself in the ditch at the bottom of the bill. Great was the 
nproar '. The Rdchest Commoner in England was in danger ! Tea 
thousand a-year in jeopardy ! " Throw yourself off! " " Get clear of 
him ! " " Keep bold of him ! " " Mind be doesn't strike ye ! " re- 
aonnded from all parts, as first the horse's bead went up, and then bis 
tail, and then his bead again, in bis efforts to extricate himself 

At length Billy, seizing a favourable opportunity, threw himself off on 
the green sward, and, ere he could rise, the horse, making a desperate 
plunge, got out, and went staring away with his head in the air, 
looking first to the right end then to the left, as the dangling reins 
kept checking and catching bim. 

" Look sharp or youll loss him ! " now cried old Duffield, as after an 
ineffectual snatch at the reins by a passing countryman, the horse 
docked bis head and went kicking and wriggling and frolicking away to 
the left, regardless of the tempting cry of the bounds. 

The pace, of course, was too good for assistance— and our friend and 
the field were presently far asunder. 

Whatever sport the hounds had— and of course they would have a 
clipper — we can answer for it Mr. Pringle had a capital run ; for his 
horse led him a pretty Will-o'-the wisp sort of dance, tempting him on 
and on by stopping to eat whenever bis rider— or late rider, rather — 
■eemed inclined to give up the chase, thus deluding bim from field to 
lane and from lane to field until our hero was fairly exhausted. — Many 
were the rushes and dashes and ventures made at him by hedgers and 
ditchers and drainers, hut ho evaded them all by laying back his ears 
and turning the batteiy of his heels for their contemplation, as if to 
give them the choice of a bite or a kick. 

At length be turned up the depths of the well-known Love Lane, with 
its paved ft-o((oir, for the damsels of the adjoining hamlets of East and 
West Woodbay to come dry-shod to the gossip-shop of the well ; and 
here, dressed in the almoB^fo^gotten blue hoddice and red petticoat of 
former days, stood pretty Nancy Bell, talking matrimonially to Giles 
Bacon, who bad brought his team to a stand-still on the higher ground 
of the adjoining hedge, on the field above. 
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Hearing the clatter of faoafs, as the grey tried first the hard and tbeu 
the soft of the lane. Bacon looked that vay ; and seeing a loose horse be 
jomped bodily into tbe lane, extending his arms and his legs and his 
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eyes and lu9 mouth in a way that was veiy ^rell calcolated to stop even 
a bolder animal than a horse. He became a perfect barrier. The grey 
draw up with an indignant snort and a stamp of hU foot, and turning 
short round he trotted back, encountering in due time his agitated and 
indignant master, who had long been vowing what a trimming he nould 
give him nhen he caught him. Seeing Billy in a hurry, — for animals ore 
very good judges of mischief, as witness an old cock how he ducks wbeu 
one picks up a stone, — seeing Billy in a hurry we say, the horse again 
wheeled about, and returned with more leisurely steps towards his £ist 
opponent. Bacon and Nancy were now standing together in the lane ; 
and being more pleasantly occupied than thinking about loose horses, 
they just stood quietly and let him come towards them, when Giles's 
soothing w-ho-o-ays and matter-of-course style beguiled the horse into 
being caught. 

Billy presently came shufBing up, perspiring profusely, with his feet 
encumbered witii mud, and stamping the thick of it off while be 
answered Baeon'e question as to " hoo it happened," and so on, in the 
grumpy sort of way a man does who has lost his horse, he presented 
him with a shilling, and remounting, rode off, after a very fine run of 
at least twenty minutes. 



CHAPTER LXXXV. 

THE lUIKCHANCE CORKESFONDEHCE. 



The first thing our friend did when he got out of sight of Giles 
Bacon and Nancy, was to give his horse a good rap over the head with 
his whip for its impudent stupidity in running away, causing him to 
duck his bead and shake it, as if he had got a pea or a flea in bis ear. 
— Ho then began wheeling round and round, like a dog wanting to lie 
down, much to Billy's alarm, for he didn't wish for any more nousense- 
That performance over, be again began ducking and shaking his head, 
and then went moodily on, as if indifferent to consequences. Billy 
wished he mightn't have hit him too hard. 

When he got home, he mentioned the horse's extraordinary pro- 
ceedings to the Major, who, being a bit of a vet. and a strong suspector 
of Sir Moses' generosity to boot, immediately set it down to the right 
cause — megrims — and advised Billj to return him forthwith, inti- 
maiiag that Sir Moses was not altogether the thing in the matter of 
horses ; but our friend, who kept the blow with the whip to himself, 
thought he had better wait a day or two and see if the attack would go 
ofi'.— In this vien be was upheld by Jack Rogers, who thoo^ht his old 
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recipe, "leetle drop gin," \TOuld set him all dght, and proceeded to 
administer it to himself accordingly. And the horae improTsd bo much 
that he soon eeemed bimself again, whereupon Bill;, recaUecting Sir 
Moaes'a strenuous iujuncdons to give him the refusal of him if ever he 
wanted to part nith him, now addressed him the following letter: — • 

"YaKIUBTOH GBAHaE. 

" Deak Sir Moses, 

" As I find I must retnm to town immediately after the hunt 
ball, to which you were so good as invite me, and as the horse you were 
so good as give me would be of no use to me there, I write, in com- 
pliance with mj promise to offer him back to you if ever I wanted to 
part with him, to say that he will be quite at your service after our 
next day's hunting, or before if you like, as I dare aay the Major vrill 
mount me if I require it. Ho is a very nice horse, and I feel extremely 
obliged for your very handsome intentions with regard to him, which, 
under other circumstances, I should have been glad to accept. Circum- 
stanced aa I am, however, he would be wasted upon me, and will be 
much better hack in your stud. 

" I will, therefore, send him over on hearing from yon ; and you can 
«ither put my I. 0. U. in the fire, or enclose it to me by the Post. 

" Again thanking you for your very generous offer, and hoping you 
are having good aport, I beg to subscribe myself, 
" Dear Sir Moses, 

" Yours very truly, 

" Wm. PfllHOLE. 

"To Sir Uoses Mauoh&hc^ Babt., 

PAMaBUBN PiBK." 

And having sealed it with the great seal of state, he handed it to 
Bougier to give to the postman, without telling his host what he had 

The next post brought the fallowing answer : — 

" Mant, very many thanks to you, my dear Pringle, for your kind 
recollection of me with regard to the grey, which I assure you stamps 
you in my opinion as a most accurate and excellent yoiing man. — You 
are quite right in your estimate of my opinion of the horse; indeed, if 
I had not considered him something very far out of the common way, 
I should not have put him into your hands ; but knowing him to be as 
good aa he's handsome, 1 had very great satisfaction in placing him 
with jou, as well on your own account as from your being the nephew 
of ray old and excellent friend and brother baronet. Sir Jonathan 
Pringle^to whom I beg you to make my best regards when you write. 

" Even were it not so, however, I should be precluded from accepting 
your kind and considerate offer ; for only yesterday I sent Wetun into 
Doubleimupshire, to bring home a horse I've bought of Tom Toweler, 
on Paol Straddler's recommendation, being, as I tell Paul, the last 
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I'll ever buy on hb judgment, unless he turns out a trump, ea he has 
let me in for some very tud ones. 

" But, my deitr Pringle, ein't you doing yourself e positive injustice 
in saying that you would have no use for tlje grey in town ? Town, 
mj deer fellow, is the very place for a horse of that colour, figure, and 
pretensbn ; and a very few turns in the Parle, with you on his back, 
before that beat of all pennyworths, the charr-sitting swells, might 
land you in the liigheat ranks of the aristocracy — unless, indeed, you 
are booked elsewhere, of which, perhaps, I have no business to inquire. 

" I may, however, as a general hint, observe to tbe nephew of my 
old friend, tliat tbe Hit-im and Hold-imshire Mammas don't stand 
any nonsense, so you will do well to be on your guard. No ; take my 
advice, my dear fellow, and ride that boree in town— It will only be 
Bending bim to Xat.'e if yon tire of him there, and if it will in any 
way conduce to your peace of mind, and get rid of any bigb-minded 
feeling of obligation, you can hand me over whatever you get for 
bim beyond the SOI. — And that reminds me, as life is uncertain, 
and it is well to do everything regularly, I'll send my agent, Mr. 
Mordecai Nathan, over with your I. 0. U., and you can give me a 
bill at your own date— say two or three months — instead, and that will 
make us all right and square, and, I hope, help to mainlain the truth 
of the old adi^e, that short reckonings make long friends, — which I 
assure you is a very excellent one. 

" And now, having exhausted both my paper and subject, I shall 
ctmclude with repeating my due appreciation of yonr kind recollection 
of my wishes ; and with best remembrances to your host and hostess, 
not forgetting tboir beautiful daughters, whom I hope to see in full 
feather at the ball, I remain, 

" My dear Pringle, 

" Very truly end sincerely, yours, 

" Mosiis Maikcbance. 
"To Wh. Prinole, Esq., at Muon Yaukebtob's, 
" TAICUKBrOH Qkanqb, 

"Hit-im ahd Houj-maniBE." 

We need scarcely add that Mr. Mordecai Nathan followed quickly 
on the heels of the letter, and that I. 0. U., which we see, by a 
mistake of the printera, has got into page 346, instead of page 317, 
became a short-winded bill of exchange, thus saddling our friend per- 
manently with the gallant grey. And when Miyor Yammerton beard 
the result, all the consolation Billy got from him was, " I told you so,' 
meaning that he ought to have taken bis advice, and returned the horse 
OS unsound. 

With this episode about the horse, let us return to Pangbnm Park. 
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CHAPTEE LXXXVI. 

THE AHTHOM THOM IBAF. 



SiK Moses vas so fussy about bis clothes, seadiag to the laundry for 
thia shirt and that, censuring the fold of this cravat and that, inquiring 
a&BT his new hunting ties and best boots, that Mrs. Margerum began 
to fear tbe buxom widow, Mrs. Vimn.nasgoing to be at Lord Repartee's, 
and that sbe might be saddled with that direst of all dread inflictions 
to an honest conscientious housekeeper, a teasing, tcorreting, meddling 
mistress. That is a calamity wfaich will be best appreciated by tlte 
sisterhood, and those who watch bow anxiously " widowers and single 
gentlemen " places are advertised for in the newspapers, by parties who 
frequently, not perhaps unaptly, describe themselves as ■' thoroughly 
understanding their business." 

Sir Moses, indeed, carried out the deception well; for not only in 
the matter of linen, but in that of clothes also, was be equally partic\Uar, 
insisting upon having all his Brst-class daylight things brought out from 
their winter quarters, and reviewing them himself as they lay on the 
Bofa, ere he suffered Mr. Banlthead to pack them. 

At length they were sorted and passed into the capacious depths of 
an ample brown leather portmanteau, and the key being duly turned 
and transferred to the Baronet, the package itself was chucked into the 
dog-cart in the unceremonious sort of way luggage is always chucked 
about. The vehicle itself then came to the door, and Sir Moses having 
delivered his last injunctions about the hounds and the horses, and the 
line'of coming to cover so as to avoid public-houses, he ascended and 
touching the mare gently with the whip, trotted away amid the hearty 
— " well shut of yous " of the household. Each then retired to his or her 
private pursuits ; some to drink, some to gamble, some to write letters, 
Mrs. Margerum, of course, to pick up the perquisites. Sir Moses, mean- 
while, bowled away ostentatiously throi^h the lodges, sb)pping to talk 
to everybody he met, and saying he was going away for the night. 

Bonmot Park, the seat of Lord Repartee, stands about the junction 
of Hit-imandHold-imshiro, with Featberbedfordsbire. Indeed, bis great 
cover of Tewington Wood is neutral between the hunts, and the beat 
way to the park on wheels, especially in winter time, is through Hinton 
and Westleak, which was the cause of Sir Moses hitting upon it for his 
deception, inasmuch as he could drive into the Fos and Hounds Hotel, 
and at Hinton, under pretence of baiting his mare without escitiugsus- 
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picion, aud there make his aiTimgements for the niglit. Accordingly, ha 
Mok it vetj quietly after be got clear of his own premisee, cove^ng 
rathat the ebades of evening that he had suffered so mach from before, 
and as luck would have it by driviog up Skinner Lane, instead of 
throQgh Nelson Street, he canght a l»tck view of Paul Straddler, as 
for the twenty-third time tbat worthy peeped through the ptmes of Mrs. 
Winahip, the straw-bonnet maker's window in the market-place, at a 
pretty yomig girl she had just got from Stownewton. Seeing his dread 
acquaintance under such favourable circumBtances, Sir Moses whipped 
Whimpering Kate on, and nearly upset himself against the kerb-stone 
OB he hurried up the arcfaway of the huge deserted house, — the mare's 
rin^ng hoofs alone, announcing his coming. 

Oeder ! Oilier ! Ostler ! cried he in every variety of tone, and at 
length the crooked- legged individual filling that and other ofGces, came 
hobbling and scratching bia head to the summons. Sir Moses alight- 
ing then, gave him the reins and whip; and wrapper in hand, proceeded 
to the partially gas-lit door in the archway, to provide for himself while 
the ostler looked after the mare. 

New, it so happened, tbat what with bottle ends and whole bottles, and 
the occasional contributions of the generons, our friend Peter the waiter 
was even more inebriated than be appears at page 357 ; and the rambUng 
of gig-wheeh up the yard only made him waddle into the travellers' room, 
to stir the fire and twist up a bit of paper to light the gas, in case it was 
any of the despised brotherhood of the road. — He thought veiy little of 
bagmen — Mr. Customer was the man for his money. Now, ho rather 
expected Mr. Silesia, Messrs. Buckram the clothiers' representative, if 
not Mr. Jaconette, the draper's also, about this time; and meeting Sir 
Moses hurrying in top-coated and cravated with tba usual accompani- 
ments of the road, be concluded it was one of them ; so capped him 
on to the commercial room with hia dirty duster-holding hand. 

" Get me a private room, Peter; get me a private room," demanded 
the Baronet, making for the bottom of the staircase away from the indi- 
cated line of Bcent. 

"Private room," muttered Peter. "Why, who is it?" 

"Me! me! " exclaimed Sir Moses, thinking Peter would recognise him. 

" Well, but whether are ye a tailor or a draper ? " demanded Peter, 
not feeling inclined to give way to the exclusiveness of either, 

" Tailor or draper ! yon stupid old sinner — don't you see it's me — me 
Sir Moses Mainchance ? " 

" Oh, Sir Moses, Sir, I beg your pardon. Sir," stammered the 
now apologising Peter, hurrying back towards the staircase. " I really 
begs jour pardon. Sir ; bat my eyes are beginning to fail me. Sir — not 
so good as they were when Mr. Customer hunted the country. — Well Sir 
Moses, Sir, I hope you 're well. Sir ; and whether will yon be in the Sun 
or the Moon? You can have afire lighted in either in a minute, only you 
see we don't keep fires constant no ways now, 'cept in the commercial 
room. — Great change, Sir Moses, Sir, since Mr. Customer hunted thft 
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country ; yes, Sir, great change — iiaed to have firea id every room. Sir, 
and brandy and — " 

" Well, but," interrupted Sir Moses, " I can't sit freezing up-Btairs till 
the fire 'b burnt up. — You go and get it lighted, and come to me in the 
commercial-room and tell me when it's ready ; and hers ! " continued he, 
" I want some dinner in an hour's time, or so." 

" By all means. Sir Moses. What \rould you like to take. Sir Moses?" 
as if there nas everytbiag at command." 

Sir Moses — " Have yon any soup ? " 

Peter — " Soup, Sir Moses. No, I don't think there is any soup." 

Sir Moses — " Fish ; have you any fish ? " 



" Why, no ; Z don't think there 11 be an; fish to-day. Sir 
Moses. " 
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Sir Motet — " What have you, then ? " 

Pettr — (TwiatiDg the dirtj duster), " Mutton chops — beef Bteak— 
beefsteak — mnlton chops — boiled fowl, p 'raps you'd like to take ?" 

Sir Moiet-~" No, I shouldn't [mtUterirtg, most likely got to be caught 
and killed yet.) Tell the cook," continued he, speaking up, "to make 
on a vood and coal fire, &nd to do me a nice diah of mutton chops on 
the gridiron ; not iu the frying-pan mind, all swimming in grease ; 
snd to boil some mealy potatoes." 

Peter— "Yei, Sir Moaes; and what would you like to have to 
follow?" 

"Cheese!" add Sir Moses, thinking to cut short the inquiry. "And 
haik'e " continued Sir Moses : " Don't make a great man of me by 
bringing out yoar old battered copper she wing-dishes ; but tell the cook 
to send the chops up hot and hot, between good warm crockery-waie 
plates, with ketchup or Harrey sauce for me to use as I like." 

" Yes, Sir Moaes," replied Peter, toddling ofT to deliver as much of the 
order as he could remember. 

And Sir Moses having thawed himself at the commercial-room fire, 
nest visited the stable to see tbathis mare had been made comfortable, 
and told the ostler post-boy boots to be in the way, as he should moat 
likely want him to take him out in the fly towards night. As he re- 
tamed, he met Bessey Bannister, the pretty cbambermaid, now in the 
full glow of glossy bair and crinoline, whom he enlisted as purveyor of 
the mutton into the Moon, in lieu of the aotjquated Peter, whose services 
he was too glad to dispense with. — It certainly is a considerable aggra- 
vation of the miseries of a countiyioD to have to undergo the familiarities 
of a dirty privileged old ^ter. So thought Sir Moses, ss he enjoyed 
each succeeding chop, and complimented the fair maiden so on her 
agility and general appearance, that she actually dreamt she was about 
to become Lady Maincbance ! 



CHAPTER LXXXVII. 

THE ANTHONY THOU TAKE. 



Sib MosEa Maikchance, having fortified himself against the night 
air with a pint of club port, and a glass of pale brandy after his tea, 
at length ordered out tbe inn fly, without naming its destination to his 
fmr messenger. These vehicles, now bo generally scattered throughout 
the country, are a great improvement on the old yellow poat-obaise, 
that made such a bole in a sovereign, and such a fuss in getting ready, 
bolloaiog, " Fust pair out ! " and so on, to give notice to a smock-frocked 
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old man to traneform himself into it scarlet or blue jacketed pogt-boy 
by pulling off his blouse, and wbo, after getting a leg-up and a ticket 
for the first tarapike-gate, came jingling, and clattering, and cracking 
hie dog-vhip round to the inn door, attracting all the idlers and children 
to the spot, to see who was ff>vag to get into the " cbay." The fly rum- 
bles quietly round irithoat Doise or preteniuon, exciting no curiosity in 
anyone's mind; for it is as often out as in, and may only be going tA the 
BBxt street, or to Woodbine Lodge, or Balsam Bower, on the outekirla 
of the town, or for an hour's ailing along the Featherbed fordshire or 
the old London road. It does not even admit of a pull of the hair as 
a hint to remember the ostler oe he stands staring in at the window, 
the consequence of which is, that the driver is generally left to open 
the door for his passenger himself. Confound those old iniqaities of 
trarelling '. — a man used never to have hie hand out of his pockeL Let 
not the rising generation resuscitate the evil, by contravening the salu- 
tary regulation of not paying people on raihvaye. 

Sir Sloaes hearing ibe sound of wheels, put on his wraps ; and, rug in 
hand, proceeded quietly down stairs, accompanied only by the fair 
Bessey Bannister, instead of a flight of dirty waiters, holloaing " Coming 
down ! coming down ! " now tbea ! look sharp ! and bo on. 

The night was darkf but the ample cab-lamps threw a gleam over 
the drab and red lined door that George Beer the driver held back in 
his hand to let his customer in. 

" Good night, my dear," said Sir Moses, now slyly squeezing Misa 
Bannister's hand, wondering why people hadn't nice clean quiet-stepping 
women to wait upon them, instead of etaok-np men, who thought to 
teach their masters what was right, who wouldn't let them have their 
ptate-warmers in the room, or arrange their tables according to their 
own desires. — \Vith these and similar reSections he then dived head 
foremost into the yawning abyss of a vehicle. " Bang " went the door, 
and Beer then touched the side of his hat for instructions where to go to. 

"Let me see," said Sir Moses, adjusting his rug, as if he hadn't 
quite made up his mind. " Let me see — oh, ah I drive me northwards, 
and I'll tell you further when we stop at the Slopewell tumpike-gate : " 
BO saying Sir Moses drew up the gingling window. Beer mounted the 
box, and away tlie old perpetual-motion horse went nodding and knuck- 
ling over the uneven cobble-stone pavement, varying the motion with 
an occa^onal bump and jump at the open channels of the streets. 
Presently a smooth glide announced the commencement of Macadam, 
and shortly after the last gas-lamp left the road to darkness and to 
them. All was starlight and serene, save where a strip of newly laid 
gravel grated against the wheels, or the driver objurgated a refractory 
carter for not getting oat of his way. Thus they proceeded at a. good. 
Steady, plodding sort of pace, never relaxing into a walk, but never 
making any very vehement trot. 

At the Slopewell gate Sir Moses told Beer to take a ticket for the 
Winterton Bum one ; arrived at which, he said, " Now go on and stop 
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at the etile leading into the plantation, about half a mile oa this eide 
of my lodgea," adding, "I'll walk across the park from there;" in 
obedienco to which the driTer again plied his whip along the old horse's 
ribs, and in due time the vehicle drew op at the footpath along-side the 
plantation. — The door then opened, Sir Moses alighted and stood 
ireiting nhtle the man turned his Qy round and drove off, in order tji 
eBtablish his night eyes ere he attempted the Bomenbat intricate 
passage through the plantation to bis house. 

The night, though dark, was a good deal lighter tlian it appeared 
among the gloom of the booses and the glare of tfae gaslights at Hinton ; 
and if he was only well through the plantation. Sir Moses thought he 
should not have much difficulty with tbe rest of the way. So canning 
the matter over in his mind, thinking whereabouts the boards over the 
ditch were, where the big oak stood near which tbe path led to the left, 
he got over the stile, and dived boldly into the wood. 

The Baronet made a successful progress, and emerged upon the open 
space of Coldnose, just as the night breeze spread tbe twelve o'clock * 
notee of his stable clock through the frosty air, upou the quiet countiy. 

" All nght," said he to himself, sounding bis repeater to ascertain 
the hour, as he followed the tortuous track of the footpath, through 
cowslip pasture, over the fallow and along the side of the turnip field ; 
he then came to the turn from nhence in daylight the first view of the 
bouse is obtained. 

A faint light glimmered in the distance, about where be thought the 
house would be situate. 

" Do believe that 's her room," said Sir Moses, stopping and looking 
at the light. " Do believe that's her signal for beloved Antliony 
Thom. If I catch the young scoundrel," continued he, hurrying on, 
"I'll— I'll — ni break every bone in bis skin." With thia determina- 
tion, Sir Moses put en as fast as the now darker lower ground would 
allow, due regard beieg had to not missing bis nay. 

At length he came to tbe cattle hurdles that separated tfae east side 
of the park from the house, climbing over which he was presently 
among the dark yens and hollies, and box-busbes of the shrubbery. 
He then paused to reconnoitre.— The light was still there.— If it 
wasn't Mrs. Margerum's room, it was very near it; but he thought it 
was hers by the angle of the building and tbe cbiTDneye at the end. 
What should he do? — Throw a pebble at the window and try to get her 
to lower what she had, or wait and see if he could take Anthony Thom, 
cargo and all ? Tbe night was cold, but not sufficiently so, be thought, 
to stop the young gentleman from coming, especially if he bad hie rod 
worsted comforter on; and as Sir Moses threw his rug over his own 
shoulders, he thought he would go for the great haul, at all events; 
especially as he felt ho could not converse with Mrs, Margerum a la 
Anthony Thom, should she desire to have a little interchange of senti- 
ment With this determination be gathered his rug around him, and 
proceeded to pace a niece of open ground among tbe evergreens, like 
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the Captain of a sliip walkiog the quarter-deck, thinking now of hia 
money, now of bis liorses, now of Miss Bannister, &nd now of the nest 
week's meets of his hounds. — He had not got half through hia current 
of ideas nhen a footstep sounded upon the grarel-walk; and, pausing in 
his career, Sir Moses djstinctly recognised the light patter of some one 
coming towards him. He down to charge like a pointer to his game, 
and as the sound ceased before the Ught-ehowing window. Sir Moses 
crept stealthily round among the bushes, and hil behind a thick 
ground-sweeping yew, just as a rattle of peas broke upon the panes. 

The sash then rose gently, and Sir Moses participated in the following 
conversation : — 

Mrs. Margei-Km (from above) — " 0, my own dearly beloved Anthony 
Thorn, is that you, darling ! But don't, dear, throw such big 'andfnlls, 
or you'll he bricking the winder." 

Master Anthony Thorn (from below) — " No, mother; only I thought 
yon might be asleep." 

Mrs. Margeruin — " Sleep, darling, and you coming ! I never sleep 
when my own dear Anthony Thom is coming ! Bless your noble 
heart ! I 've leen watching for you tbis — I don't know how long." 

Matter Anthony Thom — " Couldn't get Peter Bateman's cuddy to 
come on." 

Mn. Margerum — " And bas my Anthony Thom walked all the 
way?" 

Master AtUlwny Thom — " No ; I got a cast in Jackey Lishman the 
chimbley-Bweep'a car as iar as Burnfoot Bridge. I Ve walked from 
there," 

Mrs. Margerum — " Blesa his sweet heart ! And had he his worsted 
comforter on ? " 

Matter ArUkony Thom-~" Yes ; goloshes and all," 

Mrs. Margerum — " Ah, goloshes are capital things. They keep tbe 
feet warm, and prevent your footsteps from being heard. And has my 
Anthony Thom got the letter I wrote to him at the Sun in the 
Sands ? " 

Matter Anthony Thom—" No, — never heard nothin' of it." 

Mrs. Margerum — " No ! Why what can ha' got it ? " 

Master Anthony Thom — " Don't know. — Mokes no odds. — I got the 
things all the same." 

Mrs. Margerum — " 0, but my own dear Anthony Thom, but it does. 
Mr. Gerge Gallon says it's very foolish for people to write anything if 
they can 'elp it — they should always send messages by word of mouth. 
Mr. Gallon is a man of great intellect, and I'm sure vrbat he says ia 
right, and I wish I bad it hack." 

Master Anthony Thom — "0, it'll cast np some day, I'll ha boand. 
— It's of no use to nobody else," 

Mrs. Margerum — " I hope so, my dear. But it is not pleasant to 
think other folks may read what was only meant for my own Anthony 
Thom. However, it 's no use crying over spilt milk, and wb must 
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manish betUr another time. So now look out, my betoved. And. 1 11 
lower what I have." 

So aajing, a grating of cord against the window.sill announced a 
descent, and Master Anthony Thom, grasping the load, presently cried 
"All right!" 

Mrt. Marrjenim — " It's not too heavy for yon, is it, dear?" 
Master Anthony Thorn (buying the package) — " O, no ; I can 
manish it. When shall I come again, then, mother ? " asked he, pre- 
paring to he off. , 

Mrs. Margervm — " Oh, bless your sneet Toice, my beloved. When 
ahall yon come again, indeed 'I I ivish I could say very soon ; hut, 
dearest, it's hardly safe, these nasty pollls fellers are alnays about, 
besides which, I question if old Nosey may he away again before the ball ; 
and as hell be all on the screw for a. while, to make up for past ex- 
pense, I question it will be worth coming before then, So, my own 
dear Anthony Thorn, s'posa we say the ball night, dear, about this time 
o" night, and get a donkey to come on as far as the gates, if you can, 
for I dread the &ljgue ; and if you could get a pair of panniers, so 
much the better, yon 'd ride easier, and cany your things better, and 
might have a few fire-bricks or hearth'.stones to put at the top, to 
pretend you were selling them, in case you were stopped — which, how- 
ever, I hope won't be the case, my own dear; but you can't be too 
careful, for it's a sad, sinful norld, and people don't care what they say 
of their neighbours. So now, my own dearest Anthony Thom, good 
night, and draw your worsted comforter close round your throat, for 
colds are the cause of half our complaints, and the night air is always 
to be dreaded ; and take care that you don't overheat yourself, but get 
a lift as soon as you can, only mind who it is with, and don't say you've 
been here, and be back on the ball night. So good night, my own 
dearest Anthony Thom, and take care of yourself whatever you do, 

for " 

" Good night, mother," now interrupted Anthony Tbom, adjusting 

the bundle under his arm, and with repeated " Good night, ray own 

dearest " from her, be gave it a finishing jerk, and turning round, set off 

on his way rejoicing. 
Sir Mosea was too good a sportsman to holloa before his game was 

clear of the cover ; and he not only let Anthony Thorn's footsteps die 

cut on the gravel-walk, but the sash of Mrs. Margemm's window 

descend ere he withdrew from his hiding-place and set off in pursuit. 

He then went tip-toeing along after him, and was soon within bearing of 

the heavily laden lad. 

" Anthony Thorn, my dear ! Anthony Thom," whispered he, comiiig 

hastily upon him as he now turned the comer of the house. 
Anthony Thom stopped, and trembling violently exclaimed, " O Mr. 

Gallon, is it you ? " " Yes; my dear, it's me," replied Sir Moses, 

adding, " you've got a great parcel, my dear; let me cany it for you," 

taking it fi-om him as he spoke. 
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" Shruk ! tliriek / icream > " now went the terrified Thorn, seeing 
into whose hands he had follen. " O you doin'd young rascal," exclaimed 
Sir Moses, muffling him nith his wrapper, — " 111 draw and quarter 
ypn if you make any noise. Come this way, you young miscreant 1 " 
added he, seizing him by the worsted comforter and dragging him along 
past the front of the house to the private door in the wall, through 
which Sir Moses disappeared when he wanted to evade Mods. Rougier's 
reqirements for his ateeple-cbase money. 



That passed, tbey were in the stable-yard, now silent save the 
occasional stamp of the foot or roll of the halter of some horse that had 
not yet lain down. Sir Moses dragged his victim to the door in the 
comer leading to the whipper-in's bedroom, which, being open, he pro- 
ceeded to grope hia way up staira. " Harry ! Joe ! Joe ! Hany ! " 
holloaed he, kicking at the door. 
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Now, Han7 nas away, but Joe wag in bed ; indeed be was baring a 
hunt in bis sleep, and esclaimed as the door at lengtb yielded to the 
preesuieof Sir Uoses' foot. "'Odrotit! Dontride eoneartbe hounds, 

" Joe ! " repeated Sir Moees, making up to the comer from whence 
the sound proceeded. " Joe \ Joe t " roared be still louder. 

" 0, 1 beg your pardon ! 1 11 open the gate I " exclEtimed Joe, now 
throwing off the bed-clothes and bounding vigorously on to the floor. 

"HoUoa! " eiclaimed he, awaking and rubbing his eyes. "Holloa! 
who 's there ? " 

" Me," said Sir Moses, "me," — adding : " Don't make a row, but 
strike a light as quick as you can; I 've got a bag fox I want to show 
yoo. " 

'■ Bag fox. hare you ? " replied Joe, now recognising his master's voice, 
making for the mantel-piece and feeling for the box. " Bag fox, have 
yon? Dreamt we were in the middle of a run from Ripley Coppice, 
and that I couldn 't get old Crusader over the brook at no price." He 
then hit upon the box, and with a scrape of a lucifer the room was 
illaminated. 

Having lit a mould candle that stood stuck in the usual pint-bottle 
neck, Joe came with it in his hand to receive the instructions of his 
master. 

" Here 's a domd young scroundrel I 've caught lurking about the 
house,"said Sir Moses, pushing Antboay Thorn tovrards him, and I want 
you to give him a good hiding. 

" Certainly, Sir Moses ; certainly," replied Joe, taking Anthony 
Thorn by the ear as he would a hound, and looking him over amid the 
whining and whimpering and beggings for mercy of the boy. 

" Why this is the young rascal that stole my Sunday shirt off Mrs, 
Saunders's hedge ! " exclaimed Joe, getting a glimpse of Anthony 
Thorn's clayey complexioned face. 

" No, it's not," whined the boy. " No, it's not. I never did nothin' 
o' the sort." 

" Nothin' o' the sort ! " retorted Joe, " why there ain't two hugly 
boys with hare lips a run nin' about the country," pulling down the 
red-worsted comforter, and exposing the deformity as he spoke. 

" It's you all over," continued be, seizing a spare stirrup leather, and 
proceeding to administer the buckle-end most lustily. Anthony 
Thorn shneked and screamed, and yelled and kicked, and tried to bite ; 
but Joe was an able practitioner, and Thom could never get a turn at 
him. 

Having finished one side, Joe then turned him over, end gave him 
a duplicate beating on the other side. 

" There ! that '11 do : kick him down stairs ! " at length cried Sic 
Moses, thinking Joe bad given him enough ; and as the boy went 
bounding bead foremost down, he dropped into bis mother's arms, who, 
hearing his screams, had come to the reecue. ' 
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• Joe and his master then opened the budget and found the following 
goods : — 

2 lb. of tea 1 bar of brown soap 

1 lb. of coffee Jib. of currants 

' 3 lb, of brown sugar 1 lb. of rushlights 

■ 3 lb. of starch 1 roll of cocoa 

9 oz. of nutmegs 1 lb. of omnge peel 

■ 1 lb. of muslard 1 bottle of capers 

■ 1 bar of pale soap I quart of split peas in a dirty 
cotton night-cap, marked C. F. ; doubtless, as Sir Moses said, one of 
Cuddy Flintoff*B. 

" Dom all such dripping," said Sir Moses, as ha desired Joe to carry 
the things to the honse. " No wonder that I drank a great deal of tea," 
added he, as Joe gathered thera together, 

" Who the deuce would keep house that could help it ? " muttered Sir 
Moses, proceeding on his way to the mansion, thinking what a trounoing 
he would give Mrs. Margerum ere be turned her out of doors. 



CHAPTER LXXXVIII. 

ANOTHER COUNCIL OF WAtr. 



Mita. Marqi^ruu having soothed and pressed ber beautiful boy to 
her bosom, ran into the bouse, and hurrying on the everlasting phea- 
sant-feather bonnet in which she was first introduced to the reader, and 
a faded red and green tartan cloak hanging under it, emerged at the 
front door just as Sir Moses and Joe entered at the back one, vowing 
that she would have redress if it cost her a fi' pun note. Clutching 
dear Anthony Tliom by the waist, she made the best of her way down 
the evergreen walk, and skirting the gardens, got upon the road near 
tbe keeper's lodgOi " Come along, my own dear Anthony Thorn," 
cried she, helping him along. " let us leave this horrid wicked hole. 
— Oh, dear! I wish I'd never set foot in'it; but I '11 not have my Anthony 
Thorn cbastised by any nasty old clotliesman — no, that I won't, if it 
cost me a fifty pun note " — continued she, burning for vengeance. 
But Anthony Thorn bad been cbastised notwithstanding, so well, in- 
deed, that be could hardly hobble — seeing which, Mrs. Margerum 
halted, and again pressing him to her bosom, exclaimed, " Oh, my be- 
loved Anthony Thom can't travel ; 111 take him and leave him at Mr. 
Hindmarch'a, while I go and consult Mr. Gallon." — So saying, she 
suddenly changed her course, and crossing Eye-hill green, and the ten- 
ure field adjoining, was presently undergoing tbe u-ovi-wcu! icou-tcow of 
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th« farmer Uiiyer's dog, Towln-, The lawyer, ever ansioos for bis 
pou1ti7, waa roused by the 'Qoise ; and after a rattle of bolts, and aliding 
of a sash, presented hb cotton night-capped head at an upper vindow, 
demandinft in a stentoriaD voice " who was there? " 

" He I Hr. Hindmarch, me ! Mrs. Margenim ; for pitj'e sake take 
na in, for mj poor dear boy's been must shemfuU; beat." "Beat, 
has he 1 " exclaimed the lawyer, recognising the voice, his ready nit 
jumping to an immediate conclasion ; " beat, has he ! " repeated he, 
withdrawing from the window to fnlfil her behest, adding to himself aa 
he atnick a light and descended the staircase, " that'll ha' summut to 
do with the dripping, I guess— always thought it would come to mis- 
chief at last." The rickety door being unbolted and opened, Mrs. 
Idargerum and her boy entered, and Mrs. Hiodmarch having also risen 
and descended, the embers of the kitchen fire were resuscitated, and 
Anthony Thom was examined by the united aid of a tallow candle and 
it. " Oh, see I see ! " cried Mrs. Margerum, pointing out the waJes on 
his bacic,— " was there over a boy so sheuifuUy beat? But I'll have 
revenge on that villainous man, — that 1 will, if it cost me a hundred 
pun note." — The marks seen, soothed, and deplored, Mrs. Hindmarch 
began inquiring who had done it. " Done it! that nasty old Nosej," 
replied Mrs. Mui^erum, hereyee flashing with fire; " bat I'll make the 
mean feller pay for it," added ahe, — " that I will." 

"No, it wasn't old No-No- Nosey, rao-mo- mother," now sobbed 
Anthony Thom, " it was that nasty Joe Ski-Ski-Skinner." 

" Skinner, was it, my priceless jewel," replied Mrs. Mai^erum, kissing 
him, " 111 skin him ; but Nosey was there, wasn't he, my pet ? " j 

" O, yes. Nosey was there," replied Anthony Thom, " it was him 
that took me to Ski-Ski-Skinner" — the boy bursting out into a fresh 
blubber, and robbing his dirty knuckles into his streaming eyes as he 
spoke. 

" O that Skinner's a had un/' gasped Mrs. Margerum, "always 
said he was a mischievous, dangerotis mao; but III have satisfaction of 
both him and old Nosey," continued she, '' or 111 know the reason why-" 

Tbe particulars of the catastrophe being at length related (at least as 
for as it suited Mrs, Mai^erum to tell it), the ketlle was presently put 
on the renewed fire, a round table produced, end the usual consolation 
of the black bottle resorted to. Then as the parpf sat sipping their 
grog, a council of war was held as to the best couree of proceeding. 
Lawyer Hindmarch was better versed in the law of landlord and tenant 
— the best way of a tenant doing his landlord, — than in the more recon- 
dite doctrine of master and servant, particularly (he delicate part relat- 
ing to perquisites; and though he thought Sir Moses had done n-rongin 
beating the boy, he was not quite sure hut there might be something itt 
the boy being found about the boose at an unseasonable hour of the 
night. Moreover, as farming times were gettjng dull, and the lawyer 
was meditating a slope d la Henerey Brown & Co., he did not vrish to 
get mixed up iu a case that might bring him in collision with Sir Hoses 
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or bis Bgant, so he readily adopted Mrs. Margernm's suggestioo of going 
to consult Mr. Geoi^e Gallon, He reallj thought Mr. GkIIou woidd 
be the very man for ber to eee. Geordsy was up to ererything, and 
knew nicely what people oould stand by, and nh»t they could not; and 
lawyer Hindmarch vas only sorry his old grey gig-mare nss lame, ot he 
irould have driven her up to George's at once. Honever, there was 
plenty of time to get there on foot before tnoming, and they vould take 
icare of Anthony Thorn till Bbaoame buck, only she must he goOd enough 
flot to return till nightfall: for that nasty suspicious Kathan nos always 
prowling about, and would like notbJDg better than to gat him into mis- 
chief with Sir Moaes. — And that poiot being settled, they replenished 
their glassea, and drank auccess to the mission; and haviug seen the 
.belaboured Anthony Thorn safe in a shakedown, Mrs. Margerum bor- 
rowed Mra. Hindmarch's second best bonnet, a frilled and beaded black 
velvet one with an ostrich feather, and her polka jacket, and set oEF on 
foot for the Rose and Crown beer-shop, being escorted to their door by 
her boat and hostess, who assured her it wouldn't be so dark when she 
got away from the house a bit. 

And that point being accomplished, lawyer and Mrs. Hindmarefa 
retired to rest, wishing they were as well rid of Anthony Thorn, whom 
they made no doubt had got into a sad scrape, in which they wished 
.Uiey mightn't be involved. 



CHAPTER LXXXDC. 

MB. OALLON AT HOUE. 



A SLTiaaiSH winter's day was just dragging its lazy self into eust- 
ence as Mrs. Mai^erum came within sight of Mr. Gallon's red-topped 
roof at the four lane ends, from whose dampy chimney the circling 
curl of a wood fire was just emerging upon the pure air. As she got 
nearer, the earlj-stirring Mr. Gallon himself crossed the road to the 
Stable, attired in the baggy velveteen shooting-jacket of low, with the 
whilo cords and shining pork-butcher*s top-boots of high Ufe. Mr. 
Gallon was going to feed Tippy Tom before setting off for the great 
open champion coursing meeting to be held on Spankerley Downs, 
" by the kind permission of Sir Harry Fozbttll, Barunet." it being one 
of the peculiar features of the day that gentlemen who objeot to having 
their game killed in detail, will submit to its going wholesale, providsd 
it IS done with a suitable panegjrick. " By the kind permiaaion of 
Sir Harry Fuzhall, Baronet," or " by leave of the lord of the manor of 
Flatshire," and so on; and thus every idler who can't keep himself is 
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flneoon^ to keep « grejhoand, to the detriment of a nice ladjlike 
unnaeraent, ind the encoungeinent of gambling sod poacUiig. 

Hr. OalloD ms to bo field Btoward of this great open champion 
meeting, and had been np betimes, polishing off Tippy Tom ; vhiclt 
having done, he next paid a Bimilar compliment to his own person ; and 
now again was going to feed the Sash high-stepping screw, ere he com- 
neneed tritb his breofafist 

Hn. Margerum'B "hie Mr. Gallon, hie!" and up-raised hand, as 
she hurried down the hill towards his house, arrested his progress ss ba 
passed to the stable with the sie* e, and he now stood biting the oats, and 
eyeing her approach with the foreboding of mischief that ao seldom 
deceivea one. 

"OUr. Gallon! O Mr. Gallon! "cried Mrs. Margemm, totteringup, 
and dropping her feathered bead on his brawny shoulder. 

" What'ioopf TKAot's cop/" eagerly demanded our sportsman, fea^ 
ing for his Mr character. 

" Mr. Gallon 1 fucfc mischief! tuck mischief I" 

" Speak, woman I speak !" demanded our poblican ; " say, has lit 
eotchtd yef" 

" Yes, Gorge, yes," sobbed Mrs. Morgenim, barsting into tears. 

" The devil he has !" exclaimed Mr. Gallon, stamping farioasly with 
his right foot, " Goom into it hoose, woman ; coom into it boose, and tell 
us arl aboot it" So saying, forgetting Tippy Tom's wants, he retraced 
his steps with the corn, and fiung frantically into the kitchen of his 
little two-roomed cottage. 

" Here, Isssie ! " cried he, to a little girl, who was frying a dish of 
hubble-and-squeak at the fire. " Here, lassie, set doon it pan loike, and 
tak this com to it buss, and stand by while it eats it ;" so saying be 
handed her the sieve, and following her to the door, closed it upon her. 

"Noo,"Baid he to Mrs. Margemm, " sit doon and tell us arl aboot 
it. Who cotched ye ? Nosey, or who ? 

" it wasn't me ! It was Anthony Thorn they caught, and the; 
used him most shemful ; but I'll have him tried for his life afore my 
Jjord Size, and transported, if it costs me all I'm north in the world." 

"Anthony Thorn was it?" rejoined Mr. Gallon, raising his great eye- 
brows, and staring wide his saucer eyes, " Anthony Thom was it? but 
he'd ha' nothin' upon oi 'ope ?" 

" Nothin', Gei^e," replied Mrs. Margerum, " nothin' — less now it 
might juet 'appen to be an old rag of a night-cap of that nasty, 
covetous body Cuddy FlintofT; but whether it had a mark upon it or 
not I really can't say." 

" O dear, but that's a bad job," rejoined Mr. Gallon, biting his I'p^ 
and shaking his great bull-head ; " dear, but that's a bad job. You 
know I always chairged ye to be careful 'boot unlawful goods," 

"You did, Gergelyou did)" sighed Mrs. Margerum ; "andifthis 
old rag bad a mark, it was a clear oversight. But, O dear ! " continued 
•he, bursting into tears, "how they did beatjoj Anthony Thom!" 
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With this relief she became more composed, Add proceeded 'to disclogo 
&11 the particulars. 

" Ah, this 111 be a trick of tboae nasty pollia fellers," observed Mr. 
Gallon thoughtfally, " oi knon'd they'd be the riiin o' trade as soon as 
ever they came into it country loike — nasty poliiD', prjin', . mischie- 
vous fellers. Eoosomiver it mun be seen to, and tbat quickly," con- 
Unued he, "for it ^ould damage me desp'rate on the Torf to have any 
disturbance o' this sort, and ire mun stop it if we can. Here, lassie !" 
cried he to the little girl who had now returned from the stable, " lay 
cloth i' nextroomloike, and then finish the fr;in'; andoill tell ye.wbat," 
continued he, laying his huge hand on Mrs. Margerum's shoulder, 
"oi've got to go to it champion cooursin' meetin', so I'll just put it has 
into harness and droive ye round by it Bird-i'-tbo-Busb, where well 
find Carroty Eebbel, who'll tell nswhat te do, for oi don't like the 
no^ht-cap business some boo," so saying Mr. Gallon took his silver' 
plated harness down from its peg in the kitchen, and proceeded to 
caparison Tippy Tom. while the little girl, now assisted by Mrs. Mar- 
gerum, prepared the breakfast, and set it on the table. Bather a surap- 
tuous repast they bad, considering it was only a way-side beer-shop; 
bubb]e-and-squealc, reindeer- tongue, poLted game, potted shrimps, and 
tea strikingly like some of Sir Moses's. The whole being surmounted 
with a glass a-piece of pure British. gin, Mr. Gallon finished his toilette, 
and then left to put the high-stepping screw into the light spring-cart, 
while Mrs. Margerum reviewed her visage in the glass, and as the 
open-works clock in the kitchen struck nine, they were dashing down 
the Heatberhell-road at the rate of twelve miles an hour. 



CHAPTER XC. 

MB. CABBOTY BEBBEt. 



Mb. Casrotv Kebbel was a huge red-hured, Crimean-bearded, 
peripatetic attorney, who travelled from petty sessions to petty sessions, 
spending bis intermediate time at the public bouses, ferreting out and' 
getting up cases. He was a roistering ruffian, who contradicted every- 
body, denied everything, and tried to get rid of what he couldn't answer 
with a horse-laugh. He was in good practice, for he allowed the police 
a liberal per-centage for bringing him prosecutions, while his bellowing 
hullying insured him plenty of defences on his own account. He wss 
retained hy half the ragamuffins in the country. He bad long been 
nbat Mr. Gallon not inaptly called his " liar," and had done him such 
good service as to earn free quarters at the Rose and Grown whenever 
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he liked to nil. He h>d been there oul^ the day before, ia the 
matter of an alibi be waa getting up for our old bare-fiading friend 
Springer, who wu meet anbandsomely acuoiied of night-poechiitg ia 
Lord Oilcake's preeervea, and that vias bow Mr. Gallon knav where to 
find him. The Cmmpletin railway had opened out a Gne coneecutiTO 
line of petty eessione. out of which Carrots had carved a "boma 
circuit " of his own. He was then on bis return tour. 

With the sprightly exertkm a of Tippy Tom, Qallon and Hrs.Margerum 
were soon within eight of the Bird-in-the^Boiib Inn, at which Gallon 
drew up with a dash. Carrots, however, had loft some haIf-bour> 
before, taking the rood for Famiagford, where the petty seesione were 
about to be held ; and though this was somewhat out of Gallon's way 
to Spanberley Downe, yet the urgency of the case determined him to 
press on in pursuit, and try to see Carrots. Tippy Tom, still fall of 
ranning, went away again Uke a shot, and bowling through Kimberley 
loll-bar with the air of a man who woe free. Gallon atruch down tbe 
Rongbfield road to the left, availing himself of tbe alight fall of 
the ground to make the cart run auay with the boras, as it 
were, and so help bim up the opposing hill. That riaen, they then 
got upon level ground ; aud, after bowling along for abont a mile or so,' 
were presently cheered with the sight of the black wide-awake crowned 
lawyer etriding away in the distance. 

Carrots was a disciple of the great Sir Charles Napier, who said 
that a change of linen, a bit of soap, and a comb wera kit enough for 
any on^ ; and being only a- two-shirts-a-week man. he generally left his 
" other " one at rach locality as he was likely to reach about tbe middle 
of it, BO as to apportion die \wrk equally between them. This was 
dean^ebirt day with him, and he was displaying bis linen In the 
oBteatatiouB way of a man little accuatomed to tbe luxury. With the 
exception of a lave nder-and- white coloured wal^h-ribbon tie, he was 
dressed in a complete suit of black- grounded tweed, with the purple 
dots of an incipient rash, the coat having capacious outside pockets, 
and tbe trowaera being now turned up at the boltoma te avoid the mud ; 
" ahowing" rhinoceroB-bide-like shoes covering most formidable-looking 
feet. Buch was the monster who was now swinging along the highway 
at the rate of five miles an hour, in the full vigour of manhood, and the 
pride of tlie morning, ' At the sight of him in advance, Mr. Gallon 
^Bt touched Tippy Tom with the point of the whip, which the animal 
resented with a dash at the collar and a ahake of tbe head, that as good 
as said, " You'd better not do that again, master, unless you wish to 
take your vehicle borne in a sack." Mr. Gallon therefore refrained, 
enlisting the aid of his voice inatt^d, and after a eeries of thos^ 
elan gey. whiney yaah-koo f yaak-hoo's ! that the swell stage-ooacbman; 
as the; called the Snobs, used to indulge in to clear the road or attract 
attention, Mr. Gallon broke out into a good downright " Hoixoa, Mr. 
Kebbbl 1 HoixoA ! " 
~At the sound of his name, Carrots, who was spouting his nsnai 
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Qioulpatoiy speech, vowing be felt certain no bencli of Jiudcos iroald 
convict OD such eiidence, and so on, pulled up; and Mr. Oallon, 
waving bis whip over his bead, be faced about, and sat down on a mile- 
atone to await his coming. The vehicle was presently alongside of 
him. 

"Holloa, Qeoi^e!" axclumed Carrots, rising and shaking hands 
with hia client. "Holloa! What's up? Who's this you've got?" 
' looking intently at Mrs. Mai^erain. 

" 111 tell you," said George, easiDg the now quivering- tailed Tippjr 
Tom's head; "this b Mrs. Mai^emm you've heard me speak 'boot; and 
she's loike to get into a little trooble loike ; and I tell'd her she'd beat 
aee a ' liar ' as soon as she could. " 

" Just BO," nodded Kebbel, anticipating what bad happened. 

"Te see," coatiuued Mr. Gallon, winding his whip thong round the 
stick as he spoke, " in packing up some little bit things in a hurry 
loike, she put up a noigbt cap, and she's not quoite sura whether she 
can stand by it or not, ye know." 

" I see," assented Carrots ; " and they've got it, I 'spose ? " 

" I don't know that they got it," now interposed Mrs, Margerum; 
" but they got my Anthony Tbom, and beat him most shemful. Can't 
I have redress fur my Anthony Them?" 

" Well see," said Carrots, resuming his seat on the milestone, and 
proceeding to elicit all particulars, beginning with the usual important 
inquiry, whether Anthony Tbom had said anything or not. Finding 
he bad not. Carrots took courage, and seemed inclined to make light <^ 
the matter. " The groceries yon bought, of coarse," said be, " of Rt^er 
Bounding the basket'man — Boger will swear anything for me ; and as 
for the night-cap, why say it was your aunt's, or your niece's, or your 
sister's — Caroline Somebody's^-Caroliue Frazor's, Cbariotte Friar's, 
anybody's whose inhiala are C. F." 

" ! but it wasn't a woman's night-cap, sir, it was a man's ; the 
sort of cap they bang folks in ; and I should like to hang Old Mosey 
&r beating my Anthony Tbom," rejoined Mrs. Msrgenim. 

" I'm afraid we can't hang him for that," replied Mr. Kebbel, 
kugbinfc. " Might have him up for the assault, perhaps." 

"Well, have him up for the assault," rejoined Mrs. Margerum ; 
" have him up for the assault What businesB had he to heat my 
Anthony Thom ? " 

" Get liim fined a shilling, and have to pay your own costs, perhaps," 
observed Mr. Kebbel ; " better leave that alone, and stick to the parcel 
business — better stick to the parcel business. There are salient points 
in the cose. The hour of the night is an awkward part," continued 
be, biting his nails ; " not but that the thing is perfectly capable of 
explanation, only the Beaks don't like that sort of work, it won't do for 
OS to provoke an inquiry into the matter." 

"Just so," assented Mr. Gallon, who thought Mrs. Margerum had 
better be quiet. 
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"Well, but it's hud tbat tny Aothonjr Thorns to be beat, and get 
no ndreu 1 " exclaimed Mra. Margernm, buraling into tean. 

" HuBh, woman ! hush 1 " muttered Mr. Gallon, giring her a dig in 
ttia ribs with his elbow ; adding, " je mun de what it liar tells ye." 

" I'll tell jou what I can do," continoed Mt. Kebbel, after a pause 
"TbejVe got my old friend Mark Bull, the ex-Doable-im-up-ahire 
Super, into this force, and think him a great card. Ill get him to go 
to Sir Moses about the matter ; and if Atark finds we are all right aboat 
the cap, he'a the reiy man to put Mosej up to a prosecution, and then 
we shall make a rare harvest out of blm," Carrots rubbing hia bands 
with glee at th« idea of an action for a malicious prosecution. 

" A;, thatll be the gnm," said Mr. Gallon, chuckling, — " tbatll be 
the gam ; far better nor havin' of him oop for the 'suit." 

" I think so," said Mr. Kebbel, " I think so ; at all erents I'll con- 
aider the maUer ; and if I send Mark to Sir Moses, 111 tell Mm to 
come round by your place and let you knuw what be does ; but, in the 
meantime," continued Kebbel, rising and addressing Mrs. Margemm 
earnestly, "don't you oruirer any queiliotit to anybody, and bell 
Anthony Tbom to hold his tongue too, and I've no doubt Mr. Gallon 
and I'll make it all right ;" so saying. Mr. Kebbel shook hands with 
them both, and stalked on to his petty-sessional practice. 

Gallon then coaxed Tippy Tom round, and, retracing his steps as &t 
aa Kiniberley gate, paid the toll, and shot Mrs, Margerum out, telling 
her to make the best of her way back to the Bose and Crown, and stay 
there till he returned. Gallon then took the road to the right, leading 
on to the wide- ex tending Spankerley Downs; where, unharnessing Tippy 
Tom under lea of a secluded plantation, be produced a saddle and 
bridle from the back of the cart, which, puttingon. he mounted the high- 
stepping white, and was presently among the coursers, the greatest 
man at the meeting, some of the yokels, indeed, taking him for Sir 
Harry Fuzball himself. 

But when Mr. Mark Bull arrived at Sir Moses's, things had taken 
another turn, for the Baronet, in breaking open what be tbonght was 
one of Mrs, Margerum b boxes, had in reality got into Mr. Bankhead'e, 
ivhere, finding his ticket of leave, he was availing himself of that 
worthy's absence to look over the plate prior to dismissing him, and ' 
Sir Moses made so light of Anthony Thorn's adventure that the Super 
had hia trouble for nothing. Thus the heads of the house— tA« Mr. and 
Mrs. in fact, were cleared out in one and the same day, by no means an 
nnueual occurrence in an establishment, after which of course Sir 
Moaes was so inundated with stories against them, that he almost 
resolved to tmitste bis great predecessor's example and live at the Fox 
and Hounds Hotel at Hinton in future. To tliis place his mind was 
now more Uian ordinarily directed in consequence of the arrangements 
that were then making for the approaching Hunt Ball, to which long- 
looked-for festival we will now request the company of the reader. 
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CHAPTER XCI. 

THE HUHT BALL. 

HE Hit'im and 
Hold-itn sbira 
hunt balls had 
long been cele- 
brated for their 
matrimonial 
properties, as 
nell for set- 
tling ripe Sirt- 
Btions, as for 
bringing to a 
close the bill- 
ing and coo- 
ing of tiDpro- 
ductJTe love, 
and opening 
fresh accounts 
with the pop- 
ular firm of 
" Cupid and 
C 0." They 
were the green- 
est spat on the memory's waste of many, on the minds of some 
whose recollections carried them back to the romping, vigorous Sir Roger 
de Corerley dances of Mr. Customer's time, — of many who remembered 
the more stately glide of the elegant quadrille of Lord Martingal's 
reign, down to the introductiou of the once scandalising waltz and polka 
of our own. Many " Ask Mamma's " had been elicited by these balls, 
and good luck was said to attend all their unions. 

Great had been the changes in the manners and customs of the 
countiy, but the one dominant plain gold ring idea remained filed and 
immutable. The Hit-im and Uold-im shire hunt bill was expected to 
furnish ft great demand for these, and Gamett the silversmith, alwayt 
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exhibited an elegsnt white satin-lined morocco c&se full in hie nindon, 
in juzlapoeitioD with rows of tlie bright drees-buttons of the bunt, 
glittering on beds of delicate rose-tiated tiaaue paper. 

All the milliners far and wide used to advertise their London and 
Pansiaa finery for the occaeion, like our friend Mrs. Bobbinette, — for 
the railway had broken throagb the ODce comfortable laonopoly that Mrs. 
Russelton and the Hinton ones formerly etijojed, and had throna 
crinoline providing upon the countrj at lai^e. Indeed, the railwaj' 
had deranged the old order of things ; for whereas in former times a 
Doubleimupshire or a Neck-and-Crop shire sportsman was rarely to 
be seen at the balls, and those most likely under pressure of most 
indent " Ask Mamma " circumstaacea, now they came swarming down 
like swallows, consuming a most unreasonable quantity of Cbampagne — 
always, of course, returning and decluring it was all " gusberry." Form- 
erly the ball was givee out of the Hit-im and Hold-im shire hunt funds ; 
but this unwonted accession s<i increased tlie expense, that Sir Moses 
couldn't stand it, dom'd if he could ; and he caused a rule to be passed, 
declaring that after a certain sum allowed by the club, the rest should 
be paid by a tax on the tickets, so that the guest-inviting raembera 
might pay for their friends. In addition to this, a alidingscale of 
Ohampagne was adopted, beginning with good, and gradually relaxing 
in -quality, tintil there is no saying but that some of the late eittera 
might get a little gooseberry. Being, however, only a guest, we ought 
not perhaps to be too critical in the matter, so va will pass on to the 
more general features of tlie entertainmenL 

We take it a woman's feelings and a man's feelings with regard to a 
ball are totally different and dbtinct. A woman looks upon a ball as 
a sort -of second heaven, a man regards it merely as a place to pass aa 
idle-hour: a woman thinks all her conquests are made ia a ball-room ; 
men best know how few have been captured by anything they ever saw 
there. Women think because their own sex laud and admire their gor- 
geous overlaid dresses, that they have the same eSect on the men. Never 
was a greater mistake. Men — unmarried men, at least — know nothing 
of the intrinsic value of a dress, they look at the general effect on the 
figure. Piquant simplicity, something that the mind grasps at a 
glance and retains — such as Miss Yammerton's dress in the glove scens 
■^-is what they like. Many ladies indeed seem to get costly dresses ia 
order to cover them over with something else, jast as gentlemen build 
handsome lodges to their gates, and then block them out of sight bf 
walls. 

But even if ball-dresses were as attractive to the gentlemen as ths 
ladies seem to think them, they must remember the competition they 
have to undei^ in a ball-room, where great homo beauties may bs 
suddenly eelipsed by unexpected rivals, and young gentlemen see that 
there are other angels in the world besides their own adored ooem 
Still balls are balls, and fashion is fashion, and ladies must oonforra t* 
it) or what could induce them to introdace the hits of Idack of tb* 
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present da; into their coloured dreBsea, as if tbey were just emer^ng 
from mourning. Even our fair friends at YammerUta Grango cun* 
iormed to the fashion, aod edged the many piak eatio-ribboDed flouaces 
«f tlieir white tulle dresses with narrow black lace — thougb they would 
have looked maoh prettier without. 

Of all the balls given bj the members of the Hit-im and Hold-im 
sbire hunt, none had perhaps excited greater iaterest than tiie one about 
to take plaue, not only on account of its own intrinsic merits as a ball, 
but because of the man; tender emotions waiting for solutions on Uiat 
«vaniful evening. Among others it may be mentioned that our fkt 
friend the Woolpack, whose portrait adorns page HbT, had confided to 
Mrs. Rocket Larkspur, who kept a sort of register-office for sigliere, 
bis admiration of the fair auburu-bsired Flora Yammerton; and Mrs. 
Bocket having duly communicated the interesting fact to the young 
lady, intimating, of course, that he would have the usual " ten thousand 
a year," Flora had taken counsel with herself whether she had not 
better secure him, than contend with her elder sister either for Sir 
Moses or Mr. Priogle, especially as she did not much fancy Sir Moses, 
and Biiiy was very waveriug in his attentions, sometimes looking 
extremely sweet at her, sometimes equally so at Clara, and at other 
times even smiling on that little childish minx Harriet. Indeed Mrs. 
Bocket Larkspur, in the muUipltcicy of her meildling, had got a sort of 
half: ad miss ion from that young owl, Rowley Abingdon, that he thought 
Harriet very pretty, and she felt inclined to fan the flame of that 
speculation too. 

Then Miss Fiurey, of Yarrow Court, was comii^;, and it was reported 
that Miss do Glancey had applied for a ticket, in order to try and cut 
her out with the elegant Captain Languisber, of the Royal Hollyhock 
Hussars. Altogether it was expected to he a capital hall, both for 
dancers and lookors-on. 

People whose being's end and aim is gaiety, as they call converting 
night into day, in rolling from party to parly, with all the means and 
appliances of London, can have little idea of the up'hill work it is in 
the country, getting together the ingredients of a great ball. The 
writing for rooms, the fighting for rooms — the bespeaking of horses, 
the not gettinghorses — the catching the train, the losing the train — above 
all, the choosing and ordering those tremendous dresses, with tbo dread 
of not getting those tremendous dresses, of their being carried by in 
the train, or not fitting when tbey come. Nothing but the indomitable 
love of a ball, as deeply implanted in a woman's heart as the love of a 
hunt is in that of a man, can account for the trouble and vexation tbey 

IBat if 'tis a toil to tbe guests, what must it be to the givers, with 
no friendly Grange or Guntor at hand to supply everything, guests 
included, if required, at bo much per head I Youth, glorious youth, 
cornea to the ud, and enters upon tbe labour with all the^^acrity 
that periiaps distinguished their fathers. 
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Let OS noK Buppose the absorbing eTenbg come; and that all-important 
elemant in connliy feBtivities, the moon shining with silvery cleainees 
as well on the railwaj gliders as on the more patient plodden bj the 
road. What a converging there iras upon the generally quiet tonn of 
Hinton ; remindibg the older inhabitants of the best dajs of Lord 
liartingal and Ut. Cnstomer's reigns. What a gathering up there ms 
of shining sadas and rustling silks and moire antiques, white, pbk, 
blue, yellow, green, to say nothiug of clouds of tulle ; what a compres- 
sion of swelling eider-down and watch-spring petticoats ; snd what a 
bolt-upright sitting of that happy pride which knows no pain, as party 



aft«r party took tip and proceeded to the scene of hopes and Caars at 
the Fox and Hounds Hotel and Posting House. 

Tlie ball-room was formed of the entire suite of first-fioor front apart- 
ments, which, on ordinary occasions, did duty as primte rooms — private. 
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at least, as &ir as thin deal pfulitbns could -make tbem so — and the 
anpper was laid out in our old acqountance the club-roam, connected hj 
a sort of Isthmus of Suez, nith a couple of diminutive steps towards the 
end to shoot the incautious becomingly, headforemost, into the room. 

Carriages set down under the arched doorway, and a little along the 
passage the Blenheim vras converted into a cloak-room for the ladies, 
^rhere the Toluminoua dresses were shook out, and the last hurried 
glances snatched amid anxious groups of jostling arrivals. Gentlemen 
then emerging from the commercial room r^oined their fair friends in 
the passage, and were entru9t«d with fans and flowers while, with both 
hands, they steered their balloon-like dresses ap the red druggdtted 
Bt^rcase. 

Gentlemen's balls have' the advantage over those given by ladies, 
inasmnch as the gentlemen most he there early to receive their fair 
guests ; and as a ball can always begin as soon as there ore plenty of 
gentlemen, there are not those tedious delays and gatherings of nothing 
but crinoline that would only please Mr. Spurgeon. 

The large bighly-glazed, gilt-lettered, yellow card of invitation, 
intimated nine o'clock as the hour; by which time most of the 
Hinton people were ready, and oil the outlying ones were &st drawing 
towards the town. Indeed, there was nothing to interfere with the 
dancing festivities, for dinner giving on a, ball night is not popniar with 
the ladles — enough for the evening being the dance thereof. Country 
ladies are not like London ones, who can take a dinner, an opera, two 
Inlla, and an at-home in one and the same night. As to the Hiuton 
gentlemen, they were very hospitable so long as nobody wanted any 
thing from them ; if they did, they might whistle a long time beforo 
they got it. If, for instance, that keeper of a house of call for Bores, 
Paul Straddler, saw a mud-sparked man with a riding-whip in his hand, 
buriying about the town, ba would after him, and press him to dine oH, 
periiaps, " crimped cod and oyster sauce, and a leg of foar year old 
mutton, with a dish of mince pies or woodcocks, whichever he pre- 
ferred ; " but on a ball night, when it would be a real couvenience to a 
man to have a billet, Paul never thought of asking any one, though 
when be met his friends in the ball, and heard they had been uncomfort- 
able at the Sun or the Fleece, ho would exclaim, with well-feigned 
reproach, " dash it, man, why didn't you come to me ? " . 

But let us away to the Fox and Hounds, and see what is going on. 

To see the repugnance people have to being early at a ball, one 
would wonder how dancing ever gets begun. Yet somebody must 
be there first, though we question whether any of our ftur readers ever 
performed the feat ; at all events, if ever they did, we will undertake 
to say they have taken very good care not to repeat the performance. 

The Blurkinses were the first to arrive on this occasion, having only 
themselves to think about, and being anxious, as they said, to see as 
much as they could for their money. Then having been duly re- 
ceived by Sir Moses and the gallant circle of fox-hunters, and passed 
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inwardly, the; took up « pMidoa so as to be able to wajlaj those «lie 
oarae after with their coarse oompliments, begioniDg with Mrs. Dothep 
iogton, who, Blorkins declared, had worn the grey silk dress she then 
had on, erer since he knew her. 

Jimmy Jarperson, the Lnnghing Hyiena, uext came under hia notice, 
Blurkins telling him that his toice grated on his ear like a file ; asking 
if any body else had ever told him so. 

Mra. Rocket Larkspar, wbo was duly distended in flaming red satin, 
was tfild she was like a fuU-blown peony ; and young Treadcroft was 
asked if he knew that people called him the Woolpack. Meanwhile 
Mia. Blnrkina kept pinching and feeling the ladies' dresses as they 
passed, making a mental estimate of their cost. She told Miss Yam- 
merton she had spoilt her dress by the black lace. 

A continuously ascending stream of crinoline at length so inundated 
the room, that by ten o'clock Sir Moses thought it was time to open the 
ball ; BO deputing Tommy Heslop to do the further honours at the 
door, be sought Lady Fozbell, and claimed the favaur of her hand for 
the first quadrille. 

' This was a signal for the nnmated ones te pair; and forthwith there 
was such a drawing on of gloves, such a feeling of ties, euch a rising on 
tiptoes, and straining of eyes, and running about, asking for Miss This, 
and M iss That, and if anybody had seen anything of Mrs. So«nd-9o. 

At length tiie aougfat ones were found, anxiety abated, and the glad 
couples haviug secured suitable vw'dvii, proceeded to take up positions. 

At H flourish of the leader's baton, the enlivening "La TraTiata" 
stmck np, and away the red coats and black coats went sailing and 
sinking, and rising and jumpii^, aud twirling with the lightly floating 
dresses of the ladies. 

The "Pelissier Galop" quickly followed, then the "Aak Mamma 
Polka," =^ and just as the music ceased, and tlie now slightly-flushed 
couples were preparing for a emflll-talk promenade, a movement took 
place near the door, and the elegant swan like de Glancey was seen 
■ailing into the room with her ecarlet-geranium'festooned dress set off 
vith eight hnndred yards of tulle ! Taking ber chaperone Mrs. Rose- 
worth's arm, she came sailing ra^estically along, the meu all alive for 
a smile, the ladies laaghing at what they called her preposterous 
dimensions. 

But de Glancey was not going to defeat her object by any premature 
condescension; sosbejaatmet the men's reptores with ijio slightest 
recognition of her downcast eyes, nnlil she encountered the gslliint 
CHplain Idinguisber with lovely Miss Fairey on his arm, when she gave 
him one of her most captivating smiles, thinking to have him away 
from Miss Fairey in no time. 

But Miss de Glancey was too latel The Captain bad just "popped 
the question," and was then actually on his way to " Ask Mamma," and 
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n i'etiiniad ber greeting vitb an air of cordial indifference, tbat as 
(pod as said, " Ah, my dear, joull not do for mo." 

Mi«s de Gtsncey was shocked. It was the first time in faer life that 
she had ever missed her aim. Nor naa ber marti6catioQ ditntaished by 
the cool way our hero, Mr. Pringle, next met her advances. She had 
been so accustomed to admimtion, that she could ill brook the want of 
it. and the double blow was too much for ber delicate sensibilities. She 
felt faint, and as soon as she could ^et a fly lai^e enough to hold herself 
and her chaperone, she withdrew, the mortification of this evening far 
more tfaan counterbalancing all the previous triumphs of her life. 

One person inore or less at a ball, however, is neither here nor there, 
and the mnsic presently struck up again, and the whirling wss resumed, 
just as if there was no such person as Mies de Glancey in existence. 
And tfaos waltz succeeded polka, and polka succeeded qundrille, with 
lively rapi'lity — every one declaring it Was a most delightful ball, and 
wondering when supper would be. 

At lenj^th th^re was a lull, and certain unmistaheable symptoms 
announced that the hour for that superfioous but much talked of meal 
had arrived, whereupon there was the usual sorting of cousequence to 
draw to the cross table at the top of the room, vrith the pairing o£f of 
sli^bte couples who could be trusted alone, and the shirking of Mammas 
by those who were not equally fortunate. Presently a movement was 
made towards the Isthmus of Suez, on reaching which the rotund 
ladies had to abandon their escorts to ^ ilot their petticoats through the 
Straits amid the cries of " take care of the steps I " ' > mind the steps 
at the end ! " from those who knew the dangers of the passage. And 
tbns the crinoline came circling into the supper room— each lady agdn 
expanding with the increased space, and reclaiming her bean. Supper 
being as we said before a superSuous meal, it should be light and airy, 
something to please the eye and tempt the appetite ; not composed of 
great solid joints that look like a farmer's ordinary, or a rent-day 
dinner with " night mere " depicted on every dish. The Hit-ira and 
Hold-im shire hunt halls had always been famous for the elegance of 
their supper. Lord Ladythome kindly allowing his Italian confectioner, 
Signior Massaniello, to superintend the elegancies, that excited such 
admiration from the ladies as they worked their ways or wedged tbem- 
Belves in at the tables, but whose beauty did not save them from 
destruction as the evening advanced. At first of course the solids were 
untouched, the tongues, the hams, the chickens, the turkeys, the lobster 
salads, the nests of plover eggs, the clatter patter being relieved by a 
heavy salvo of Champagne artillery. Brisk was the demand for it at 
fliarting. for the economical arrangement vras as well known as if it had 
been placarded about the room. When the storm of corks had sub- 
sided and clean plates been supplied, the sweets, the jellies, the 
confectionery were attacked, and occostonsl sly sorties were made 
against the flower sugar vases and ornaments of the table. Then 
pmrspiring vrailets came panting in with more Champagne frssh out of 
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the ic«, tni again ann-extended the glasses hailed its coming, tboogh 
some of the Neck-and-Crop-ehire gentlemen smacked their lips a^^r 
drinking it, and prononuced it to be Ko. Q, Kevertheless they took 
'vome more when it came round again. At length the moet voracious 
connoraot was appeased, aud all eyes gradually turned towards the 
Sporting preudent in the centre of the cross table. 

We have beard it said that the House of Commons is the most 
appeUiog and critical assembly in the world to address, but we confess 
we think a mixed party of ladies and gentlemen at a sit-dowu supper a 
more formidable audience. 

. We don't know anything more painful than to hear a tongue-tied 
country gentleman floundering for words and scrambling after an idea 
that the quick-witted ladies have caught long before he comes within 
eight of his subject Theirs is like the sudden dart of the elastic grey- 
hoand compared to the solemn towl of the old slow-moving " southern " 
hound after its game. 

Sir Uoses, however, as our readers know, was not one of the tongue- 
.Ued sort — on the contrary, he had a great flow of words and could 
palaver the ladies as well as the gentlemen. Indeed he was quite at 
borne in that room where he had coaxed and wheedled subscriptions, 
promised wonders, and given away horses without the donees incurring 
any "obligation." Accordingly at the fitting lime he rose from his throne, 
and with one stroke of his hammer quelled the remaining converaation 
which had been gradually dying out in anticipation of what was coming. 
He then called for a bumper toast, aud after alluding in felicitous 
terms to the happy event that so aroused the "symphonies ".of old 
Wotherspoon, he concluded by proposing the health of her Mejeety the 
Queen, which of course was drank with three times three and one 
cheer more. The next toast, of course, was the ladies who had honoured 
the Ball with their presence, and certainly if ever ladies ought to be 
satisfied with the compliments paid them, it was on the present occa- ' 
sion, for Sir Moses vowed aud protested that of all beauties the Hit-im- 
and Hold-im shire beauties nere the fairest, the brightest, and the best; 
And he said it would be a downright reflection upon the riung genera- 
tion if they did not follow the Crown Prince of Prussia's excellent 
example, and make that ball to be the moat blissful and joyous of their 
recolleotions. This toast being heartily responded to, Sir Moses 
leading the cheers, Sir Harry Fuzball rose to return thanks on behalf 
of the ladies, any one of whom could have done it a great deal Letter ; 
after which old Sir George Persiflage, having arranged his lace-tipped 
tie, proposed the health of Sir Moses, and spoke of him in very diflerent 
terms to what Sir Moses did of Sir George st the hunt dinner, and this 
answer aflbrding Sir Moses another opportunity — the good Champt^ne 
being exhausted — he renewed his former advice, and concluded by 
moving an adjournment to the ball-room. Then the weight of oratory 
being ofi', the school broke loose as it were, and all parties paired off as 
they liked. Many were the trips at the steps as they returned by tht 
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narrow passage to the ball room. The " Ask Mamma " Polka then 
appropriately struck up, but polkint; beiog rather beyoad our Baronet'i 
powers be stosd outside the ring rubbing hia nose and ejeiag ihe g^y 
tnirlers, taking couusel within himself what be should do. The state of 
his huusebold had sorely perplexed him, and he had about come to the 
resolutioii that he must either many again or give up housekeepiDg and 
live at HintoR. Then came the question whom he should take ? Noff 
Mrs. Yammerton was a noted good manager, and in the inferenUal 
sort of way that we all sometimes deceive ourselves, be came to th« 
conclusion that her daughters would be the same. Clara was very 
pretty — dom'd if she wasn't — She would look very well at the head of 
his table, and just at the moment she came twirling past with Billy 



Fnngle, the peari loops of her pretty pink wreath dancing on her Cilr 
forehead. The Baronet was booked ; " he would have her, dom'd if ha 
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WKildDt," tcoi taking oonrago witbin himself as the music cea3«d, he 
cbunwd her band for the next quadrille, and leading ber to the tap of 
thfl dance, commenced joking her about Billy, who he said would make 
a nry pretty girl, and then commenced praising herself. He admired 
her and everj-thing she had on, from the wreath to her ribhon, and was 
so afiectioimte that she felt if he wasn't a little elevated ehe would very 
soon have an oETer. Then Mammas, and Mrs. Rocket Larkspurs, and 
Hrs. Dolheringtou, and Mn, Impelow, and many other quick-eyed 
ladies followed their movements, each thinking that they saw by the 
sparkle of Clara's eye, and the slight flush of her pretty (aee, what wa 
going on. But they were premature. Sir Moses did not ofier nntil he 
had mopped his brow in the promenade, when, on making the second 
slow round of the room, a aignificaiit glance with a slight inclination of 
her handsome head as she passed her Mamma announced that she was 
going to be Lady Mainchance I 

Hoo-ray for the Hunt Ball .' 

Sold again and the money paid ! as the trinket sellers say at a fair. 
Another offer and accepted say we- Captain and Mrs. Languisher, Sir 
Moses and Lady Mainchance. Who wouldn't go to a Hit-im-and- 
Holil-im-shire hunt ball ? 

Then when the music struck up again, instead of fulfilling her 
engagements with her nest partner, Clara begged to be excused — 



bad got a little headache, and went and sat down between ber Mamma 
and her sdmlring intended ; upon which the imonldering fin of Burmise 
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broke out into downright assertion, and it ran through the room th&t 
Sir Moses bad offered to Miss Yammerhm, Then the indignant 
Mammaa rose bastilj from their seats and paraded sloni; past to see 
how the couple looked, pitying the poor creature, and young gentlemen 
joked with each other, saying — " Go thou and do likewise," and paired 
off to the supper room to acquire courage from the well iced but inferior 
Champagne. 

And so the ardent ball pn^ressed, some laying the foundatjons for 
future offers, some advancing their suits a step, others bringing them 
to, we hope, a happy termination. Never was a mora productive hunt 
ball known, &od it was calculated that tho little gentleman who rides so 
complacently on our first page exhaust^ all his arrows on the occaeioa. 



CHAPTER XCII. 

UISS DE GLAHCET'S BEFLECnOKS. 



When the mortified Miss de Glancey returned to her lodgings at 
Mrs. Sarsnet the milliner's, in Verbena Crescent, she bid Mrs. Bose- 
worth good nigbt, and dismissing her little French maid to bed, pro- 
ceeded to her own apartment, where, with the uuited aid of a chamber 
and two toilette-table candles, she instituted a most ri^d examination, 
as well of her features as her figure, in her own hand-mirror and the 
various glasses of the room, and satisfied herself that neither her looks 
nor her dress were any way in fault for the indifference with which 
she had been received. Indeed, though she might perhaps be a little 
partial, she thought she never saw heraeif looking better, and certainly 
her dress was as stylish and looming as any in the ballrroom. 

Those points being saUsfactcrily settled, she next unclasped the 
single row of large pearls that fastened the bunch of scarlet geraniums 
into her silken brown hair ; and taking tbem off her exquisitely modelled 
head, laid them beside her massive scarlet geranium bouquet and 
delicate kid gloves upon the toilette-table. She then stirred the fire ; 
and wheeling the easy-chair round t« the front of it, took the eight 
hundred yards of tuile deliberately in either hand and sunk despond- 
ingly into the depths of the chair, with its ample folds before her. 
Drawing her dress up a little in front, she placed her taper white- 
satined feet on the low green fender, and burying her beautiful face in 
her lace-fringed kerchief, proceeded to take an undisturbed examination 
of what had occurred. How was it that she, in the full bloom of her 
beauty and the zenith of her experience, had failed in accomplishing 
whet she used so easily to perform? How was it that Captain Lan 
guisher seemed so cool, and tbat supercilious Miss eyed her with a side- 
long staifi, that left its troubled mark behind, like the ripple of the 
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water after a boat. And that boy Pringle, too, who oaght to have been 
proud and flattered bj.her notice, inat^ of grinning abont nith tboBe 
common country Misaes ? All this hurt and distressed our accomplished 
coquette, vho nas unused to iodifEerence and mortificauon. Then fnnn 
the present her mind reverted to the past ; and stirring the fire, she 
recalled the glorious recollections of her many triumphs, beginning with 
her school-girl days, when the yeomanry officers used to smile at her as 
they met the girls out walking, until Miss Whippey restricted them to 
the garden during the eight days that the dangerous danglers nere on 
duty. Nest, how the triumph of her first offer was enhanced by the 
&ct that she got her old opponent Sarah Snowballa lover from her — 
who, howoTer, ehe quickly discarded for Captain Capers — who in turn 
yielded to Miijor Spaukley. Then she thought how she kept the rich 
Mr. Acres, the gay Mr. Dicer, and the grave Mr. Woodhouse all in tow 
together, each thinking himself the happy man and the others the cat's- 
puw, until the rash Hotspur Smith eiploded amongst them, and then 
suddenly dwindled from a milllonnare into a mouse. Other names 
quickly followed, recalling the recollections of a sncceasfnl career. At 
lasC she came to that dread, that fatal day, nhen, having exterminated 
Imperial John, and with the Peer well in hand, she was induced, much 
against her better judgment, to continue the chase, and lose all chance of 
becoming a Countess. Oh, what a day was that! She bad long watched 
the noble Karl's increasing fervour, and marked his admiring eye, as she 
aat in the glow of beauty and the pride of equestriani»m ; and she 
felt quite sure, if the chose had ended at the check caused by the cattle- 
drover's dog he would have married her. Oh, that the run should ever 
liave continued ! Oh, that she should ever have been lured on to 
her certain destruction I Why didn't she leave well alone ? And at the 
recollection of that sad, that watery day, she burst into tears and sobbed 
convulsively. Her feelings being thus relieved, and the fire about 
exhauated, she then got out of her crinoline and under the counter- 
pane. 



CHAPTEE XCm. 

tOVS AT SECOND SIOHT. 



A SDCDES change now came over the country. — The weather, 
which had been mild and summer-like throughout, changed to frost, 
binding all nature up in a few hours. The holes in the streets 
which were shining with water in the gas-lights when Miss de Glancey 
retireil to bed, hud a dull black-leaded sort of look in the morning, while 
the windows of her room glistened with the silvery spray offema and 
heutbs and fancy flowers. — The air was sharp and bright, with' a clear 
blue sky ovei'heud, all symptomatic of frost, with every appearance of 
coniinuiug, — That, however, is more a gentleman's question than a 
taly's, so we will return within doors. 
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Flj9 boiDg scarce at Hinton, and Miss de Glancej wishing to aroid 
the gape and stare of a couotry town, determiaad to return bj tha 
11,30 train; so arose after a res^ ess night, aod taking a hurried break- 
fast, proceeded, irith the aid of ber maid, to make one of those exquisite 
toilettes for nbich she had so long been justly famous. Her sjiph- 
like figure icas set off in a bright green terrj-velvet dress, with a green- 
feathered bonnet of the same colour and material, trhnmed with bright' 
scarlet ribbons, and a wreath of scarlet flowers inside. — A snow-wbits 
ermine tippet, with ermine cuffs and muff, completed her costume.. 
Haviug surrejed herself in every mirror, she felt estremely BatisBed, 
and only wished Captain Languisher could sea her. With that exact 
punctuality which constant practice engenders, but which somelimea 
keeps strangers sadly on the fret, the useful fly was at length at the 
door, and the huge box containing the eight hundred yards of tulle 
being hoisted on to the iron-railed roof, the other articles were huddled 
away, and Miss da Glancoy ascending the steps, usurped the seat of 
honour, leaving Mrs. Boseworth and ber maid to sit opposite to ber. 
A smile with a half-bow to Mrs. Saranet, as she now stood at the door, 
vith a cut of the whip from the coachman, sent our party lilting and 
tilting over the bard surface of the road to the rail. 

The line ran true and smooth this day, and the snorting train 
stopped at the pretty Swiss cottage statiou at Fairfield just as Mrs. 
Rosenrorth saw the last of the parcels out of the fly, while Miss de 
Glancey took a furtive peep at the passengers from an angle of the bay 
window, at which she thought she herself could not be seen. 

Now, it so happened that the train iraa in charge of the well-known 
Billy Batea, a smart young fellow, whose good looks had sadly stood in 
the way of his preferment, for he never could settle to anything; and 
after having been a footman, a whipper-in, a waicher, a groom, and a. 
grocer, be had now taken up with the rail, where he was a great 
favourite with the fair, whom he rather prided himself upon pairing 
with what he considered appropriate partners. Seeing our lovely 
coquette peeping out, it immediately occurred to him, that he had a 
suitable vit^vii for her — a dashing looking gent., in a red flannel 
Emperor shirt, a blue satin cravat, a buff vest, and a new bright-green 
cut-away with fancy buttons ; altogether a sort of swell that isn't to be 
seen every day. 

" This way, ladies / " now cried Billy, hurrying into the firstHslass 
waiting-room, adjusting the patent leather pouch-belt of his smart 
green-and-red uniform as he spoke. " This way ladies, please ! " 
waving them on with bis clean white doe- skin -gloved band towards the 
door ; whereupon Miss de Glancey, drawing herself up, and primining 
her features, advanced on to the platform, like the star of the evening 
coming on to the stage of a theatre. 

Billy then opened the frosty- windowed door of a carriage a few paces 
up the line; whereupon a red railway wrapper-mg with brown foxes' 
beads being withdrawD, a pair of Bedford-corded legs dropped from the 
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oppoute seat, and a dog-skin-gloTed hand was protruded to assist the 
ascent of the enterer. A prettj taper-Gngered primrose-kidded one waa 
preaenti; iuside it; but ere the second step was accoupliehed, a con- 
vulsive thrill WLLs felt, and, looking up, Miss de Glancey found herself 
in the grasp of her old friend Imperial John ! 

" O Mr. Hybrid I " exclaimed she, shaking his still retuned hand 
with the greatest cordiality ; " O Mr Hybrid I I'm so glad to see yon ! 
I'm BO glad to meet somebody I know ! " and gathering herself together, 
she entered the carriage, and sat down opposite him. 

Mrs. fioaeworth then following, aSbrded astonished John a moment 
to collect his scattered &culties, yet not suEBcient time to compare the 
dread, "Si-r-T-r ! do jou mean to inndt me!" of their former meet- 
ing, with the cordial greeting of this. Indeed, our fair friend felt that 
afae had a great arrear of politeness to make up, and as railway time is 
short, she immediately began to pty her arts hy iuquiring most kindly 
ftfter His Highness'a sister Mrs. Foppeyfield and her baby, who she 
heard was tttch a. sweet boy ; and went on so afTably, that before Billy 
Bates arrived with the tickets, which Mis. Boseworth bad foigotten to 
take. Imperial John began to think that there must have been some 
mistake before, and Miss de Gkncey couldn't have understood him. 
7ben, when the train was again in motion, she applied the ar^llery of 
her eyes so welt — for she was as great an adept in bei art as the 
Northumberland horse-tamer is in his — that ere they stopped at the 
Lanecroft station, she had ag^n subjugated Imperial John; — taken 
his Imperial reason prisoner! Nay more, though he was going to 
Bowerbank to look at a bull, she actually persuaded him to alight and 
accompany her to Mrs. Boseworth 's, where we need scarcely say he was 
presently secured, and in less than a week she had him so tame that 
she could lead him about anywhere. 



CHAPTER XCIV. 

CUPID'S settling DAT. 



The day after the ball was always a busy one in Hit-im-and-HoId 
im-shire. It was a sort of settling day, only the parties scattered about 
the country instead of congregating at the " corner." Those who had 
made up their minds oTemight, came to " Ask Mamma " in the mora- 
iog, and those who bad not mustered sufGcient courage, tried what a 
Tisit to inquire how the young lady was after the fttigue of the ball 
woQid do to assist them. Those who had got so far on the rood as to 
have ashed both the young lady and " Mamma," then got handed over 
to the more business-like inquiries of Papa — when Cupid oft "spreads 
his light wings and in a moment dies." Then it is that the terrible 
money ext^erations come out — the great expectations dwindling away. 
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tnd the thousands a-year becoming hundreds. We never knew a reputed 
Richest Gominoner's fortune that didn't collnpse moat grievously under 
the " what hsve ;oii got, and what vrill jou. do? " operation. But if it 
pftsses Papa, the etill more dread ordeal of the lawyer has to bg encoun- 
tered, when one being summoned on either side, a hard money-driving 
bargain ensues, one trying how much he can get, the other how little he 
can give — until the whole nature and character of the thing is changed. 
Uoney ! money I money ! is the C17, aa if there was nothing in the 
world worth living for but those eternal bits of yellow coin. But we 
are getting in advance of our subject, oar suitor not having passed the 
lower, or Ask-Mammfl house. 

Among the many visited on this auspicious day were onr fair 
irieads at Yammerton Grange, our Richest Commoner having infused a 
considerable degree of activity into the matrimonial market. There is 
nothing like a little competition for putting young gentlemen on the 
alert, b'irst to arrive was our friend Sir Moses Mainchance, who ditsfaed 
up to the door in his gig with the air of a man on safe ground, saluting 
IMamma whom be found alone in the drawing-room, and then the young 
ladies as they severally. entered in succession. Having thus sealed and 
delivered himself into the family, as it were, he enlarged on the delights 
of the ball — the charming scene, the delightful music, the excellent 
dancing, the sudden disappearance of de Gliincey and other the incidents 
of the evening. These topics being duly discussed, and cake and wine 
produced, " Mamma " presently withdrew, het example being followed 
at intervals bj Flora and Harriet. 

. Scarcely had she got clear of the door ere the vehement bark of the 
terrier called her attention to the front of the house, where she saw our 
fax friend the Woolpack tit-tup-ing up on the identical horse Jack Risers 
so unceremoniously appropriated on the Crooked Billet day. There was 
young Treadcroft nith his green-liveried cockaded groom behind him, 
trying to look as unconcerned as possible, though in reality he was in 
as great a fright as it was well possible for a boy to be. Having dia- 
mouoted and nearly pulled the bell out of its socket with nervousness, 
be gave his horse to the groom, with orders to wait, and then followed 
the footman into the dining-room whither Mrs. Yammerton had desired 
him to be shown. 

Now, the Woolpack and the young Owl (Bo wley Abingdon), had been 
very attentive both to Flomand Harrietat the ball, the Woolpack hav- 
ing twice had an oETer on the tip of his tongue for Flora, without being 
able to get it off. Somehow his tongue clave to his lipe — he felt as if 
his mouth was full of claggum. He now came to see if he could have 
any better luck at the Grange. 

Mrs. Yammerton had read bia feelings at the ball, and not receiving 
the expected announcenient from Flora, saw that he wanted a httle of 
her assistance, so now proceeded to give it. After a most cordial greet- 
ing and interchanges of the usual nothings of society, she took a glance 
at the ball, and then claimed his congratulations on Clara's engagement. 
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which of course led up to Uie suliject, opening the locked jaw at ones ; 
and Mamina having assured the fat youth of h^r perfect approval and 
high opinion of hia character, verv soon arranged mattera between them, 
and produced Flora to confirm her. So she gained two sons-ia-law in 
one night Mias Harriet thus left alone, took her aituation rather to 
heart, and fine Billy, foijgetful of his Matnma'a repeated injuncUons and 
urgent entreaties to him to return now that the ball was over, and the 
bunting was atopped by the frost, telling him she wanted him on most 
urgent and particular buaineas, was tender-hearted enough on finding 
Harriet in tears tbe next day to offer to console her with his hand, 
which wo need not aay ahe joyfully accepted, no lady liking to ema1at« 
"tbe last rose of summer and be left blooming alone," So all the 
pretty sisters were suited, Harriet perhsps the best off, as far as looks 
at leiist wenL 

Bui, when in due coarae tbe old " what have you got and what will 
TOO do?" inquiries came to be instituted, we are sorry to say our fine 
friend could not answer them nearly bo satisfactorily as the WooIpeoV, 
who bad his balance-abeeta nearly off by heart Billy replying in the 
vacant neglige aort of way young gentlemen do, that he suppoaed he 
would have four or five thousand a-year, though when asked why hs 
thought he'd have four or five thousand a-year, be really could not tell 
the reason why. Then when further probed by our peraerering 
Uajor, he admitted that it wna all at the mercy of uncle Jerry, and 
that bis Mamma had said their lawyer had told her he did not think 
pious Jerry would account except under pressure of the Court of 
Chancery, whereupon the Major's chin dropped, as many a man's cbin 
has dropped at the dread announcement. It sounds like an antidote 
to matrimony. Even Mrs. Yammerton thought under the circum- 
stances that tbe young Owl might be s safer speculation than fine 
Billy, though she rather leant to fine Billy, as people do lean to 
strangers in preference to those they know all about Still Chancery 
was a choker. Equity is to the legal world what Newmarket is to the 
racing world, the unadulterated essence of the thing. As at Kew- 
mai^et there is none of the fun and gaiety of the great race-meetings, 
so in Chancery there is none of the pomp and glitter and varied incident 
that rivets so many audiencee to the law courts. 

All is dull, solemn, and diy — paper, paper, paper — a redundancy of 
paper, as if it were possible (o transfer the blush of perjury to paper, 
fifty people will make affidavits for one that will go into a witness-box 
and have the truth twisted out of them by cross-examination. Tbe 
few strangera who pop into court pop out again as quickly as they 
can, ft striking contrast to those wbo go in in search of their rights — ■ 
though wrestling for one's rights under a pressure of paper, is very like 
swimming for one's lite enveloped in a ealmon-net. It is juries that 
give vitality to tbe administration of justice. A drowsy hum pervades 
the bar, well calculated for setting restless children to sleep, save when 
some such brawling buffoon as the Indian juggler geta up to perrert 
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fftots; and address arguments to an edgcated judge that nould he an 
insult to the mind of a petty jurjman. One wonders at men calling 
themselves gentlemen demeaning themselves bj such practices. Well 
did the noble-hearted Sir William Erie declare that the licence of the 
bar was such that he often trished the offenders could be prosecuted for 
a misdemeanour. We know an author Nvbo made an affidavit iu a 
chancery suit equal iu length to a three-volume novel, and what with 
weighing every word in espectation of undergoing some of the 
polished razors keen of that drowsy bar, be could not wnt« fiction again 
for a twelvemonth. As it was, he underwent that elegant extract Mr. 
Verde, whose sponsors have done hira such justice in the vulgar 
tongue, and because he made an immaterial mistake he was held up to 
the Court as utterly unworthy of belief! We wonder whether Mr. 
Verde's character or the deponent's suffered most by the performance, 
fiut enough of such worthies. Let all the bullies of the bar bear- in 
mind if they have tongues other people have pens, and that considera- 
tion„for ttie feelings of others is one of the distinguishing character- 
istics of gentlemen. 



CHAPTER XCV. 



— uw i: gi». — . HEproverbialserenityofBoodles 
was disturbed one dull winter 
afternoon by our old friend 
General Binks banging down 
the newly-arrived evening paper 
with a vehemence rarely wit- 
nessed in that quiet quarter. 
Idr. Dorfold, who was dosing 
as usual with outstretched legs 
before the fire, started up, 
thinking the General was dying. 
Miijor Mustard's hat dropped 
off, Mr. Proser let fall tlie 
" Times Supplement," Mr. 
Cronsfoot ceased conning the 
" Post," Alemouth, the footman, 
stood aghast, and altogether 
there was a general cessation of 
everything— Boodles was para- 

The General quickly followed up tlie blow with a tremendous oath, 
and seizing Colonel Callender's old beaver hat instead of his own new 
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dlkooe, flung fntntioallyoutorthe room, through tbe passage, and into 
St. James's Street, ss if bent ou immediate destruction. 

All uras amszemfltit I What's happened the General? Something 
must have gone urong with the Oeneraj i The General — the calmest, 
the quietest, the most plecid man in the world — saddenlr oonvnlsed 
with such a violent paroxysm. lie who had neither chick nor 
child, nor anything to care about, with the certainty of an Earldom, 
what oouM have come over him '/ 

" I'll tell jon," exclaimeil Mr. Bullion, who had just dFO{^)ed in on 
his waj from the City ; " I'll tell yon," repeated he, taking up the 
paper which the General had thrown down, "Hi's hmtker'* failed ! 
Heard some queerish hints as I came down Comhill ; " and forthwith 
Bullion turned to the City article, and ran his accustomed eye down its 
contents. 

" Funds opened heavily. Foreign Slocks quiet. About £30,000 hi 
bar gold. The John Brown arrived from China. Departure of the 
Peniosnlar Mail postponed," and so on: but neither failures, nor 
rumoura of failures, either of bankers or oLhers, were there. 

Very odd — what could it be, ihen ? must be something in the peper. 
And again the members resolved themselves into a committee of the 
whole house to ascertain what it was. 

The first place that a lady would look to for the solution of a mystery 
of this sort, is, we beliere, about the last place that a man ivould look 
to, namely, the biriba, deaths, and marriages ; and it was net until the 
sensation bad somewhat subsided, and Tommy White was talking of 
beating up the General's quarter in Bury Street, to bear what it teas, 
that his inseparable — that " nasty covetous body Cuddy FlititofT," who 
had been plodding very perseveringly on the line, at length hit oS' what 
astonished him as much as we have no doubt it will the reader, being 
neither more nor less than the following very quiet announcement at 
the end of tlio list of marriages : — 



The Earl of Ladythorne married to Mrs. Priogle ! Well done our 
fair friend of the frontispiece ! The pure white camellias are suc- 
ceeded by a coronet I The borrowed velvet dress replaced by anything 
she likes to own. Who would have thought it ! 

But wonders will never cense ; for on this eventful day Mr. George 
Gallon was seen driving tiie Countess's old coach companion, Mrs. 
Mai^erum, from Cocktborpe Church, with long white rosettes flying at 
Tippy Tom's head, ami installing her mistress of the Rose and Crown, 
at the cross roads ; thus showing that truth is stranger than fiction. 
"George," we may add, has now taken the Flying Childers Inn at 
Everaley Green, where he purposes extending his " Torf " operations, 
and we moke no doubt vrill be beard of hereafter. 
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Of onr other fair friends ne must aaj a few parting words on taking 
ft reluctant farewell. 

Though Miss Clara, now Lady Maiuchance, is not quite so good a 
boosekeeper as Sir Moses could have wished, she ia nevertheless ez> 
tremelj ornamental at the head of his table; and though she baa 
perhaps rather exceeded with Gitlow,''' the Major promises to make it 
all right by his superior management of the property. Mr. Mordecai 
Nathan has been supplanted by our master of " haryers," who has taken 
a drainage loan, and promises to set the naier-Morks playing at Pang- 
bam Park, just as he did at Yammerton Grange. He means to have a 



'day a week there with his " haryers," which, he says, is the best way of 
seeing a country. 

Miss de Glancey has revised Barley Hill Hnll, for which place his 
Highness now appears in Burke's " Landed Gentry," veiy considerably ; 
and though she has not been to Gillow, she has got the plate out of the 
drawing-room, and made things very smnrt She keeps John in 
excellent order, and rides his grey horse admirably. Blurkins says 
" the grey mare is the better horse," but that is no business of ours. 
* Ttw calebr.tled upkotEteMrs. 
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Of all Uie brides, perhaps, Miu Flora got the beat set down ; for 
the Woolpack's bouae vm capitally furoiahed. and b« is &i happier 
dri*ing his pretty wife about the country with a pair of pye-bold poniee, 
making calls, than in liBking bis neck across oouatry with bounds— ^r 
lather after them. 

Of all our beauties, and thanks to Leech me have dealt In nothing 
else. Miss Harriet alone remains unsettled with her two strings to ber 
bow — fine Billy and Rowley Abingdon ; tbougb which is to be the happy 
man remains to be seen. 

We confess we incline to think that the Countess will be too many 
for tlie YammertoDS ; but if she is, there is no great harm done; for 
Harriet is very yonng, and the Owl is a' safe cord in the country where 
men are more &ithful than they are in the towns. Indeed, fine Billy 
is almost too young to know bis own mind, and marrying now would 
only -parhapa .invoWe the old difficulty hereafter of father and ton 
wanting top boots at the same time, supposing our friend to accomplish 
the difficult art of sitting at the Jumps. 

So let us leave our hero open. And as we have only aimed at nothing 
but the naturaf throughout, we will finish by proposing a toast that will 
iuctude as well tbe mated and the single of our story, as the mated and 
the single all the world over, namely, the old and popular one of " The 
single married, and the married happy ! " drank with three times three 
and one cheer more '. Hoo-tut I 
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